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PUEFA*CE. 


The especial object of Tn Ancurtr** 
is to blend religbos instruction with^ittraiy 
amnsemSht so that every article i{ containa 
shall bear, either directly or indirdt’tly, some 
inbral lesson \thicli may impress itself strongly 


* Tiht nature and oljyiKt of **Tbe Amulet” have been 
tiappily deSnod \gy the Editor of the lilemiy OtaeUe, in 
the foflowiog paragrapli ** Ita torn oar&iafy b, upon the; 

wj^ole, aerious, but it u far fnm being dsU. It ia religi> 
ouB^ but itti not intolerant ‘ indeed, it taken n^^side in 
polemical queatioiu. It U tnoral and instructive , but we 
are inefined to Ihjpk, that the beauty of of iu ptfci, 
and the agieeaUe wieiy of the whole ooDtetion, wilt 
lender iu precepla moi#usSfhl than if they famd been ^ul 
mto ateraer fonna.”— 'Zfr. Out. Nov. 12, 102S. 
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PREFACE. 


m the mind by means of the pleasing tan- 
kage and interesting form in whicn it is 
convoyed ; for it is not sufficient that our 
nmuseuicnts should be merely harmless, when 
they may, with so much effect, be made to 
forward the grand end and aim of ou** being. 

The ettenBivc publid |Mitronagn ei^oyed by 
llie rohune, vnd the almost nnqeatthed 
praise it receirbd in nearly all the Metropo- 
litan and i^ovincial Magazines and JournalSj 

• 

convince the Editor that his planVns judicioifs, 

and that his endeavour^ weit:, at least in some 

■ 

degree, sncccssful. 

These gimtii^ing dircamBtances have patu- 
rally slimnlated ^ Bdhor and the Pttblishcfs 
to^ still greater exeiiions ; and they bdieye 
tUte will found Is the Tolmse Ibr tlhe pre- 
sent year, a manifest idprovement in every 
f^pect. (t will be pereeived iliat the greater 
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proportion of its literary contenta baa been 
contiibnted by the aoat admired anthors in 
tbe country j,* and t^at the eotbelUabinenta, 
both aa Agarde the woAc of the artiat and 
that of the engraver, are of the very higheat 
order., 

TJ^e Editor^ tberef^rei proud oC the fupport 
he liau received se isauy d^stinip^hed 
iojdividiAU, coshdeo^y^ft^iim^ tbe^Work to 
tbe pubUcg uati^fied thi^^ba iNi^doiifi 
^irer to reixkjr^it of itbet soec^ss 

lid* feels ja8li6f4 in snMeipstiBg. 


My4w*McwMsy^ ioae» Peem hv 

ikelrneUegBeifyTfi^HmpmM^ 
siftbor of S' were pfieiented to the Editor Jby 

one of lier OMieil Odsthrei'^ and diet Ihe Sbsiy hy MSie 
J E^^iys pe # «i|e.|ho#A OC Weh iM» 

ouepyoai, eedi*aiticle pras leoenred fiohi fts Aelbor, 
iar piSHt/btathbiid Qtm V((pA. 
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*' Hlarhavai^ with protonpUkar, left lit* beloved Aonnlain* 
Rt the age of aevcnl^-aU, to tflalt the Holy City 9n f^ott and 
uctually died at Jeruealcm." 

Sheridan*! ** Suiiga qf Greece,** p. aavll. 


I^inawri L to live lai\jl of my fathers * Farewell 
To each S90w-rrcstcd^ak and each deep-shadeil dell ; 

\\ here I he torreiit leaps wiCl, and^loud munnuni the bee. 
And the mountains still shelter the brave and the free. 

• a 

•Farewell to my comrades, my palikars Inave ! 

Farewell, trusty musket, and patriot glaive ! 

Too feeble my grasp, too unsteady my aim, 
lo my BOn^ abandon the sword of ray fame. 

l^arewell the wild caves of thy desolate shore. 

Where the clifls But re-echo the Triton's dread roar ; 

But there the free bark tin |^roud JPasha defies, 

And the Mainote exalts o'er hts Mussulman jvpse* 

B 


2 ^ BLACflAVA5. 

But wbi^r Tttpair» >»«, tlie hoary \lepht 
And wherefore the land of his sircs lias he left ? 

And why for thole weeda anil this stafl‘, laid asid!« * 
i^iB kilt, and capote, and the sword of his pride i 

At the tomb tff his Saviour, all holy his vow, 

Kre.paschal-tide, must the pilgfnm bow ; 

lie must light his torcl at the self-kind led' flame, 

And bathe in the Jordan his veteran frame. 

The white walls of Akka rise fair from the sea. 

And feiliV’ and lovely thy plains, Galilee ! 

But tfie Crescent gleams baleful, where once the Cross 
shone. 

And “ the Brtcher” t succeeds to the Kniglits of St. John. 

Sepphouri's pnmd towers arc still proslrate, her mouitl 

All lonely and sad, and deserved her fount 

But the rich monks of ^Tassra ^ arc joyous and sleek, 

And the Latins exult o’er the orthodox Greek. 


• Literally, robber > a title borne with pride by the gaerlllu 
of iSreece. 

t Djeiiar, late Fa»ba of Acre, whose name, os explained by 
hlrpself to Dr. £. D. Clarke, the Butcher. 

t Sepphoris, ouce the metropolis of Galilee, appears to owe 
Its preeent itaglected state partly tq the proiflmlty of Natareth, 
w^ldi faaa rtaea on ito ruins. Abandoned by tte Latine, the 
pK Jem village It Inhabited chiefly by a few Greeks. 

\ Nar^re^ 
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t ull often Uie pilgrim liras, weeping, to gaze 
On some column or tower of King CousUntiau’s days, 

\\ hero lie lonely palm waves o'er tlic mouldering stone, 
I'ho altar subvert^, the Cross overtlirown* 

Hui forgotten his woes, and o'erpaii his fatigue, 

'I he riiggtxl ascent and the wearisome lodgue, 

Witen Sul} iua's towers stand revet^od to jiis sight. 

And, liuth(al m tlie sunshine, seem glorious witli ll^ht. 

Blatdtnvas has mixed with the holy crowd ; 

A t eat'h coBSOcrate spot, has (jpvoutly bowed i 
Has kissed tli6 cold maible with fervour sincere, 

And atTalvary’s shrine ahed the pciiiicnt le^r. 

On Caster's glad morn, with the foremost ho came, 
kindle his torch atlhe heavenly flame ; 

And he raitrched at hea^ of the Chiintiaa liand 
W ho have takennheir way for Jordan's rtrand. 

^Oh ! Tdhrful the route that those pilgrims have trarc l, 

The dizzy ascent, and the mountainouB gvaste . . 
Dark^owers oVt the valley the crag’s^iakcd pile, 

A#td the wj|fd 4ntb hirks in the savage defile. 

No fear knew Blachavas, y^ thought the old kleplit 
Of the sword he ence wielded, the land he haj left ; 

Of each deep^shaded glen, and each snow^^crested hei^t, 
'i‘hc haunts of his childhood* the scenes of his might. • * 
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The desert in passed, but nor bal^tn nur palm 
KoliTens the valley* or yields its nrh halm; 

And dreary the plain where, thro' wilhiwy brake, 

The Jordan still seeks the bituminous lake. 

But Oh! with what rajiture the pilgrims rush in, 

To lose in its waters the stain of tlieirsin ! 

W ith fond auperstuior die garment they lave. 

Their Kust sail apparel when dressed for the gnve. 

Blarhavas has bathed, and, the rite to complete, 

Those Waters have hallowed liL winding-sheet 
His st^p is yet firm, and his heart is 'Mill strong, 

But that gaipent uf death shall not he liy him 

L 

How* welcome, once more, from groen Olivet’s height, 
'J'hy towers, O Jenisalom, glowing with light! 

Yet kingiloms and seas have those pilgrims to ^bam ; 
But there's rest for Blachavis, and darkHs his home. 

And where would he choose that his dusbahouhl lejiose 
Hut here, , where ^ Saviour once died and arose'* 

Yet ieai is the land which no more he must see ; 

And his l^t recollectioDS are, Helhn! of tfiee^ 


• The valley of Jericho, “ the city of palais, **^ncc famous 

foi Us baiorn'tihas* 



ALLAN IX^RIMER. 


BV 1HF. AUtHOII OP LIOfITg#AM> fHADOWS OP 
ROOTTlttU life/’ ^C. 


It was on one of those brif;ht« still spring days» wheis 
heaven and^earth are conjoin^ in peace sAms too 
lieautiful ever to be liroknn, ajod when tlie beaxU ef tha 
i’hiiUreii^of toil and poverty aro not i>nly roooncdlod ia 
tlieir lot, but feel it, in perfect contentment, to be the 
liappiest that Ileaven could have bestowed, tliat ddlan 
fjirimer, a meii^ boy •doing mao's work, was levelluigi 
with spadetfuui pickax^, a rocky mound that, to an agri- 
culturist's eye, sninewhat disfigur|^ the small hold in 
which It rose, as it prevented tlie plougii from turning over 
a fair*fllnt}w from hawthorn hedge to church-yard walJ> 
Its encircling bouadaries. Tbe nijd-HiayJbour of, rest had 
come *upoQ him, lieedlcss of its approach, bit, 

0 % his ma^k, be saw standing beside him, with her 
milk-can basket of oatmeal cakes, his htde sisbr 
Anna, whose 6gurc at the %ame stated hour let falHts 
shadow OQ the kn^U where he had for weeks beoo working, 
as duly as the hand on tUd dial-stone in their own ganUu# 
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■badow of the only liirk that yet was spared ; awl after 
grace was saki, and all the while unronsciouRly playing 
with the uprooted wildflowers, she sang*, without '.iidding, 
firit one and then another of her brother's favourite ballads. 
Just as she fr*gan to siny, so did a lark that had l)epn 
walking without fear rlose beside thoin on the old lea, and 
at t(ie close of her tunes, Anna knew that she must have 
been singing foj^no sheA time, as the laikiiad hnished Hts 
journey to^and Iro the heavens, and drop! in ■silence 
just as she herself was silent. Her hrotlier did not thank 
her, as usual, for her sweet songs, nor ask any of his 
usual (|Ufstioi» about the domestic prot^eedin'ts ; but his 
eyes fcniatned fixed on the church, that stood with its 
spire a liltk loftieisthan the few piac>trees, and when she 
pUyfuJJy leapt upon his shoulder, and warbled snalcjies 
Qf k merry kind, he still sat Iruried in his own thoughts, 
and to all her sportive interrogatorios refUraed no answw* 
At last, rising up. and bibiig Ips hands acid eyes to 
heaven, he exclaimed, '^Gracious >'alher! if it be thy 
will, accept roc as a Servant of thy Holy Word.'' 

It was in no transient &t of enthusiasm that the Sprayer 
was uttered ; fe|; the hopes it hraathed had been king 
gathering at lus Itoast, and for a year past bad fMi a 
almlo ^ solemnity to lus naturally cheerfiy cbaiact'tr. 
Much by hiiniclf at work in his father's fields, he had 
ra^diutod on holy things whh a prufounder hiding sines 
his only lather died i aad ofum, as he looked towards 

3 0 nook in the church'^yard Where that deai compaaioa 
ffijit Bsemed to him that he' too might become a studeab 
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aad. following in the footsteps tliat had too early beea 
led into the grave, l>e called to the min'istrys and to his 
friends lS the liainlet preach the promises of the Saviour^ 
even in the church of hiaown native parish. And now, 
during tins pw Mirene iuuir, .those wishe*} and hopes 
had gained a wonderful strength within, him, till >h«y 
amounted to a sacred trust. Perliaps his innocent sistpr’a 
(hymns — little as he had seemeil to them— diad 

touched«son\e secret springs in his heart — the voice'of the 
lark in heaven — the cooing of the doves in the Uelfty-— 
the shadMP of the grove over the house of Cod — the many 
quiet heaps above the buried — ftidf especially th^ Itone at 
his brother’s hoad, oti which the verse of inscription bad 
been chiselled by his own hand, and WuS as distinct in bis 
memory is when he read it in the Bible, llio change 
that huA long been imperceptibly going on, was 
complow; and from that hour he considered himself de> 
dicated Jie serfice of his Maker. 

When he comtnunicated his resolution to his parents, 
*it may be said that their hearts sang together for joy. 
^’beir*l^illiam had been taken* away a few weeks after hw 
admistion into holy oiders ; nor had *bat fatal deefidb ♦ 
su ffered him to open his lips in public prayer ; and Viow 
that time h(^ let oilier feelings mix with sorrow, t^ey had 
a pride in looking, every sahliath-day, on the Words that 
ftfllawed b» name on the tombstone-^** Preacher of dhe 
Gospel.'* It seemed now that Heaven had inspired the 
semi of their remaining Mn. No doubts, no misgivi^ 
were theirs ; although no trectsores had (hev if storK 
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for the hAvio^s oi miMiy yeaib had gone to the ^ucatiun 
of him who had been taken away, yet Uicre had bc<!n, 
and ever would be, a blessing on the few ^fields of 
Uolm-Brao, that ky so sweetly sheltered to tlic sunny 
south ; and Jnc .father, while ho lifted up )iis hands to 
hoAven, felt as. if slivngtri were arldcd to uU the earth, 
and, that his youth was restored. 

Allan continued to prbrk in tlie liclds as^lnifore, alone or 
with Us father, — only shorter hours. 13y suij^-risik he was 
at his books, and at evening the village sehoolniaster, no 
mean scholar, read along witli liim, taung np subjects 
where deceased brother hod left tliem, lyid using tlie 
voluolbft he had bequeathed, Ilow tdow the progress of il»e 
idle {ft mdi^erootli Hut Allan, though with far o^ier feel- 
ings, studiec^as intensely even as Uie convict, who know- 
ing ^6 day he is to die, for the first time begins to learn 
the very alphal>et, that he may be jd^le fb read tfie Hilile 
before taken 'from las cell, ^’atury hai^givondiim strong 
and fine talents, that Jiad indeed been* hereditary in his 
hamble race. And then, when he sat in the tDom that* 
had been his brother's, ail*his faculties were exptmled— . 
all his feelings big^aroe more olovaled and pure. He often 
heud his voice^ifi sometimes saw his {ace, pale but with 
a sinile;~aDil when at night ho returned than|s to God fpr 
th^ progfess of the day, he could liavo thought jn the dusk 
ih^t he was kneoling at his bfother’a side^ as he used to do 
when alitt|p boy. rUus bdbre the corn w^ stacked, and the 
ii^k shone at meny harvest-hiWue, Allan Lorimer was 
fiMgo to college, without shaming bis preceptors, eiUier the 
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dead or the living:,' — and to college he went, with a Mes- 
sing from those to whose (]frcy hairs he was to bring the 
halo tha? is indeed divine — the light oC honour which a 
dutiful son shedi^ round the temples of those w'ho gave him 
iH'ing I ' ' 

^Hie son of poor parents, from a remote part of the 
country, and allogrther unknown, without introduction* to 
*(>nc living soul, with manners anJI appearance which, 
althouglf nor wanting in natural graces, w'ere ynriplatn 
even to rusticity, and a disposition somewhat retiring, not 
in pride but independence, — for a little while Allan Lonmer 
atlrahted not^thc attention eithe*; of his teachers oy fellow- 
students. But as the session advanced, his name 
began to emerge from the crowd ; and before the ("lirift- 
raas holidays he was distinguished not, only as an assiduous 
l|tit successful scholar. Some few lingering remembmitcea 
of bis >)rother*s academh al fame still survived, and now and 
then elder students, for his sake, maxle voluntary tenders 
of tlicir friendship. The Spring found him no longer a 
solitary lieing, studying m the nneompanioued pasakm 
knowTedge within his dim c^eH, but elate in hope and 
^tnbition that daily brouglit their owe reward. Mew 
worlds opened before hU imagination" and his intelteet* 
TIfings formorly dark and oliscurc, grew clear and bright ; 
feeling kept pace with thought; and as he \iecaiDe 
acquainted with the spirits of the dead, his bean glowed 
wifli finer, deeper sympathies with the liviiig> He felt 
now thht he had gaineej a firm fooling, and that hy 
course was rapidly progressive. He walked the college- 
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courbt wiw erect ; not a shade of fear or ileapondeDcy 
clouded his intellectual countenance, and ho looked with 
a lK)ld e^o on the gieat city's throng, confidc^LLt that he 
would one day achieve the honourable, the holy object of 
his soul’g d sire. The VV inter, with all i*s long, dear 
devoted nigbbfi, many of them utterly sleepless, so haunted 
had they been with the voices of bard, orator, and philo- 
sopher of old, nor lesr, with those strains that once did 
flwoet in Sion glide" — the Winter was over and gone, and 
with all his human afl'ectionB strong as death, Allan 
Lorimor relurued to the humble hou!>e of his parents. 

It on the cotter's 8ata. day-night that bo returned 4 
and no hail lingered for awhile iif the little dell with its 
broomy so v^losc to tlie bouse that Uie watSffaU was 
hoard withiiv in order to rel eve his heart of its exceeding 
joyVaud also that he might cross the threshold at the well- 
known hour of prayer. His faU>er had just opened the 
Bible ; Uiere hi^ iQot|ier sa^ sedptc ; and A'Zma’s sweet 
fisoo was in the shada of her devout simplicity. Befoi|^ he 
could 8pe<Lk, die eyei of tlie family vrere turned toward 
him and it was more than an hour before they ftttbmpted 
to »ug the psalrn^ The voices of the parents iirat falteied, 
the*i were mute ; 'but no nightingale on earth, no lark in 
heayei^. ever poured out such melody, as that child re- 
jokring by her brotbei 's side in her evening hymns. 

^nd did Allan Lorimer continue to love his lathdr's 
house, th(^ that dwelt therein, and all their lowly ways^ 
^ their meek virtues ? he communion with the 
th^ghU dearest tp thorn, and that illed up the measure 



ALLAN LonrMtn. 


11 


of thoir contenlctl CThtcnrc * Could be him from tbosft 
^dorious books llial unfolded to him a now Iwing, w'ith all 
their nssemhlagcs ronaecnitod in the light of antiquity, to 
the humble creainres silling silent, or with few words, by 
the inglo-sld^', wearied with toH, and ready St nighufall 
for their dn'amless sleep ^ Vos, the roof of heaven, with 
all its stars, was not to him more Ireautifiil than the roof 
the hut in whil'h he was Irom. Wot all the fields of 
T’lysiiim wintSKncd a spot so blessed as the fields where, 
for his dying brother, he had so often wept ; where, with 
liis father, ho had walked in the cairn of so many sabhath* 
evenings, un^ worked through so many week-day?, heed- 
less alike of sun or storm. And what was the little he 
knew, or might ever know, when set beside dial know- 
le<lge in which his father, and his mother, afid his sister 
w?lked before God 1 Therefore did Allan I.orimeT again 
put on the dress of a tillhr of the ground • his right-hand 
had not forgot its cunning : aT;d when the meadows by the 
buim-6ide were heavy with Midsumifier, the wide swathe 
fell beneath his swee^nog scythe ; while his father, not yet 
*oM, but somewhat declined, took the lighter task with 
Anna, who was growing to womanhoc^t! visibly before *• 
their eyes. The neighbours saw the youth working like a 
hired servant* beneath a kind master's eye, and 'not 
tongue in the parish was silcmt in his praise. Kveiy body 
good of such a son ; and many prayed that the 
good old mmister nfightbe spared till Allan Lorimer, one 
of fheinselves, and bom a^d bred Idte ihemselVcs, inighi 
be bn successor. Thus winter after winter, smnme** after 
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numniCT went on ; ami Allan JiOvimer was now a roan, 
with all the intellipfcnrc and knowledge becoming man- 
hood. There was no need now' for lum to w(}rk on the 
form ; even his father might do so or not at will,4bf every 
thing in to\/n and rountiy' had prospered, 'Jid iherawas 
complete competence at Ifolm-Brae. It stood in a very 
garden, so bright w'as the cultivation of its enclosures ; the 
old houije, li’ce its< possessont, renewed its ymith; tb: 
licritor was now an elder ; in another year kis son was to 
be called to the ministiy ; and ilte whole parish was proud 
of him from hall to hut. 

Oneccvening, Allan I^lmor was walking by himself 
no'ir the old (<astlc, that was stlU 'inhalhted by the family 
to whose rncesbrrs it had for many generationi^Gelonged, 
when he rnct several persons hurrying along in great 
distraction. From them he learned that the young heir 
had climbed up to a dangerous heiglit on the cltfik, and 
that it was found impossible to afford him aCy assktancc. 
On arriving at the*foot of the rock/, Allan saw father, 
modier, and sister, all gaai' / in despair on the yoiith , 
who, paralyzed with fear, 'was cKnging to &l of ^ 
ledges, ^on the rery brink of destruction. In his boyhood, 
Ahlan Loriiner Iliad been of an adventaroaa and daring 
obarccter; and often, in search of wall*fV>wers» or the 
'Starling's nest, had he passed along the face of that pre- 
cipice by paths where even the goat would have besHirted 
to clamVer. In a few minutes he wta by the ado of him 
fplaced in such jeopardy; dien, seeming to whisper 
woi^s of encodFsgemeBt, descended the lock, md be- 
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all who were atandmg iliere tu l>c calm, fur Uiat 
Kfie would be Ravod. W tth dial promptitude and dot’iaioa 
before ^ich the most dreadful danger often seems to 
change ihto a n^ere dream, Allan's scheme for the ^routh's 
preservationwvas carried into eflVcL 1 le soon\:e> ascunded , 
and fastening a rope round the body of him who had lost 
all power of motion, he lowered him down from that 
* platform, and soon heard, not a sliaut, hi 4 ^ a deep prayer 
of thariksgifing for deUvemnee — a confuse i prater of 
words, sighs, and even groans, so agonizing was tlio 
hl(;ssedDess that tore the heaits of them wlio had lost all 
hope, and now pourod theiiskiS|cs on one almos^iftinu^u* 
loasly^ snatched from death. * 

Had^illon l^orimer been rude in mtnners^ in person, 
and in iniiid — die most ignorant and uuculti^ted peasant 
i^Uie parisii, yet had he, after tluit liour. been a pleasant 
gigbiia the eyes tfiat then were too hornded even to weep, 
and welcQiie to Um Castle ^ the days of his life. But 
Allan, althongh liambly bom, was indeerl one of the 
especial favouriles of Native. Happy to have been the 
p^8truifa£it employed by rrovidcoce to save the life of 
^ feUaw-creature, yet he ^elt and knew there was no 
merit in what he had done; and wifliout the sUgltot 
enmtioo of 8||f-applause, he listened to the fervent g^tude 
of the youth's parents, and the praises of the crow^. But 
ifaeso parents had vowed, before they rose from their kneQt** 
to bonoMr and lovm their son's deliverer, and tojiold him 
ihencefioTth^ia a, frieodsh^ tliat was to endure for eve% 
To them, his calm* sedate, and thoughtful eyes an * 
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expF(^ss^on that seemed no less than ang^elical ; tiis few 
solemn words turned their souls away from him, not in 
forgetfulness, towards the tliroue of tlie Most High and 
Merciful ; and, unknown to each otlicr, they at'Uie same 
moment tUnaght ** what a fiiend may this ni^i, so fearless 
in his faith, become to our licloved son, whose life, before 
our von- eves, he ha^ '>cen chosen to save!’' 

So Allan Lo^imcri^ntter a few weeks, becamo an inmato 
of the ( 'u^tle. I’o him was committed the ehanffe of the 
high-lKirii heir's education, and before the hist sabbath, 
he was lieloved ev'en as a hrotlier and a son. Over all 
that dwvlling, and over « die** babit^ and munners of its 
possessors, tlierc reigned that air 'of elegance, delicacy, 
and relineiTicnt, i(rhich perhaps is found only in its per- 
fection araaig tliose who have been born in more exalted 
life.' But with that quickness of percepdon and feelim;^ 
with which, along with all ooblef qualities, he had been 
gifted by the prodigal hand of Nature, be 4bOD, almost 
instinctively, acquired that whicUhe lodght not to imitate ; 
wliile he lost noUiing of that modest demeanour so be* 
coining below the cottage roof — noihing of tliat inspect - 
iulneas in presence of high birth, which dignifies the^ 
independence of humble, and bestows on him whom it 
eharaotorizes the charm of a touching prpfviety. jHis 
new friends, who knew but little of the ways in which 
poor men walk, could not but regard with wonder roanneia 
by suchisligbt shades distingnisbablt from their own; 
while-each successive day brought to light mme and niDPe 
^ of that worth that makes the man, and that, thanks be to 
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Hefevcn, lull frequently grows up to strengtli and Injauty 
in the li^lets that sprinkle Scotia's long- withdrawing 
vales, or cluster round tho spire of the village church. 

The young heir of that house was endoml witli the 
virtues of lift ancestors ; but Ifs spirit bad too long run 
not in the unchecked wildness of youth, and had been 
in danger of yielding even to the s^uctious of vice. Hut 
®now he fblt hiirfSclf constantly in iffcsenct of a su^rior 
nature. * It ^s impossible very grievously to disobey the 
mild command of thnt voice and eye ; and then the re- 
membrance of the hideous hour when he seeme 1 falling 
down into dialb, came aerdss kirn with fresh impulses of 
gratii|y|^ and affection. By degrees he flung aside all 
caprice, all waywanlncss, all selfish will ; grew^namoured 
of the libenal studies, without wbicli high rdnk is a dik- 
bqpmir, and teamed from the pure and pious life of *the 
peaiant's son, what an^tbe essential and prime qualities 
of the gentltman. 

Far and wide u the eye could rhach from the battle- 
menti o^thc old Castle, lay the hereditary posscseiona of 
fismily ; but hitherto the youth bad seen witli little 
#r iioei|iotion-*-perhap8 scarc^y notired — the smoke- 

WTflhdis rising up from the woods or vales from a hundred 
eoAiges. Now, in company with his friend> he walki^ 
all ores' the domain, and, d|y after day, visited some 
Mnant'a houM. Eveiy thing he saw was wisely explained 
to him, without eiAggeratipn or concealment, in the vciy 
ligEhrt ct truth. The joys end tbe^sorrows of poormety, 
their happinew and their hardshipe, were Usd ^qire the * 
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eyes of him whose privilei^ it was to relieve or protert 
tliem ; and as his heart expanded witli a wido and 
thouj^litfiil humanity, he upbraided himself for his utter 
ignorance of his fellow -creatures, and m no single vow, 
but in the ralmncss of bahitnal resolve, nlbditatad gra^ 
rious and beneficent plans for thoir comfort and welfare. 
In* proportion as he l^wed was be l)eloved : the smiling 
maidens dmptHheir r^rtesies with a sweeter blush as they* 
met him on the braes; an I the old men* bowed their 
grey, uncovered heads with more aifiretionate revereooe 
when^the noble boy passed through among them along 
the chufi’h'Vard into the hmile of God. ^ 

The gratitude of the poor, the the afflicted, was 
given to those from whose hands flowed the streams ol 
cHarity and^ beneficence. Their piayere, their hleseings, 
were for that ambient house * but the son of the peesi^ 
their own Allan Lortmer, of whilse famed learning aU in 
the parish were proud — the Chrlsiuin, wh^h hoty hfe* 
young as he was, they held up as an fntample to their 
children .—neither was his name forgotten m their mid'^day 
meditations in the fields, nor in their moming and eveor^' 
in^ prayers by^tie newly awakened or espbing, hearth^ 

** Ay, the I.orimers of Holm-Bme always walked bdhm 
God, ^ver since the white head of him, adte died inHhe 
dausc of the covenant, la^ on the greensward before his 
ohrn door, drcnchetl in a martyr's blood. It stems that 
in these dur peaceful days, tHf spirit df that samt has de^ 
ilbended upon him ; ?iid the day may not be iv dutaot^ 
whcniw^ fihali see toi tiftsng up his hands^tn prayer 
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within our own church* and when our hills and valhcft* 
yea, the very lilies of the held, ^all rejoice in thohri^ 
Sabbath of hia minislry V* 

There waa no change in or about Holm-Brae, except 
that gentle a&d, to themselves, iipperceptible change, which 
steals over a household released from the pressuro of 
verty, and left at liberty to give outward expicMiou to> all 
* their humble alToctions. A neatef bookMcaso.now^hekl 
the old fnan% small library ; tlie linnets sung in a^and- 
somer cage; curtains of a somewhat costlier material 
shaded the parlour window ; the entrance had its Irelliced 
porch ; ther6 was now a rejuias avenue (formerly a mere 
eait:j 2 )ed) from the lane to the house, with a protty white 
gate ; the garden was enlarged on iu Jbuihem exposve, 
by the breadth of a flower'border ^ the beehives stood 
h^peath a little straw-roofed sited ; and anoUier, of larger 
dimensions, was fillec^ with anemones, annculas, and 
miuncuiujils, old Allan Lorimer being a famous donst, 
and now at leisur^ to attend to ornasucntal gardening, for 
wbidi be had the native Scottish genius. He saw his 
<e«in lenmwed into another condition of life, indeed i but 
die felt that the removal had strengtltenethaJi the^ios that 
continued *to bind his heart to his humble birth-pldbe. 
I^i/hry Safemday-night he was with his parents, talhing of 
fenner years ; and eveiy SaldMUh bo walked home with 
them feom the kjih. Not one of his old iiiends was foe- 
gotten ; and he sutnmong CpiUiar faces in all the cottages 
aimuid, with perfect syq|pathy wjUi the thoughU nod 
fehhngs of thoif simple inmales, and deeply intQiwdcd as ' 
c 2 
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€fer in all tlie on-f(omg« of lowly life* To his capacions 
Miiid the rural \irtueB appeared now in more^ affectiiig 
Iraauiy : in tho light of knowledge, the poor man’s lot# 
with all its trials, was seen to be a lot of peace ; and as 
he BAt beneath the shadifw of the sycamore, the dreams 
of imagination blendcil with the bolieat feelings of the 
heart. In that pensive twilight, filial piety was indeed 
to him its.own^sceeding great reward ; for he knew that* 
the household was beloved of Leaven ! 

Allan I^iimer was now in holy orders, and about to 
be appointed successor to the old mimster of his native 
parish, when his pupil, who* had ibr some ‘months lieen 
unwell, was pronounced far gone in a consumpdotiu. The 
anxiety of his parents was suddenly changed into despair; 
and, as for^tiis mother, she seemed to be buirytng to the 
grave along with bar son. The youth, whose fine fi}f» 
DOW wore an unearthly beauty<*«sheniik and yet •» bright 
-^nd whose tall figure, in health *00 gTacehil,*was almoet 
ghostlike in decline, 'never slept, ntg& or day; hutoft 
the very confines of death seemed inspired with aomre 
restless animation. The brightest visioQs aroee before hsT" 
foecy, end he ts^ld speak with an elognenoe o^^erpowi 
ering to the hearts that tenderly loved him, of hilbis aity 
fDhemos and plans for that lifo which othefusaw £0 b^so 
pear its cloae. The very a^ he breathed made him mose 
than happy — wddly elate-HUid carried him* at on the 
wings hope, into the g^oripus fotiiin, without seeming 
to tread the earth. Qti ! sfyd, gad was the iualie qf thoee 
eyes jo jiis father's soul ; for he knew that, ere long, tt 
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wdulil bo extinguished in the dust. AU saw that he wis 
dying* 6|cepl the joyous victim himself ; and who could 
bear to break tlie gracious delusion of nature, and speak 
of the grave to one whoso whole being ov^ilowed with 
life? AHarf Lorimor availed (limself of their hours of 
prayer to bring the trutli slowly, calmly, and nolemnly 
beiure him ; and the same huoyi^nt spirit that Itad made 
^life so beautifuf to his e)'es, enablld bmf, alter the dis* 
closure, *to l(^ok foro'ard unappalled to death. The com>* 
forts of religion, administered by one who had to liim 
been father, brother, and friend, almost entirely subdued the 
firail and in^fllectual iongih^ ibr life that boin^ of the 
just-xrt aia as long as their dwelling is on the dust. 
While Allan Loritner was in the room with 'him, hit 
ceuntenance always had a smile: an boifr’s absence 
hke i cleud before the«sun ; and a proiniw had Imeii 
in8de-*a holy pnimiai4-dhat at the last he would be 
knoeliog at* the bedsidd. 0| bbnd at the wonn are we* 
alHte in our hope and our despair ! * 

'llie father of the dying boy was loth that he should be 
Juried m a foreign land ; yet, sometimes in a dream, and 
«ven w|ien awake, he believed that the §# of Italy mi^ht 
lestofO him, and that there, beneath that genial climate, 
he flight be Itopt alive for years. Allan l.orittier gfasped 
at the laxne weak hope ; an j as the sufferer was to an;^ 
event resigned, a Mind farewell was taken-^Oh ! shall it Ite 
an overlaSbag fiueMl ! — lyid they two sailed a#ay toge^ 
iher; on a voyage, as itroight almost seem, to another worldl 
AU was stUI and silent alrout the Castle., 51’hS lady 
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never lifted up her head, and no longer thought on her 
m as among Uie living. Her husluiiul. m tending her 
sick-bed, ftometimes forgot him upon the seas. And are 
there not atr^nge, dim, and inoompreUensiblG hopes tliat 
sometimes arise luddenl)* iu the inmost regions of our 
being, unalhcd to reason that disowns there oil, but that 
will not. be put down^ no, not by all the death-pang 
agonies the seal can^uftbr, departing and again returning,* 
as if they loved Uie wretched,— even like Ifeautiful white 
sea-birds hovering in the gloom the tempest, and un- 
willii^ to flee utterly away, even to a place of rest 1 
At ttobu-l^rae all ms ))oacc,. disturbed but by a 
thoughtful sorrow. The lord of the Castle oftej^carae 
and sat down beside Uie old people, looking for comioit 
in their fai'es, and finding it in the habitual calmness that 
chsinictenzes the whole maimer of the pious poor. Fjjp- 
quently something like hope breathed Up through the bushr 
and after joiuing with Uie Inimble bouseliold In prayer for 
the dying — perhaps die dead — he kneW not liow it w^a, 
bat in epite of all the predictions of the most skilled, and 
his own forebodings, he folt a sort qf instinotive assuranat" 
that httf son w#^d return. ** Not a fue is pu^ oqt 
night in a single dwelling in all the perish,’' wouhi the 
pki mito say, till the inmates have knelt iiwprayer Co€>od 
for your son ! ” And whe^ he thought of this, and looked 
ffofoad from his high window over the night-scene, he fob 
the influence of all those asc^pding ptayen, and remeia* 
berod that merry, to (he cy^ qf us mortal creatures, ia the 
boik's^ itftpbute of ilmi who inholnieUi Ktarnity. 
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I'he first tettur that arrived from abroad, was in the 
hand-wriyng of their eon , and for awhile both parcau 
were withont power to open it. It held out no hopes of 
his recovery, but* breathed, tbroughont, a pc^ect spirit of 
resignation aJId gratitude. Day {lAer day it was read over 
and over again, many hundred times, that some expressioiH 
some one single word of comfort, bi*ak!es the calm character 
*of the whole, might be detected and^evouAd. .In a few 
weeks it was followed by another equally tranquil > and the 
father thought, but dm# not utter the thought, from fear 
that the very sound of die words would destroy it^ that 
since death Uhd delayed so ton^ to strike, he mfght^ yet 
ch^D^farhis purpose and lay down die fatal dart. A third 
letter came from his son, written it seemed with a firmer 
finger, and along with it, one from Allafi Lorimer, 
cfludoubly offering hope along with consolation, 'tbo 
doleful gloominess of thj earth and sky was on a sudden 
lightened ; and when fdther %nd mother knelt down that 
night, they felt what thankless creatflres they had been all 
their liv^ before, so blessed were their spiriu in the very 
^iMcDess of gratitude to the great God. 

• Meanwhile the worn and weary voyagf[# had fdhnd rest 
in a sunny and sliellered Italian vole ; and such was die 
nsdirative dehght of the cloudless climate, that, al|hougl) 
in all humility be was preparej^ to die, die hope rose with 
the love of life, and tears began again to flow at the thought 
of depardng into cbflkoess fqm so beautiful a world. I'enr, 
who had left their nativ%la]vl as he left it, had, be wdt 
knew, ever returned. Two or three months’ *1>^ 



iMitavunly bky, and tlietr eyes closed for ever! Allan 
Lorimor, m ail liis hours of languor, lassitude, and sick- 
ness, was still beside hU couch 1 Ho uuderstopd evory 
motion of liLs eyes and hands, and could inlcqtret even 
the unconsciously ‘made in disturbed^ sleep, 'i'he 
sick-cliambor was a plac.-c of silence, but the hush was 
the hush of intense wakefulness, alive to the slii^htost 
stir, and ready in a thoment to give the clip, or smooUi the 
pillow. And when the voice of that watchdr was heard, 
it was in itself a medicine. so||hceri»g in its present 
meanings, so pleasant and so pensive with the music of 
reinemlitereil years ! F ar awa/ as they were from the CasUe, 
the youUi, on liU awakening from his day-sleeps, for 
awhile tliAigiit himself in his own study at home; for 
there was Allan iAirimer with a book in his hand, and 
node else beside, and all peace and silence as in their 
ctdl below Uic baitlemeots. Uutlhe twitter of tlia'inortios 
was not heard, uor the thender'^of the waferfall down 
among the wooded rdeks. 

Like dowers growing under the sliadow of some old 
ruin, but not altogether unvisited by the siinahine» an^ 
diercfore beautiful in their melancholy lustre as tkos 
mtpamied in the full ligiit of day, were the feelings and 
fancies dial rose within the heart of bim^wbo livoff, it 
might be said, within the aloom of the burial-place, yet 
even in those mournful preancts, lelt the warmth of re- 
storing liope. Ills whole character wA aolhmod , subdued, 
and at the same lime, (so perfect was a ChiisdaB's rasig- 
' QAtior*) jinblmiaU The tpierulous and lestleM impatieace 
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of disease, constantly sootlicd by the sympathy of a brother, 
subsidud ^ally into utter calm ; penitence had succeeded 
remorse for all the sins Ins youth had known, and none 
are sinless ; and* so unappalling now was tly thought of 
death, that fliere were seasonsjwhen he fell that to die 
would Ik; great gain. But wasted as his frame was, rtnd 
faint, feeble, and irregular too often the beatings of his 
liearl. Oh 1 how'tbnt heart yeamc l within Itim whqp the 
images of his*IHther and his mother and his sister passed 
l)efore him during the night-watches ! — when he saw the 
lighted cottage-windows burning like stars up and/lown 
the darkness f and heard, aTar as it was and%ey)ni! 
the of seas, the frequent psalm rising from glen and 
lu^-side, the sacred melodies of liis native land^. 

Ofton has a sailor, in shattered bark and tbt^ugh ra^ng 
suaf, in safety reacjied the shore, and often has a gallant 
ship, with aJI her bravery on and scarce a breath of wind, 
gone down*at sea. Out of* almost hopeleas jeopardy, 
Allan Lorimer saw that his brother liad licen brought 
God’s o^n hand : tht* prayers that so many hearts had 
'^ben pouring out were heard ; and the green car’h closed 
, ma the owning grave without its victim^ The feet H|ai 
seemed to be awaiting the swathes of the shroud, once 
mo^ trod lightly among the flowers; tliat faint, sad»^iler 
briglitened into a happy expiwssion, in which itself was 
lost ; and his voice was like a musical instrument skilfulTy 
re-tuned. A day iTi one village, a week in another ; a 
month in some ftur townf and a winter in the Etemaf 
City ) and he who had come to Italy— almost Oo'^ie— 
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prepared to leave it wiUi a new life. He felt that for him 
a miracle had lieeo wrought , nor did he fear tp use that 
wonl in his prayers. Must we wait until we see the dead 
arise before^ we say, ** A miracle, a Hiiracle!” Faith 
sees them wrought withjn the confines of the clay, and 
looks from the Hihto with a cleareii eye over the daily 
revelation connecting J’lme w'ith Eternity. 

'r^re • was^ the voice of singing heard throughout thd 
whole parish, and the waving of boughs Vas aeon over 
bands of children, and flower-garlands brightened every 
humble porch, the day on which it was known that Allan 
TA>rjm4r was to bring hotne the young heir'of the Castle 
from the far-off country, that had seemed to the iimodna* 
tion of thdse simple people the very region of death. Not 
a single person was left at work in the Belds ; tho key 
was turned in every cottage-door; ev^n the very hH- 
ridden were brought out to knoils by the xoad-side ; and 
when a signal was given that the Returned Were comiDg 
up the Brae, the old seaton began ringing the small kitk- 
bdl, and a slumt went circling along the hills all the way 
to the Castle. Within iu walls, there was a soleiE-. 
silence/ broke# poly by the sobbing of a joy alpiost tc) 
severe. Again and again the parents embraced one ano- 
ther secret, and sank down together on their knees; 
Iml the meeting came in agony, and passed over ; and 
then there was peifact blessedness even on this side of 
the greiA t , * 

Allan Loiilner condniied t6 reside in the Castle. In- 
deedr Ids.preseiice seemed ereeatial to the v«y IHe that. 
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under Providence, he had saved ; and hiii owif parents, 
luifipy ui hiii prot»pcrity, were well coutcut with his daily 
viidts ut duty and aifectioo. At the C astio lie was indeed 
beloved as a som: but could it l>e with a brother’s eyes, 
tliat be lookoci^ou that lair \ ision*w'ho kepi gliding fur ever 
beCore luni, calluig herself his sister, in her tearful grutir 
tudc ; surrounding him at all times with the unconscious 
ftscinatiou of her ^oy- brightened lieaiftv, and at iiight~fall 
touching Tiis inmost spirit witli her low, lorvcnt murmurs, 
liroathc-d at the holyi hour of prayer ! 

Vos I brutlier and sister tliey indeed were, and to them 
sufticient werf such plgosanf iiames. Altliough Ac hi^ 
grownup, during his long absence, irom the simplicity of 
childhood into maiden pride, and was now the loveliest 
lining hK eyes had ever beheld, lovelier far than tlie di- 
viQQst of the pale-^eAed and dark -eyed daughters* of 
Italy, yet Alkm Lorime^ looked untroubled on her coon* 
tenanoe, aetf untroubled* listened to her voice. A dear 
and a solemn duty (lad been fulfilled by him in tedding so 
devotedly that sick bed. Sitting there for so many days 
tMul so many nights, and often expecting to hear the latest 
came to regard the ^miJ)i with |ii)elings so pro- 
fonnd in their sadness, so hallowed by their continokl 
conftiimion with the world of spirits,* that even thai^love 
which innocence and beauty inspire, could not now invade 
hb heart towards her whom be had so long comprehended 
in bi^ most sacred Sorrow. ^ He had brought back to her 
embrace a brother for whom had>)lien wept as Ibr the 
dead ; and the reward he detarod was not Umt jiesirt so 
o 
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tender and so afloertionate. not the bcantitul liosom beneath 
which it ixjat ; but that calm, de*‘p, and unending uffurtion, 
that bnn^ rib hlushrs to the chwk, no sipjli to the breast, 
no tear t*) the eye, but in freedom and confidence bestows 
its dav-Iip:hl smdea on its object, and uncoiiUcimisly shows 
itself in m ny a little toUn of pratitude and respect. 
IVsidcs, Allan Lonm^r was a man humbly liom, and he 
looked on to humRlc life, as the hajtplest of lots. 11 aj 
lover as a passion, sought to tabe possessiob of *iu8 mind, 
hih reason would have resisted tho impulse. For believe 
it nut that we have no pow'or over love ! l^t us know 
well ourselves and our ^onhition-r-thcir natural powers, 
duties, ami destinies ; and with that aid from al>o\£,j^ich 
is never witlihefd from them who beseech it in humility 
and tnitlif we may walk our way through the workl, de- 
Hg^iting in ail tfiat is beautifnl, without being distuihed 
or enslaveil, mid blest with theMue measure of all life's 
boUest atfeclions. 

It IS the Sabliath-May, and the little kirk ran never hold 
that congregation assembled in the church-vAi^, and co- 
vering even the tombstones and the cutIc t>f the old mostSy 
wall. 'Lo ! oityiit it pitched facing the Braes, jind from 
it'the preacher will address his Hock. Walking lietween 
.the HJjfed jxistor, whose earthly services, in the eye (ft hia 
‘great 'J’ask- master, are netjv near their close, and his own 
fither, Allan Lorimer, in the sacred garb, is seen to 
approach. It is the first Sabbath of ftis assistant mlfiisuy, 
and his soul ovcrfloivs v^th a holy joy. His friends of 
the !h>w reverently to him as he passes by ; he sees 
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)iU own mother ami his sister A lux, and almost thinks he 
hears them sob , on Alice leans, with downcast eyes 
streaming with tears, one lo whom he is iHitiolhed, the 
or^ihaii giiindohiVl of the aged pastor who crc long must 
drop the bod5r ; and now he stands in his place in all 
the lieauty of pious youth, with hands upUfied to imploc^ 
a blessing ! There is the cliurch-!o\^er, — there the shadow 
tif the sycamoje8,*-the*e the sound of the doses fooing in 
tlic belfry, — tTiore bis biyitlicr's grave ! A lark a* that 
moment rises, as if let loose from among the silent cou> 
grcgatioii, and carries up its hymns to heaveti. For a 
niotnent that ^our flaijics bdek on his memory, is4en he- 
Death the birch-tree on the knoll, he felt himself ciSled 
tipon by a voice within his own soul ; and, erv he o^kuis 
his lips in public prayer, he ventures to biealli!^ to himself 
iiWi winsper, the. words he then uttered before lies u^m- 
deringii. sister — Graciodh Father! if it lie thy will, acccjit 
me as a Sei^ant of thy Holy Word.” 


Aug. itrjG. 



THE DROUGHT. 

UY JAMES MONTGOMERY. 


' And it nhnll come to paM in lhat'clay, I wiii bear, palth 
the Lord . I will hear the heavena, and they ahull the 
cartht and the earth aball hear the corn and the wine aou 
the oil i and they ahoU hear Jcareel.'*— — Uosi«.a li. 21» 2a. 


WuAT sirdnpfi, what fcarfuw thin^ hath come to pass'? 
The ground i«t iron, (kiui the skies are brass ; 

Man, on the witheting harvest, casts his eye, 

“ Ciite me your fruits in season, or I die 
I’he timely fruVr^.implore their parent — Earth, 

** \Vhere is thy strength to bririg us forth to birth 1" 

The Farth, ail prostrate, to the Clouds complains— ** 
Semi to my heait your fertilizing rains V' 

The Clouds invoke the Heavonsi— Collect, dispense 
Through us your healing, quickening influence 
The Heavens to Hisi^tbat pile* them raise their moan— 
" Co:74^irad thy blessing, and it shall be done.'^ 



— 1 lie i.orxj IS 111 lll^ tompli' — huslied and stdl, 
I’hr suppha^U I'nivorst' awaitn his will. 


Hr speaks -\aiid to llio elouds the lirnvens disiM'iiSi 
A\ itli li'.ditin»ip, spud, llicir jrnu il mliucnce 
'I’lii' ^uthuni^, liKMkinj; rloudsWioiir down the rains 
Kaith drinks the blisi^thro’ all li V^ <rei veins. 

•From teeniin;:: furrows start the Iruit* to Inrili, 

And shake tlMr nehes on the lap of F.arth 
Man seas the hiin’osts grow beneath his eve, 

I'uins, and looks op with raji'ure to the sk^ , 

All that havg hrevUh^iid hjin'rjhcn nrjoiee, 

All Xatuic's voices blfcnd in one tyreat voice ; 

^ * tilory to (iod, who thus Hinusrlf mates kn(«vn 
— Wlu'O sliall .ill fonviies confess Him flon^Ai ovi 
l^ord, .Is tin’ r.i.ii comes ilowii bom heaven — the rain* 
'Ihaiw.i^ms l..irll^, .iM>Murns not theme aijairi, 

J’ut innkcs^hc tiee 'o l«id, (h<' eoin to sprin^^, 

\nd li eiK and j,'l.flldens every hvint^ thin^ , 

So come thy (losjnd o’er a vvorhl des’.rovcd, 

■ Jri hountlh’ss hlessines, and n-turu not void 
^ let It come, in universal .diow'ers. * 

'fo fill F.arth 's dreaiiest wild«*rness with flowcis, 

— AVith lloweis of promise, hll the wild within 
Man's heart, laid waste and desolate liy sin : 

M’lierc thorns .rod thistles eiirsc lliu infested ;;round, < 
1.4‘t the rich fni)'- III n',dit‘’<iusues.s aljouiid , 

And trees o( life, for ever Jrcdi and uiceii, 

• • • 

I'louri.h, vWuar oril> (oa . of death have le.vo 
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Ltit ’JVulli look ilowii Iroiii Hojit* soji almve. 

Justice and Mcrcv kiss, v^ork hy 1-osc 

Heralds the yMr of |ubdec piociaim ; 

Jlow ever)' knee at the lledoenier’s name; 

Nations new -horn, iheir (.allicrs’ idols spurns 
'I'he ransomed of the J^opi with sonj^ return , 

Tliniugh realms, witH^ L’ 'Miess. thraldom, j^milt, o’erspread, 
In lijjfht, loy, ‘reiHloiik, I#© the spirit slush 
Speak thou the word ; — to Satan's power say, “ Cease ! ” 
Jlul to a uorld of pardoned sinners — “ I*eace 

'riius, in thy ^ace, O 7'hy^itf iirakc known, 

Then shall all tongues confe.ss God alonis.! 

Shcffielt^ Aug. 1836. 







THE tOn’AC^ ^IRL. 


A ciiiLf) beside a hamlet's fount at play, 

Jfer fair face laughing at the sunny day ; 

The cheerful girl her labour leaves awhile, 

'lo gaze on llcaveif s and Eahh's unsullied* smile ; 
i lor happy dog looks on her dimpled ^hoeks, 

And of his joy in hU own language speaks 
A giish of waters, tremulously bright, * 

* Kindling tiic air* to gladness with their light ; 

And a soft gloom beyond, of summer-trees. 
Darkening the t^rf, and, sifadowed o’er by these, 

A low, dim, woodland cottage : — ^Ihis was all 1 
Wlvit had the scene for memory to recall 
With a fond look of love ? What secret spell 
With^the heart’s pictures bade its imajd dwell ? 
What but the spirit of the joyous child. 

That freshly forth o’er stream and verdure smiled^’ 
Casting upon the common things of earth 
A brightness, bom and zone with infant mirth ! 


F. 1( 



THE HOj^ril OF PRAYEU. 

BY MRS. lIF.MANS. 


C H 1 1 u . amidst the flowers -at play , 
>Ylide the red light fades away , 
Mother, with thine earnest eye, 

Kvi^r following silently ; 

Father, hy the breeze of we 
C’ ailed thy harvest- work to leave ; — 
Pray ! — Kre yet the dark hours be, 
l^ifl the heart and bend the knee. 

Traveller, in the stranger's land. 

Far from' thine own household band ; 
IVlourner, haunted by the tone 
Of a voice from this world gone ; 
Captive, in whose narrow coll 
Sunshine hath not leave to dw^ll ; 
Sailor, on the darkening sea ; — 
l.ift the heart and Iteiid the knee ' 
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Walnuri that from battle won, 
l^athest now at set of sun ; 
Woman, o'er tlie lowly slam. 
Weeping on his burial'ptain ; 

Ve tlNt triumph, ye tbat|Sigh, 
Kindred by one holy Ue X 
Ifeaveu’a first star alike ye seti — 
Lift the heart and bend the lAiee ! 


>50NNtT. 

BY JOHN HOLLAND. 

*^W no shall avenf^ the slave V* I ^tood and cr^ : 

“ 'rhe earth, the earth Ibe echoing sea replied . 

1 turned m^ to the oceaif , but^ach wave 
Declined to be tlie avenger of the shiCve. 

“ Who shall avenge the slave 1” ray species ciy— 

** The winds, the floods, the lightnings of the «ky 
Ip tum’<l to these, — from them one echo n \ — 

** The right avenger of tlie slave, is man!"— > 

Man was my fellow ) in his sight 1 stood, 

Wept, and liesought him by voice of blood : 
Sternly he looked, as proud on earth he trod. 

Then said, “ The atenger of the slave is God !' — 

I looked in prayer towaidsdieayen— «whde *twas itiU, 
And then metboaght God's yi^e repUed—^*' 1 ** 



HOMfi ACCOUNT 

OF 

THE ARMENIAN CHRISTIANS 

AT CONSTANTINOPLE. 


BV llir. R£V« ROC£Rl WAl.Sfl, LL.D. 
liBte Cha|)laln to the British Embassy at CoDBtatitiuo|>le. 


Araiekia, a couDtiy in Asia, 'iyng to tl.e North of 
Persia and Mesopotftnjia, and to the i^uth of Uie Euxlne 
and Caspian Seas, U celebrated from the earliest anti- 
quity. The face of the region is very mountainous, and 
all the great take their rise there : the Tigris and 
the Euphrates ntnmng South, and falling into the Persian 
Cjuir,.^aiKl the Pkaais, Cyrus, and Araaes, running Nmth, 
and falling into the Kuaine and Caspian Seas, indicate 
that their sources must be in the highest land in the im- 
mense apace which they traverse. Hence it was that this 
region was ftrst uncewered by. the waters of the Deluge, 
and ii4 Ark, wo axe told, rested on Mount Araxat, the 
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highest mountain of Armenia.* In the historic «f Greece 
and RorJj!, Armenia was the scene of many events. The 
I’en Thousand Greeks passed through it in their retreat 
from Persia; and Tigranes, king of Aimc’^ia, was the 
great ally ot Mithridates, tlie powerful enemy of the 
Homans. It afterwards forme^l part of the Parthian 
monarchy, established by the Aisacidn, on the decline 
of the Homan empire, and was finally subdued l^y the 
Turks, under .Selim T., in the year 1515, and has ever 
since continued annexed, as a province, to the Turkish 
dominions. 

On the hubjugation of Armenia by the Turks,*. the 
country became greatly depopulated. Numbers emigrated 
to differont parts of the woild, where, like the Jews, they 
continue at this day dispersed, and retain, like them, the 
(^ararteristics which distinguish ihcir original country ; 
and they acquired a propensity for wandering about, and 
a commercial enterprise, which still mark them in the 
Past, and which once distinguished them in theWestem 
world. ftCha Abbas, the celebrated Persian monarch, 
cotemporary with our Elizabeth, availed himself of the 
(broad uf the Turks, and invited the fug^ve Amteni^jni 


* The Armenlaos b«lleve that Uw Ark was miraculous:/ 
preserved from deca^ and still exists on the top of tb^ir moan« 
tato. Btany attempts, they wy, have been made to asfeemi to 
where It U } but the persoiis, , wheu uewr the top, always found 
themselves, by some supernatural means, again convened to 
the bottom. ♦ 
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tQ settle^ in hin dominions, where he gftve them everj 
protection anil encouragement. I'wcniy thousand Ar- 
menian fdmilics were located in the province of Guilam 
atone, whe'e they carried the culture of silk to the higti 
state of perfection which it has attained there. In J ulfa, 
a suburb of Ispahan, an exclusive colony was formed, 
which consisted of thirty thousand persons. This colony 
became the great centre of Asiatic coniinercc. They 
were dUtingutshed by a frugality, industry, and economy, 
and above all by a spirit of eutei prise and a personal cou* 
rage and activity iu commercial speculations, very diiFerent 
from trie luxurious indoience of an Asiatic people. It 
was the practice cf the Armenian merchants to aecompivny 
tliemselves all their commodititui into foreign counbica. 
A treaty was concluded with the czar of Muscovy, by 
which the Armenian merchants had free passage throogh 
his dominions, and the extent to which they availed them- 
selves of it, is almost incredible in those rune times and 
barbarous regions. They proceeded with their bales of 
silk and other commodities across the Caspian^ Sea, or 
tlirough Tartary to Astrachan, at the mouth of the Volga, 
and from thenue asccndtxl the river to Moscopr. St. 
Petcrsburgii was not at this time built, and the iNluscovitcs 
had no port on the lloJtic. The .'Vrmnnians, therefore, 
ph>co«*ded to Archangel, 09 the White Sea; and embalm- 
ing there witli their merchandize, sailed round the J>forth 
Cape of Lapland, and so visited the Western coontiiei of 
Europe. Having disposcihof dieir Asiatic produce, they 
returnoJ* hy the Mediterranean, and brought back that of 
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Kurope iii oxphaniji*. In tluK way Ukj rloihs of Kogland 
anil HoI||inc}, iho "I issi of Venice, and all tlie then celo- 
hrated m inufarMirf ; of Fnron**an indimh-y. wpro first cir- 
culated throii£»^h tho r.nst by die'^centerpi'Si i ;^'>plc, who, 
netting not fnim tho« nn'-e of Asia, and fhe mildost ciimato 
on earth, peiicf* th*' i e of the Arctic Circle to accom- 
pli-iih t 'cir I'xtraordin iry journey.* 

^ Thou"h the rndii«5t//’ of Curopc'tns has*now clinagod 
the current of ihin <‘omrnivc(*, ami Aiiatirsno longer bring 
us theirs and take l)i''k our prolii«*e ; still the Armeniona 
are lie- gr^ut inerchnts, tIirou.ih wlio .e agen^*/ commerca 
is now cirrul^^tHl through the inflrior of the Fast. * A|}OUt 
40,tKtO reside in India, whe»^a djey raray on the gieatar 
' part of the inland trcule. ’t^I also found niai\v merdiaiil* 
of th.;t nat*f)M in Transylvania, Hungary, Inland, and 
Russia, where tVv are distingicshed by lh<*ir national 
ipialitics — industry, fingnlity, activity, aftil tlicir natural 
and insepaAble result, gn‘al lipnlenpc. 

Put by far the most humemus an?i important colony of 
these p<yple, is that whirh was brought io Conatantinople 
by the 1'prk*, after they bad sc.bilned their country. I 
rtwious to ascertain arrurar# their prewnt 

numbers, and I obt:iin»'«.l an au*hen»ic return from the 
di'tricts in wbh'h they reside, 'rhere are at* prewot itfc 
rtmstntidnoptl^ and <he adjoining villages on the Bos- 
phorus, \niY)f Tuan Chn^dans. Of these, about 

4''^0 ir ’’h') hnis h *\c conformed io Bmnan CathoTic formi* 
of worship, am! aekno-vlerf^re the stt|fTmi'’y of the Sets of 
Rome ; therematn lei hdherc to the dortrinos and diirTplilie ^ 
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of fhoir primitive Asinire rloirHies, and acknowUflf^ ?m) 
spiritual hcatl but thcir own patriairh. The reli;p'>us stale 
• of this people is, therefore, that of their nation; I can 
speak of it fr«m a residence and observation of some years 
amon^ them ; and what J have not seen, i ran detail 
from authentic information- 

The Armenians ivorc ^rst converted to Chrisfianitv by 
9t. Gregory of Na/ianzus, a town in ^^lppadocia. who, 
in the reign of the Greek Fmperor Tlieodosms, was 
elected Patriarch of Cbnstantinopic. He, however, pre- 
ferred tlic duties of a missionary to lieathen nations yet 
Qttconverted, and with this view he retumdS to his own 
eonntiy. and proceedeil eastwanl to tlie raountaiiis of 
Armenia, where he first preached tiie Gospel. I'hc 
ttadilion of the Armenians on this important event, is as 
felk>W9. The country at that time was govemcKi by 
Tiridates, a cruel tyrant, who imihediately had the missi- 
onary soized and thrown into a ditngeou, deep^ dank, and 
filled witli serpents. ^ Here he was loft and forgotten, and 
nothing furdicr was heard of him and his doctrines. 
Thirty years after this event, Castrovitugh. sister of Tiri- 
dattis, was distiMired by nocturnal visions', an angel, sh^ 
asserteil, appeared to her, and constantly urged her to 
inteitMile for Greger)\ She therelbrc applied to tier 
brother, who assurod her, intercession wasMele&>, ns tlic 
ndssionaiy was tong since dead; and allowed her to 
satisfy Hoiaoif by ezamining his dungeon. She did so, 
and to her astonishanont nnd<^oy, found the missionary, 
•ot oftly alive, but lu perfect hcaltii^ She novi urged 
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iiuiaclo a ptiK>t ut' ins divine mission ; but Tindatida. 
Iikv Mhai^ili, still hmilcncd his hviirt, and kopt him con* 
iiuuU tdl God coiivorLud liiin by a leniblo visitation. lU 
was one day hunting a wild boar on the su^ of Mount 
Ararat, whcti suddenly he was changul ioto a siniilai 
animal, anti all his attendants into hounds in pursuit of 
him. 'I'liO {leople, struek with tins awful judgment, Im- ^ 
’'mediately rushed to the dungeon, add lihonflod Gregory » 
who pra^e<l t!iat liic king and his attendants migru be 
restored to their pnificr sliapes. LI is prayers were hoard* 
and the iirst use they made of Uicir human forms, was to 
Ik^ Itaptizoil, and acknowledge tUa doctrines of ChitSlianily* 
wlneii were then embraced by all Uic jiation* Gregory 
’afterwards lived to a great ago, founding churelAs in the 
countiy, which are still held in high venorati<ib. At his 
'If'atli, he was caimnired its the patjun saint of the aatloii« 
under llio name of '* Sufp hxj Savorieh," or llio “ iloly 
lilumuiate^,” and sUll further to evince their respect and 
reverence, they commow’ftd Uieir cr^ from tlio time of bis 
death, which happened, according to llicir account, in tlia 
year .'> 5 ! after Chnst ; present year therefore, ) B26* 
IS, accoriling to the Anneiuan calendar ,^y275. • 

rhe princifial church foundeil by St, Gregoiy, wastlTat 
dP‘ Kuduneasiu,'’ where, according to their eeclea^ical 
Itistory, another cxtraordinary^iraclo was wrought, ’ TUb 
church stands upon a rock, under which was a deep caverti. 
Id the times ot f’agaiiisip, this cavern was Ifllod with 
imjHire deinous, wlm wcr% ropsullod on all future events, 
and /avv answpn tike ihe (iicek and Uoman />lacles» 
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This foul delusion was desiroyod, they s'ly, by Christ 
himsolf, who, at llu- intowc' s.oiiof '^i (j rnory.^^f'scundotl 
with his (•n>\s i:i his ln*'.{!, a *d stnlvin/ 'he ro<-k hiiIi it, 
Tcht asuTi(Iijj^*th»' ahoh*. n ■ 1 put t<» fl'* ‘it ih<‘fh eon loha- 
hitanK.* 'I'Im* KK'k f om ihen ewjseulh 1 “1 h 
or the “ > trolu,” and the rliuich Imi •’■1 oi it, was 
made the se ^t of the'r liatiiarch, tl»eiij»h:tw.il head of their 
churrh. '1 lie Mahhme.hmj themselves lio!d it in sue If 
respect, that they h.no allowed it a privdo:;©' \vh' h no 
other place of worship is perinilkd en oy m their 
dominions. Tie* 'I'uiks ahhor the sound of a hWl ; their 
own (^in^roi alioiis ate Viallrd to v.orslnp 4 v .i hunian 
voh'O, and other sec t'> hy a wooden mallet siriiek 

a^'iiiiist i ho.< <1 , to the church of I.tclmu'asio alone they 
peim’l a rl't;^ of bells, and for tliat ustsou they r.ill it at 
this day, “ ( ban,*. ( hi's.' ,'*or the Chu:(di of Ihdjs.;' 

From the time of^'^. Gre^^ory, V’hil'iilanit) made a rapid 
and exleusiM' p.op:te s in ihu Ta^ - At the p'riod of the 
'J’urkish invasion, the capifcil ol .Vrmohi'i was “A nee,’’ 
eclebra'ed for contaminw wi h n it throe hundred (Miriskan 
churches. Tlie inroad of the .Mahometans, however, with 


■ * The early faihrrs of the church moniino ire sll^utc Ini- 
posttcl iii>un ru.Mii oraule'» un one o< thf iir^i effects of the pro' 
Oihtf^atlon of ChrlatUiulty, vceonllng to the {.ruphecy of th^ 
Apontltf, '^■Whether there be pro|Jicck's,tlA;y sIihII faU;*' 1 Cor. 
xlit. 8. Kaneblus goe> so far as ro eiuitnerate some of them, 
ft avtts asserted that Mcmnunl statue ceascvl to emit sounds at 
the eahta-tiniu utul (or the «ii>tne ea.tie. 
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l!ie Koran m one hand* and iho cxtoiimnaliiig swoid in 
Uio other, has now swept away those iiKmuiueiits of the 
(ios(>cl, and, like Kphesus and the ehurclics in the odier 
partii of Asia, an»l fr«nn the same cause, iJic^ liavc left 
only their nai^e aiul place lielnnd them* 

The cluircheH of the Armenians are plain edihees out- 
side, hut the interior is exccedingl;^ ^udy. In' common . 
^vjth the (iieeks, tjiey abhor im.iges as^dolatrr)ps, and Qiey 
never adtmt a iflatue inside their ehundi. I'hey do ^ot> 
however, annex Uic same itlea to pictures, and the walls of 
their churches are literally covered up to the roof witli 
]N)rtnuls of oi^r Saviour, the Ji’ir^in, and ditferent ^inU, 
to all of which they pay a profound veneration, by jjerili- 
flection, touehing their hands first to lh% ground iKdiiro 
them, and then to Uicir foreheads, and kissing jomo part 
of the figuru with an awful leapcct. 'I'he service ^is 
I liaiiiilod, and the hiusic«inuch more tolerable than that 
of the (ircck^. 

I'he Armenian clturch i\ govenicri Jiy four Patriarchs, 
whose jurisdu'iion is ockiiowlodged by the people in 
whatever •distant country they may reside , namely, the 
I’dtnareh of f>cUnieasin,’* near Kiivau, in Pers^tf and 

• * a 

(<1 “ Sis, * "C'anbiialiar/ and “ Ai hiamar, in Armenian 

are, is^odes, tw'o others, winch, tliough of oqufl or 
greater couaociucnco, arc merely titular, and properly Ions • 
no part of the discipline of the Armenian Church; the«e« 
nnMhe Patriarchs df'J Constantinople'* and *' Jerut^m." 

Tl IS the policy of the Tuias to avad themselvtis of the 
leligious prejudices of llie people they subdue, and tfccir 


I 2 
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apparent loleiatiou in lilile more thAii sokIIiI avarice, or 
hellish ^Kilicv , tliey iherefurc apnoint.icl two new I'alridrcha 
wiihin their own contioul, and to whicli they 

ronun.ite neaiure-s of own cllfn On every new 
appomiini'iii, ihi V lereive an i-mnuous sum jf iiumey, and 
t)i(! l'nti»:vreh then Uroine’* thiMnstiu'iienl of eufoicing the 
fiiniems, ;»nd riilleriin^ ih<. llaraloh, or ('ajiilai on Tax, 
for whli h lie is ni.uie respons’Mc*. the poor J'atjiurchs o^ 
Constandnople, theix^^'ore, whether (i. ek or Armenian, 
are not held in nnuli le.p t h/ llunr jH^oplrv ;ij they are 
constantly ehanj^cxl for the money tntjy new .ippoiutmeut 
brlnjyr, and they arc jtno/vii to hu the mcic tools of 
Turkish iniiNters. 

^VhMJ en Arii'fiii.in le**!s. as he thinkN, a eall to th., 
miinstn'^ ‘it* simply ;r<vs to the piiesi of h s disuief, a'* 
CeiTijrinied by li.h f.ilhei an I nnttl.ei, and announees that 
he wishes to devote limisi U to IhiJ. ( le is then prr>eiiled 
wi'li a ( opo l» the p'uV, ami it the expirwlioii of some 
|>erlod of piohatior.. he is oi li’oed 'and pieurmted hy Uie 
bi*N|iOp with tin* sscerdn'.-i \t sin*e«*s. 

J'lieNfs a’« o darned a> in the W e>tnri) Chuic'ti, hy the 
“ inipositlon of Imnds/’ hut i‘ is ne^•e^'a^y tlial the f(‘ur 
primitive Patriarih^ sliouid concur m this ordination, 
AMilvjr personally or hy a represeutauve : if the ratrw^eh 
fit C'onsrantJMople assist, he does it xs proxy for anoUier. 
'The priesthotKl is divided into two classes — secular and 
re^uhh*. Ihe first are no! only alhnved to marry, but it 
is enjoined to ihepi as a n<j|te»sarY qualification for holy 
ordros. hut if a priest's wil« dus. and he takes another, ho 
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benoiiies su^jicntlcMl anrl dograileJ Ironi his saci'rdoUl 
functions.^ J he rof^ular cletjry, or monkii, aic not albAved 
to tnko wives ; and as the “iignitanes of their chnicli, 
the I’atiiarehs and l>Miops, iiiiisl he taken flora this order, 
it follows of eta se, that no ralri.ircU or ]3isho|> can he 
a mimed m.in. I he wiiole r'eriea! establishment is now 
supported by volunt.uy roniiibuiioys made at fesuva's and 
lather limes in tiien o'lurehts, and rerc^n fees (»n orr.i*>onal 
ditties, nie coniei.N, however, h.i\cs''ll .sonic pottio^s ol 
land anneved to ti.em, wdiii h '^oe.i to the sustenance and 
supjiorl of the monl.s who cnliiv.itc them. There arc 
three orders <4 monks ihalM 'tiSurp Saxmiith,” m St. 
Gregory/' “ Mii-p baiMdch/' or “ Sr. Hasil/'and "Surp 
•Dorainicos/’ or " ^ t. 1 Dominick.’* T his latter m a numi 
ret ent order, and has lK*en adopted from the Latun CTrareli. 
T]ie>c t 'vaobite’. inhabit four eonve^iis situated in differ«nt 
parrs of Asia ’ “ Surp f Hiiubef,” oi “St. .lolm/' on the 
frontiers of l^eiMa , “ Xafat-h#” or the “ Holy Cross,” near 
Vau, in Amn nia,**' •Xspir.iMii,*’ or^he “ Holy X'irgin,” 
near Diarbekii. rn i\lfM>noMn/n , .and “ .Suip Ifogas,” or 
“St, Paul,” at Angora, iti AMd-Aliuor. JKisidca these, 
vfcerc are many religious persons w'ho scjis^aU* themselves 
from the world, ami <levotc then livw to solitude afld 
^llftjer; among these, the “ (iigniahores” arc thomost 
ft'inarkahle. TTiey sc.irch out^the highest and most inw* 
re.si,ible rocks, and, climbing to the sommit, never again 
descend. They ci^ 6upplj|ed by provisions w^tich the 
pious bring below, and wli^ch jhe ..Wichorcl draws up by 
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means of a cord. It is evident that these aic a remnant 
of the ortler of Siiiion Styliics. 

Besides the usuiil ordcrs<4|f tushops^ pritists^ and deacons, 
there is one p(H;uliaj to the Armenian church, that of Uio 
Vertubifts, or Doctors. They are considered as tlic most 
le.irned of the nation, and allowed extraordinary- privileges. 
'I’hey are permitted to preadi their sermons sitting , — an 
indulgence rot cxtcudc^l to their hishops« Their opinion»- 
are the standards of ‘orthodoxy, and they' were the great 
opponents of the missionaries from Rome, who in all their 
writings gi eally abuse them for their heresies. When the 
dilfon^t heresies which ^iruag up in the eafly ages of the 
church were condemned by the synods, they generally 
retired some Vemoie part, whore, to this day, tlicy arCc 
piofessod, though now forgotten or disregarded f>y the rest 
of Christendom. 

c 

lake all the Orientals, tiic Armenians attribute great 
importance to fasting. Ainong^jieople so comparatively 
inoderaU^ and sinipb: in their diet, re^^traints imposed on 
their apjHjtltes cannot be felt in the same degree as liy 
nations who are 1 csj» tcmynjiatc , but Uiey are aAually so 
.severe, ,and so rigidly ubseivcd, as to evince an extrao|< 
dinary SI ncCiily and .seir-dcinal, 'Mieir hrst gieat {leriod 
of fa^ng corres^Kinds w lUi ouis — the forty days prcceiii.*'^* ' 
£a$Ufr Sunday. Many commeoce Uio fast by abstaining 
^hree or four days from all\inds of food, and tlicn, during 
Its conlbmaDCG, they cat nothing till^iree o'clock in the 
day, in imitatiun uf^Cornelius^ who fasUxi till that hour. > 
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When they do eal, they are not allowed the food tliat is 
^permittc Ifhy othci elmrches. T hiv must not eat fsli 
with Idoods whieh is in the 1 ‘*Un ( huich ; nor 

fish wilii dicHs. whjeli is jiej’oiiunl in the They 

are rostTie‘eir io bread and nil ; and bceaiiso olive oil 
is too noi'risliing and too gr^at a b.yrrv, they use that 
whieli is exprc>se<l f om a grain cfilled tou\am, of u taste 
"^and odour cxee'dingly revolting. In this way thej^ob- 
scivc reiiain fwjnods Ivefore C’hrl-itmas ami other festivals, 
beside? every Wednesday and Friday ; so that the whole 
yoir is a sucov^ssion of Lents*, with shOit intcivals, daring 
which they oB^erve. not a nemiifal, but a rigi I, utlrom- 
jmiinittlng abstinence. Many of the I^iaimen on the 
liosphorus^ and the huniiual> orpoiters, arc Arifcnians. 

I have often pitied those unfor-^unate Tneii. wliJm I have 
seen labouring wh(il« days without retnlssion, on seatfty 
diet, bcnreely snlficicnt to siippoii a human bf*dy when 
not maki ig ^nv exertion? Albong.lhc food from which 
they abstain altoge'her, is the flesh of a haro^ which no 
call of s^petite or scarcity of food will induce some of 
them to touch. Tliey <lo not allege for it any prejudice 
fotndcil on Uic L^-viilcul Law, which indues some worthy 
KOjd e among our'^tlves to abstain from swine's flesh ; 
iJaMlicv assign phyNical eau es. They asst rl that a Imre • 
has certain l>odiIy habits lhat*too neuily resemble the 
hgznau; and, moreover, that it i-. of a melancliolv tein-* 
peraraent, to v. Iiicl * they themselves have too great a 
disposition, and whi-di i I k* flesh ofAhis animal would 
have a tendency to mcreise. 
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As th<‘ Annriii.ui ■• Mrf Mais wvTir in tliPU /|jvij>hn/>. 

Ko they arc li^id in thrir (U^lrinos. i’lioy hu^l tlio iniwf. 

of Infant ll.iptism, hut ii^st on the necessity of total 

immcTsion ,of tlie bofly. The priest, therefore, takes the 

hy the hands and feet, and plunges hfha titree limes 

in the water ; an<l so necessary to the spiritual eflect do 

they hold the washing of the wkok body, that if any part 

remains iini^ettci!, rtiey raise the water m their hand, niwT*" 

so punfy the unwashed limb. The ceremony 'of chrism, 

or anointing the infant wuh oil, takes place afVer baptism. 

The forehead, rye*', ears, sioinarh, palms of the hands, 

and ^des of the feet, are ^uched with e&nsecratod oil, 

« 

, and then iho br(^d of the Kucharist is tmichecl to tho lips. 

The Vufharist, or, as they call it, Surp usium,^’ 
admiaiHfcftHl to adults on Sundays and h^tival.s, in a 
nitinncr different from all other Christian ehurrhes. Tkey 
use unlcaveneil hreatl, or wafcT, which they steep in the 
wine, from whence the priest takes it with hi? lingers, ami 
dislrihiitcs it^ndis('riminatcly to the coramunicanU. 'i'liere 
IS generally, liesidc the priest, a boy who assists to him 
he presents his fingers, after he has given the elements, 
and h6 dcvni^t]y licks off whatever has adhfrod to tbaw. 
Yhc Armenians, to a certain extent, believe in ihf; doe- 
^ trin( of Transubstaniiation on tliis occasion, and 
* literally tlic cxpres.sion pf “ this is my body." They 
•furtltcr imairinc that these elements, converted into tli« 
Heal Presence, remain for ,twcniy-biir hours in the ate- 
marh undigcsio*!, liuring whi"lT time they never spit, nor 
Fulh'i .1 dcu:' or.'.nvothm impurcthiu? to^iiu-hthcirmoolhs. 
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iu tliiiir marriages they arc very prerisc ; not only en- 
forcing tbe^rohiUuionsof consanguinity wUich ourcUurcU 
‘ enjoins, but many ollicrs wbicllHiur cbuicb docs not. A 
second niania^c is allowed to the laity, but a ilnrd brings 
with It a scandal that no Armenian will venture to incur. 
They ore in all tilings anxious to observe the fitness and 
propriety of things : widows are onjoinod to unite tbem- 
ii«9elves to widowers^only, and spiostcrstto baclKlors, As 
the nation *i;f rdMly Asiatic, their notions of foiuole jiN)' 
priety are all founded in Oriental Jfeelings. I'heir women 
are kept in a state of severe seclusion ; and the parties 
to be married never sec each olber. perhaps, tSl Uiey^ooet 
at tlie marriage ceremony. There are certain experioiKHSI 
fcmales, wliose exclusive profession it is to make mntehes, 
and wl^o are .so numerous* as to form, like allfbodies of 
pe^le of the same pursuits in the East, a kind of corpo- 
ration, To every family, •one of those has access \ and 
when it is deemed pnidenlor desirable by her fiiends that 
a female should mdhy, this person is commissioned to 
look out for a suitable match, and never fails to find one. 

I was inviieil to tlie wedding of a young lady of one of 
th^ first ’Armenian families in Peru, whose maUih was 
made in this way, and who, 1 w'as osstireS, bad never* 
man she was going to marry. We went about 
eight o’clock in the evening, and found the house lighted • 
up, and full of the lady's friends, among whom were ilio* 
pdest and 4iis wife,* very pimn, simplo-lookiog parsons. 
We passed through 8cveni| atito-roqpis, in which were 
gnmps of people, and weie tinaJly ushered into an inside 
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cbamlHir, lound u'lat;U vv,t» a divan, or lo;n{ sofa, against 
tho wall. On tiic divan were a uuuilM:r of Armenian 
laTa's. sin i>j]f cro«s- legged, two or iliu-e deep, and close 
tofifctli^r, aufi at tiic lar cornor .sal .1 sidl, motionless form, 
like a Imjs^ in a mclm, covo.td 0 er with acinclj veil, glit- 
tering wtdi gi>ld, wldrli hunK down on all so as 

entirely to eoncoal the ligiire Wmoath it. Iha bust was 
the bade. Across tie; inuldlo of tlio room was a line u^' 
mrti standing two or three deep, ga mg lU sUcncc on tlic 
biidc. Out of coinpia.isaA«:e to oui Frank customs, chairs 
were brought for our aCvummcHlation, and placed inside 
the lino of men : oi^ these: we now sal do^n, and couti- 
ifUod for a long d ne to m t» Icnce aKo. lliu hndo 
now, for the liSt time, pennilied tier ved lo he labod * 
but it vva^ immediately again let fall. 1 iio .short gilnipse, 
hpvvcvcr, showed us a slight figuie and a pile face, with 
an expression exceedingly jov^letis dud pen^.vc. She 
foimed n strong contidst to thc^ladies on thj^; di.an, who, 
though silent, or p*peaking in whu^Kirs, vveie in high 
spiriu. They were all dcuinguishcd by glittering coronets 
of gold and dia jonds, placed on the crown of vhe heail, 
from hence thoir hair hong down in the ino;jit UMUliful 
And evtraordih^ry profusion, sweeping the divan on vvb»ch, 
they were siitiog. 'Iheir fu^ea in general wore loi^V'. 
• Uieu' mauuers very moilesl, but veiy affable, and no on<^ 
^seemed veiled or reserved hut the bride, Kofreahmeats 
were ^ow hauded to us by two of ifje young Jadi^, who 
stoppi\i from ihv divan for that puq; vse. 'I’hey consisted 
of ^i^tlc glasses of ll'^d t^osogho^ followed by spoOfVilut 
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of a sweet, white, f’onsistent syrup, like ilow'cr and hooey, 
and waited down by goblets of watei, not ver>* clear. 
The Tf fre:-bment was accompanied by music j a proup of 
miuiictans »:it in a corner of the room, and played and 
sung appiopiiate sonpi*. An open spare was now cleared 
opposite the bride, ami two cmbroulereil mats were laid 
on it. On these were placed twoenoimous silver camllc-* 
sticks, coiitainirtg wax tapm of a pioportionntc s./e ; and 
between*tiitm a third emnmous candle, without a cJndlc' 
stick, and singularly decorated- ft was bound on tho 
lop of a white pti’e. and ornanienied with festoons of 
ribands aneb gold tinsel. As i| could not stand by itself, 
ir was bound to the bA k of a cliair, and placed directly 
before tlie biide. I'his candle was culled tUe^'nuptuJ 
taper:” it represen'ed the maiden state of tl?e girl, and 
jraa to burn till that state expiicd and tdic became a wdfe. 
It IS then extinguiihcd and prcseived m her family j while 
the snufT of the wick ts taltf^n by the priest, who afRrms 
that it i| eudued ^hh many virtues^ T did not cxfiect to 
see the torch bf Hymen thus b’glited at a Christian 
wedding. 

• The priest was now called forward to^j^rform* another 
> important rcremonv. A )o us table wax placed near fUo 
^Rptial taper ; tliis was covered with a white clo4h, or 
napkin, and the priest i>at down at one end. atteixlcll by 
another Armenian, who was not a pdesl, to say responses. 
t^Tc took out of hisdwsom a small crucifix, and waving it 
sei*eral times in the air ov^ the tahig, he uttered a bene* 
diction be then began a prayer, and concluded isilh a 
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|m1m, accompanied by his assistant, in a ver}'^ disso- 
nant and nasal tone. When iho psalm was jyor, wa 
were cur'totis to see wliut was under the eiotb. it iras 
lifted slowly up. and a larf(c riuh shawl apjjeored on the 
table, which was immodiately taLei and cctemomoiisly 
wrapi^ed round the bride. This was con«dere«l one oi 
llie naml iinportAnl parts of the ceremony^ and callal— 

Hlussing ihv. nuptia< shawl.” 

We now took our leave, and were invited to comer 
aji^in on the morrow, when the brkle was to be conveyed 
to the bridegroom, who was all this time atOalata, a 
distant ipart of the town,* and never soflereddo approach 
the house, 

Q 

The aext day, ftbout three o’clock, the lady was led 
down in the same dress she wore the day befiurc, and,, in 
addition to her ample veil, the consecrated shawl wa*^ 
wrapped round her in such a wa)% as aLsolutely to enve- 
lope her. An anilia, or Tu^eish eoach, dcawi^ by buffa- 
loes, was waiting at -the door: tliU consisted of a long 
pUtform of boards laid upon four whoeU, fnd surmoanted 
witli a gaudy canopy of wood, carved and gilt. Ibto this 
the brido was Kfled, wrapped up like a chMd in swaddling 
clothes going to be christaned. Her female fnends, in- 
eluding the priest's wijie, to Ihp number of tea or twelus^ 
sat round her so as e^tually to conceal her person* 
Xhe nup'ial candle was borne on the shoulder of a boy, 
wlio walked before ; and in this way tlu^ prooession slowly 
moved to Gal.it. 1 . to liousc pf her husband, when« fm 
the irst time, ho wss permititnl to seo hei face. Tli$ 
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finiil m.irriago ( • rnnony <ti(i not ukr plai r tvH tlirr^ ilay« 
ailOT, »t i^hich un ftiran^is were 

Notwithgtftiidiikg tlieir veiy unpromising mode of court- 
ship, ipvriage is generally a haf^y, or, at a tranquil 
state among^the Armenians, and loslances of conjugal 
infklality are utterly unknown. * As a religious people, 
they consider it a most solemn ^ engagement ; and the * 
disiKMiUon of tiic females, as well ^om nature as odu- 
l ation, ik*so gentle, docile, and domestir^, that her fhcli- 
nations never stray beyond licr house, her husband, and 
her chtldron. 

When a fuBily is numortgis, st frQ(|uoatly happens that^ 
the young men do nol sopanie, as with us ; but wtea 
• they many, they all bring tlieir wives homo to thoir faihefs* 
lunieb, and the several families live together >d a state of 
patriarchal community. 1 was invited, with some Fvnk 
friends, to dine with tf family of this desenption, who 
lived in ome of the beautiful villages of tho llosphorus. 
They sent a oaeihe to convey os, vand wu arrived about 
two O'clock. were iotrodticed to cho recepuon-room, co- 

vered with a mat, and furnished with a divan round it, in tlw 
gsnal s^le of oriental homes. Here we ^rc Teeeived by 
the family. First, an aged man, witli a long white beaM, 
^^uitrDe nose, and strong marked features, approacM us, 
and made his salaam by hewing forward, and with hn 
nght'haml touching, first lits breast and then his forehead : 
heict in soccessiois came his tliree sons, who were men 
advancod in life j then hi| ag^ wifp ; and Jost, his IhnK; 
daughtets-m-law, iwo of whom were youne< .tn% very * 



52 vrcorM or TIM aumlmiVn < iinisri^ANs. 

lovely woitieu. Of these, the mother alone was .illoweil 
to sk on a corner of the divan- the young wr^cn stood 
below the step at the bottom of tlic room, waiting in 
silent respept for orders. Presently, sweetmeats, -and an 
ardent aromatic spirit, distilt(!d from grapes* called raki, 
were brought l>y the lidtes. which we were invited to 
partake of ns whets to our appedte, and then dinner was 
aniiounre<l Ifi anotMbr apartment. AVe found a small 
table, covered with a cloth, and plates, on eaclf of which 
was a wooden spoon, crossed with a knife, sharp pointed, 
and not very clean, like those found at French tablw. 

^ On eafh plate also were 4wo*niipkins —one brge, for the 
lap and hands; the other small,’ of fine muslin, witli a 
coloured fringed border, shot with gold, to wipe the’ 
month. 'JHie men alone seated thom.sclvcs ; the women 
ato«d respectfully round to wait on them. Thea* w'as one 
iady of our party who took her %cat next her hu.sband ; 
the Armenian women atared at each other wMh surprise, 
as if they considered her forwardness a great sraodal. 
Small gilt tumblers, containing a dark re^ wine fh>m the 
Archipelago, w-ere laid liefore each plate, and the dinner 
was served, '^'he first dish was a soup made with meal, 
wTiich in taste and consistence resembled Scotch stiraboOt. 
Wheft this was removed, a dish of small fried jiAaice 
Isfid down,-— a great rarity, ^wliich is seldom found among 
die abundant fish of the Bosphorus : those we eat with ho 
other sattcc than a salad of |Arsle}% and lemon- 

^ suecredcfl b^ sheep’s trotters, stewed 

to ra|p, with crumbs of bread and hi; 5 hly -peppered sauce. 
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Next was laid down a fowl. ci:t into pieces, ami simply 
bfoiled on a brander like a ^patch>cock ; after which came 
a ve^ la^ dish of pastry, conusiing of strata of cheese 
interposed between lamina of pancakes fried in oil, and 
piled up to t coo&iderablo height4 This en^ed the first 
course, when we had some pause ; our (j^lasses were re- 
plenished with wine, and wc drank healths, the old niw 
pra}'iiig ferventiy that it might do uiiagood. ^Thc second 
course cncnmr^cod with a large red gurnet broiledv tlic 
belly of tfriiich was stufied witli onions, sweet currants, 
and small kidney -licans : tliis was succeeflcfl by a pud- 
ding of broifFn macaroni, ssw^tenod writli hongy and 
spices. The dinner finished with a dish of.caymac?or 
» sweet, hard cream, of which the peopfe in ihoJBast are 
very fond : this was overlaid with a jelly, that exactly 
tumbled size, in colour, tasto, and consistence. Sijial) 
glasses of blue raC wet's now handed aliout, with foreign 
liquors ; ui^ we rose from thp tabic. 'I'lie ladies weto at 
hand, each assiduously presenting ua witli a hnsin, ewer, 
and embroidered towel ; and h.aving heljied us to waslif 
wc rettflneil to the jf'«ri*ptJOii-UK»m. Here we h;ul chi- 
bouks and cofiee, and presonUy an Arincuiau bi^d^op and 
other company were introclnced. 'i'he* bishop was»a 
■amply, portly rpan, with a large black beard t^ing 
gr^, and dressed in a brojyn silk cassoc and oasb. . Pie 
held in his hand a long roeaiy, the beads of which l|p 
hras continually counting, two at a time; and on his 
finger was a large diamond ring, which he seemed not 
unwilling to display. lie was, <is we were infbrmcri one 
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of those bisho{)s who, according to thc'discipline of the 
Armenian ( liuich, have no local habitation or hxed Seee, 
but Itve an ambulatory hfc. always moving from place to 
place. 'I'lieir duty is to pay domtciruting visits to the 
different famihes, like the elders .ippuinted by the annual 
meetings of Uie tjuakers, and reprove and correct any 
laxity ot religion, morals, or manners among their people : 
they are» thu;retore. Uterally, the EirurKotroi, or o.crseersoF 
the prlmiti\e church. * r 

'I he younger |)(‘rtof the faintly were nowadii^ted, and 
preseoted to us ; they cunsisie.l ot nine or ten boys and 
girls oj ditreri'iit ages, i|oin«,tUr'!e to twclv*;, The com 
pahy now axhibiled a striking appearance of the discipiUno 
of an jymenian' family. The divan at the upper end of. 
the room uccupievl exclusively by us strangers ; on 
the^right-hand side sat tlie venerable cider and the bishop* 
and on liie left his sous, with q^her Armenian men ; at 
tJiu bottom of the room, below ti^ step, siooi^tlie womw 
and children, silent, /egulai, and moticnless, like a file of 
mutes. We wished to be familiar with these beautiful 
children, and one or two fine boys were pentfitied to 
come forward, 'i bcir manners wore remarkably pleasing 
and gentle, witliout any awkwaid ejubarrassmeot. We 
gave diem some lilllu presents, whicli, witli the penirisfcjinfcf 
6f their parents, whose looks they eonsnltod, they.ac- 
<;pptcd ; and then kissing our lands, and laying them oik 
their fosylieods. they respectfully retu;pcd to their places. 
As the Annenians retira very early to rest, we departed 
at sur o 'clock, greatly struck witii the manners of .those 
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peopioi where tbfce ffcocratioas live together id harmony 
and love, and with a rcvereuce to years and condition, 
that ren^ded us of tlie patjiarchal ages, when Sarah 
stood at the tent-door while Abraliam entertained the 

9 

strangers, sons of Jacob sat according to tlioir birth, 
and Joseph saw with him children of the third generation. 

Nor does the attachment of families cease with this 
life ; fur long a^er death they endeavour W hold a vi- 
sionary ooinmftnication with their parents and chiRlren. 
The cemeteries of the people ol the East are not, as with 
us, small, and scattered in detached places through their 
cities ; but ijieie arc large conynon receptacles the 
dead outaide their towis. In Uie viciiuty of Constanli- 
^nople, eatrh nation has its own, and Sic Tnrhe, Jews, 
Greeks, and Anncnians, form immense cities of the dead. 
That of the Armenians occupies' a space of several luin- 
(lied acres, on a b?)l ihal overlooks the Bosphorus, 'flte 
Turks, on ^le death of* a fripnd, plant a young cypress 

over Ins gi-avo ; th€ir dnii^ing-ground, therefore, consists 

• • 

of extensive gioves of tlicsc iiee^>, which they reserve ex- 
clusive!^ to themselves. The Armenians generally plant 
such occasions a tree* w'hich yields :i^:|sinour gum of 
a strong aromauc odour, wliicli fills tlie air, and corrects 
exhalations from the graves. They grow to a ^gc^ 
sise, and form very picturesque objects in a landscape/ 
Their cemetery on Uie Bosphorus is covered with thesif 


* Hlstuccea Tmburtbioa. 
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tfoos, and from its elevated MtuaUon, the view it com- 
mands, and the view it presents, is perhaps the most 
intereatingf fp:ove in the world. Here wliole Armenian 
families, of two or three generations together, arc con- 
stantly seen sitting round the tombs, and holding visionary 
communicatioriH with their departed friends. According 
to their belief, the souls of tho dead pass into a place 
called GayTu^ik, which is not a purgatory, for they suder 
neither pain nor pleasure, but retain a p^ect conscious- 
ness of the past. From this state they may bo delivered 
by the alms and prayers of the living, which tlie pious 
Armerians give liberally; for ttheir friemls. l^ter Monday 
islhe great day on which tliey assemble for this purpose ; 
but ovasy Sunday, and frequently week days, ate dovoletU 
to the same object. The priest who accompanies them, 
fir|t proceeib to the torhhs, and roads the prayers for the 
dead, in which he is joined lif^ the family. I'b^ then 
separate into gnmps, or sipgly sitting down ^ by favourite 
graves, call its inhabitants aliout them, and, by the he^ 
of a strong imagiaation, really seem to convene* with 
them. This pious and pensive duty being ^rfotmed 
with their dead friends, tliey n!tiru to some pleasant sgat 
Hear the place, where provisionB bail lieen previously 
brought, and cheerfully enjoy the society of the living 
-ThoK family visits to the mansions of the departed are a 
•favourite enjoyment of tliis people. 1 have fcequeatly 
joined 4hcir groups without being coq^ered an intruded ; 
aiui,^ confess, I l^vc always^ relumed pluased, and even 
edified, by the pious thougbrinisiakon pcaclicc. 
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Tl»ti inland of Marmora lie's almost within sij^hl of 
this plat^ and 'al>oumbi in marWt , tliis stone is very 
cheap and abundant, and no other is used in erecting 
tombs. Some of these family manaolca are ri^h and well 
sculptaied ; others of them are very remarkably d»tia> 
gui'rhcd. 'i'he first thing that strikes a stranil^r, it a 
muhitnde of Httfe cavities cut at the angles of the Htone ; 
these are monuments of Armenian charity trees 
aliound vfith ftnls, whh frwpiently perish for watft of 
water in that arid soil. I'licne cups are intended to 
be so many reservoirs to retain water for tlieir use, as 
tficy are filled by every of rain. 'I’he sArme- 

tiians are fond of commemorating the jimfession of die 
•dead ; they therefo'o engrave on his tomb iImi» impio- 
lAents of his trade, so that every one may know huw lie 
hgd gained his living; but the most extraordinary qtr- 
eutnstance is, that theymre also fond of di splaying how 
he catfie his death : •yoit ^erefore see on their tomlM 
the eflfigies of mcif sometimes hanging, sometimes stran- 
gled, and someuntes beheaded, with their heads in Uioir 
bands. account for this extraordinary fondness for 
displaying Ihe infamous death of their frieiids, ihe^ say 
that ho Armenian is ever executed for d real crime ; bdt 
a than has ar'quired a suiheient fortune to be^me 
hit ol^(!ct of cupidity to the Turks, he is then, on some 
pretext, put todeath, that his property may be confiscated y 
an executed man. therefore .^implies only a roan of wealth 
and consequence. Tltis djfpl^ iv a«bittar but jusAaitro 
on Turkish justice, though the Tu.'ks are so stupid air not 
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ut compichumi it. 1 broujt'iii wtiii uic a worUiy Aiintvnian 
pncst one day, who, wiih fear and trombhnifj^ranalattid 
for me the imcripUojiK on M>m€ of these tombei. I annex 
one as a astinple : 

Vou 8«e my place of burtal Heve la this ve/tlant field. 

I give my Goodi to the Rohbem, 

Uy Soul to the Kcglons of Death, 

’i'lit} World 1 leave to God, 

And my illoud I shed In the Holy 
You who meet my Tomh, 

Say for me. 

Lord, 1 have ainned.** 

Ut»7^ 

''untwiibstanding this treaUQfinl, the Anuftniana fife in 
higher •favour thn Turks liiaii any either tributary 
people. 'I’bey designate the Greeks, whom they detustf^^ 
“jVcsliper,” or Slaves/' and consider tliem so; ihfi 
Jews *' jVlusaphir/* or Straugem," because they came 
from Spain ; but the Aimenuuis ’> Jlayas," or '* Suh;jeotSv*! 
liccausc their coiintcy w now a provtUce of Tmkqr* end 
cooBider them Asiatics, and a peri of themsidves-* 
This favour U greatly enhanced by the wealth d^hich thfi 
iudusU?* and coterpriac of the Aimemans bring to tl^ 
hnpovcri&hcd anA lazy Turks. They are, theiefoie, ap- 
pointed lo all those utuations which the Turks iharoseiie^ 
'are incapable of fUling. 'Tliey are the Masters of the 


* arc, strictly M]n^:^kiiig, the doclgoatlooa by wlUch the 

Ttirltir dl5tlti{>^uf‘^b tliCM? pc'.iplc, thou|di In a Idohc wsy til Are 
csllvd Hayiis wlio piy tbe Hsrmirb, oi CApltaflou Tax. ' 
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Mint, and condu<"t the whole procoiw of coining; monc^ ; 
they are ** Sorails/* or bankers, who supply govern- 
ment and lucUviduals with cash mall theiromhamMnspnts ; 
Uiey are the condu(.*torb of tlie very, few m^nufoeiurea 
wliich exist ^ the empire ; and they are the merchants 
who cany on the whole internal trade of Asia. They 
enjoy, however, a perilotis protection ; the very favour 
they are slwm'n i«sa snare for their (kfttmcUou; for every 
man tluitih(|uircs wcaltli by lU means, knows Uiat he holds 
tiis life only as long as the circumstarice is unknown. 

It is singular that Ute Armenians have never shown 
the slightest •sympathy or fommon feeling wills thoir 
Christian biethrao the Gretltt. No Aramnian has ever 
•yet been found to join their cause, nor to assist h^in any 
lli^y, eidier by money or ’influence* llesembling Quakers, 
%Swcvcr, in manyjof tliim habits, they are, like thomv a 
i^tiiet, passive, sober people, and gtvatly averse to war, 
Beoidfis thisi there unfortunately exist tome religieus dif- 
^Nunces between tflom and the Gmeks, which embitter 
tbew tnotual feelings. The Gmeks despise them for their 
thaidiiy* and, arrogating to themselves ^cxclnsively tim 
mirne of Christians/' they exclude the Armenians from 

. *9 

Christian .comraunity. 

^nrhe Armenians, though fond of religious books, }pivo 
Kttic taste for, or acquaintance witli, general literature. * 
They purchase with greet avidity all the Bibles fumtsbed 
'by the British and {foreign Qibie Socict}'. Their pSinarch 
sanctioned and cncourOgoil^ i}f^w*e^tioji of thcNei^cs- 
toment, which Mr. jLeeves. the ageat of the Bible SocHSty. 
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hon had printed ut an Amienian press ai ('onstantmople ; 
and 1 was encouraged to have a transtaiLon inud^inti theif 
language, of some of the liotnilics of our Church, on ae- 
connt of 4he Uomdy ^wicty in Lmtflon, whirli 1 left in 
pmgim. They bad early a p jnting osLa&lishinont at- 
tached to the J’atnarchato. and another more recently 
established by a private company at Korou Chesme, in the 
noighbonrhdod of ( 'dhsiantinoplu. They have abo a third 
which was set up at the convent of St. Laxartv^ii 
from whence Jms issued a number of hooks in their 
language. They are, however, almost exclusively confined 
to boo',.s on religious subgectM. 1 obtained & list of all the' 
books printed at pitriarchal press, from tiio year 1697, 
the yedr of its cstablisiiinent, to the end of the year 
It conveys a better idea of the literary taste and progros^i^^*' 
of (the Armenians, than any other document could do. In 
a space of a hundred and twent}-fiv« yean, only fifiy-tvrtf 
books were printed^ but of lacb of these aevonl editioAi. 
Forty-seven ef theui were commentaries on the Bible^ 

• sermons, books nf prayer^ Kves of saints, hymns, and 
psalters, and a ptnegyrte upon the angels^ The' five not 
on sacied subi^ls, were, ** An^ Armenian Orammar,*^ a 
** History of Ftehmoasin," a Treatise on Good Beba^ 
viol?.,*' a “Tract on Precious Slones/* anda “ Homallbe ■ 
*ofthe City of Brass.” 

The Armenians annually pulRitb an almanack, bett, 
like the Greeks, Kussions, and.otkir brandies of the 
Eis^fn church, adhere to fhe old style, njeeting^ the 
refi^rmatidn of the calendar whicb the WettenrChiisliaiis 
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'.iitaptAxl 'i'Ueir aihnanack., however, U duOiugiufiliod by 
some peculiarities, deuguatiug with great accuracy the 
temperature of the air at dilFercnt^ seasons. Thuy chtl the 


8th of February, Gnm'ti evd Mava; that is, the day in 
which the iieahuf the sun descends into die uir. They 
denoniinate the 26th of February, Gnnr'd saw b^aht I'Imi 
day on which it descends into the waters : and the 4th of 
Mauch, they dis)lqguish as Gemrii sak* JiUi» 4 ao^Qt tlie 
d^y ia which it descends into the earth, and renders it' At 
for all agricultural purposes. IJesides this, tliey mark 
occttffonal ?ariftiions of tenipeiuturc by events which they 
say they have ^cosioned. Tbo 9(h of March, and oeven 
days and eight nights after, they call IterdovH or 

the cold of the old women ; because, as they say, v .heu it 
was noted, a nutnbor of old women perished in tlio 
in order to escape the intensity of the cold. The 
weather, before amf after* this period, is very mild ; but 
during my reydeoce at Constagtioople, 1, remarked that 
oveiy year, at this pftcisc period, a N.«£« wind set in from 
the Black 8ea, g^rally aocompenied by a drift of snow, 
and the thermometer fell tometimes to tlie freexing point. 
Th^ Armenian almanack, therefore, is founded on the*con- 
stant observation of the people, and justiiieti by the sur< 
^pMsog regularity with which the anomaly amnually mtutb. 

The Annenian language has this singular peculiarity, 
that, different from all others in the East, it is re^ like 
those of Europe, to riffht. This is acccAinted 

for by supposing it to Ik a l|nguage of, modem structure, 
and the mode of writing it introduced among the naikns 
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afitOT their intercourse with Europeans. There is no such 
writing found on the coins or other ancient monuments of 
the country. At the present day, even its use is very 
limited, bei^g exclusively conhned to the people themselves, 
and never learned by those with whom they Invc any interj 
course* Almost all Armenians, thereforei are compelled 
uJ/.'ttrrrTurkisli or Italian, as mediums of pminunicadon, 
which theyoften piefer, and understand ficttcr than tlieir 
owd. 1 have met with many Armenians who t;ould read 
and write holh these languagesi who could not translate fur 
me their own books. ' f 

The ArmemaiiB, thoitgh ence well known in the West, 
where their spirit of commerrial enterpijae cenied them 
tht ugh every of Europe, are now seldom heard o( 
out of Asia, and their existeQ(*e is hardly recognised as 
(*hristian poopie. They are still, however, numerous agd 
respecudile ; and as their number is daily increasing, they 
may yet form the nucleus of Christianity in the East, 
wlien Uie unfortunate Greeks shall *have been extermi- 
rated. There are, at the present day, 

In thejnountaias of tlieir nature coonlry, about 1,000,000 
do Constantiifbplo and the vicinity .... 200, Soo 
In i^iflerent ^orts of Persia 100 jjQCh 

'.lolnaia 40,000 

In IfuQgaiy, ami other pliti of Eiuopa . . . 10,000 
111 AfQca, ami Ame tea . . * ,£• • 1,000 


1,351,000 



'I’FIE I^ESTORATIfFN OF ISRAEL 


ttltV. Gfeono^ CUOLY. 


*^Antl I heArd a volC€ out of heaven iinyln«, Dehold, the lalwr- 
uorle of Ood U with men, ^nd Hk shiill dwell with tltem, 
ond they »hall be his people, aiid*Cod himself shall fe wUU 
them, and ha Ihelr Ood»” Bnr. x*!. 3- * 


lYiNo of the dea^ ! hoff lojig sliall sweep » 
Thy wrat^i ! how long«thy (||utcaAls weep ' 

Two thousand ogooiztog year* • 

Has Israel steepod her bread in tev« 

The flhl on her head be^ poured — 

^Flight, famine^ shame, the scourge, Iho sword 

•• 

-’Tis done t Has bmihed thy trumpet blast, 
The Tribis at length have wept their last ! 
On rolls the host ! From land and wrvc 
‘ The earth tends th' unTansomed slave \ 
There rides no giittciing^chivalry, 

No banner purples in the sky , 
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woiM wiiliin ihi'ir htMits lias ilieil ; 

'J’*vo thousand years have shun thoir 
'Mio look of pale ivriiorsc is lliero. 

The liy, involuntary prayer , 

The form still marked with many a staid — 
lirand of the soil, the si'oiirge, the (.ham , 
•uUifce serf of vVfric’s fiery ground , 

'rhe slave, by Ifidian suns embrowneif , 
llie weary drudgcis of the oar, 

By the swart A rail's poisoned shore. 

The gatherings of earth's wildest tract — 

(>v« bursts the living cataract ! ' 

What strenQh of man can check its speed 1 
'I’hcy come — the Nation of the Kreeti ; 

ho leads (heir march 1 Beneath His wheel 
• Back rolls the sea, the mountains reel ! • 
Before tHeir tread His trump is blown. 

Who speaks in thunder, and 'tis done ! •* 

King of the dead ! Oh, nit in vain 
Was thy long pilgrimage of pain ; 

Oh, not in vain arose thy prayer, 

W'lmii pre^^ tho thorn thy temples bare ; 

Oh, not in vain the voice that cried, 

,To spate thy maddened homicide ! 

Kven for this hour thy peart's blood streamed ! 
They come ! — the Host of the Redeemed ! 

• . g> ' 

What flames ujxiri thc/lbtent sky 7 
i'is not the comet's sanguine dye. 
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"l ift not the lightning's quivering spire. 

’Tis not the Run’s ascending Ore. 

And i%w, as nearer spce<ls their march, 

Kxp:i^s llio raiiilww’s mighty arch , 

'rhougli t^ere has burst no thundendouii, 

No flash of death the soiljlias ploughed. 

And still ascends licforc tlieir gaze, 

Arch uponyirch, the lovely hl&zc^ 

Still, t)i^ gorgeous clouds unfold, 

Kiso towers aiul domes, immortal mould. 

Sr’cnes I that the p«ilriaiq|i\ visiuuod oyc 
Doheld, and then rejoiced to die ; — 

1'hat, like tlie altar's burning coal, 

'l’ouchc<l the jiale prophet *.s Karp with soul . — 
I'iiat the thronciJ seraphs long u> sec, 

Now given, thbu slave of slaves, to thee ! 

Whose city this 1 What jKilcnUie 
•^ils there the ^ing of Time and^Falc ? 

Whom glory covers like a rolic, 

Wl»»se sceptre shakes the MdiJ globe, 

Whom shajies of fire and splendour guard 1 
There sits the Mao, ** whose face wafl%iarred,** 
'I'o whom archangels bow the knee-— 

'I'he wecjior in Gethsunane ! 

Down in the dust, aye, IsIbcK kneel ; 

For now thy withered heart cna feci * 

Aye, let ihy wan chee/burn like llauic, 

There sits thy glory aiffl thy shame ! 

r '2 
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'nv Mfin* ot'iR. 


Thkuk wot an eye whose partia] glance 
^^ould ne*er niy ittiiiie*x>us failings nee ; 
U'here was an car that still unitred 
Could listen to kind praise of me. 

, There was a heart JHme only made 
For me with ^mder feelings burn ; 

And which wkeiie*'er» -olas, X vovod. 

Still longed and pined for my rtftnni. 

There was a lip wUiohnlways breathed 

F*en short faraweils with tones of s a do cis s 
s ^ 

There was a vmce whose eegeraound 

My welcome wpekA with hmtfolt gladosss 

lliere was a mind* whoOs vtgorotui pomrs 
On mine its foateriag inAuence threw ; 
And called my humbhi Uieots forth, 

^ Till /Acarc its dearest joys it drew. 
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I It* If Wits ,i lovf lh.it oil lor lOi* 

^ illi anxious fturs wouM ovcrilow , 

Vml wfjit iini! prayeii for rnt*, ami sou-^lit 
From fuluic ills to piiarl — l>ul now 

• 

I’luil t*yc IS ('lose<l, ami doaf that oar, 
i'liat lu» ami voice -are mule for evei ' 

\ml coliiyvit heart of faithful Ifive, 

W^iirli death aJonc from mine could scvei ’ 

A ml lost to me that ardent mind» 

Which lovotl iny varioii ta^ks to sec* 

Vml, (Jh of all the pcauie 1 gameil^ 

I'll is was Uie dearest far to me ' 

I, unloveti, uneheered, alonor 
lafc’s dreary wddiime»s must trcml, 

'1 ill ile^whu loves tiic i>T<4Len heart 
111 iiuTcy bi(^ me join the dead. 

IluC “ Father of the faihericw,” 

(> ! 'I'hou that hear’.st the oqdiati's r^, 

Viid '* dwcllest with the c'ontriu* hrait,” 

As well as in Thy place on high” — 

<) laird! though like a faded leaf, 

That’s severed from its parent tret', 

I struggle down life's s^^^rm^ tide,* 

That awful tide which leads to Thee , — 
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Still, Lord • to thfco the voice ol pr.nv 
Shall spring triumphant from my breast , 
Since, though I tread a weary way, 

I trust that kt I mourn is di.est ! 


SONNET. 

(To • Young Lady, with the Floea Dombstica 
c • 

A ('.i^ASb which thou may‘at look in, and discover 
Features as fair as featuren well may lx?, 
glass thou cansl not beml too fondly over, 

Young L\»Y-Fi.owpii, the banl dbth semi to thee 1 
And with it this warm prayer ^ May thy dear bosom 
Never know paip more poignant than the rose 
That feels the wild>bec rust ling in its blossom, 

And only this soli pain a moment knows : « 

^ Ltrv grows, 

Safe as the Ititl within the sweet- mu a a tree, 

jlo thy smile briglit as iieart'S'Easl round her throws, 
'iTiy blushes pure as maiden di.ushes bo ( 

]lut, Oh ! when thuu*iiast found, like these, a lover, 
Mj^y'st thou not find, like these, thy zephyr but .1 
rovei ! 


OEOKGF. DARLEV. 
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A Sion of the Reign iff Henry the Eighth. 

UY riiK AwrIioR or may \ou lire it/' &lc» 

Thank God ! I have raited well/' wgt the aiiAi«*er 
of tho old ougEi aa he gently laid hb handi upon the head 
of his fair alM youthful gralid-daughter. FntiicA was 
kneeling at his feet, and meekly recenfing the blessings 
Vhkh, according U) the good, grave fitshion of th9 thfte, 
\v!xs \m inoraing salutation to her. And thank yen 
a4s<i, my kind and gnxious nurse' llow could 1 do other* 
i^ise than rmiver, wiUi*this sweet face always smiling 
Umdurly updh me, and sdWed tver by these deUcate and 
careful hands! " And speaking thus, lie looked Ibndly in 
her fa(», and kissed her, and raised both her small hur 
hands to his lips. '* And now tell me on whet day your 
bMitlier Hubert returned home. 1 caniig^ see why the 
doctors should have kept such pleasant news from me, with*' 
fear that it would be at first too much for my slowlJL re* ^ 
turning strength. 1 feel that gneh welcome news would 
have reitoeed me even eooner to hedth. Go, my child, 
seok your brother* Ibd bringthim back with yon* We will 
all breakbilt together this morning, i. would feia know 
more of this dear truant boy ; fer at preMOt^ nearly related 
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unii\ n v\ no do m i 


js he lai, you and 1 have so<u but littu nl htm P(Mr 
folkm ' Ho hath como hiek to trouhlouii timrs^ * 

Frances Wo^H^)i[Jte and her brother HuUrt were or- 
phans , thjir home was tlicn with tbcir ^raudfathor. Sir 
Arthur Woodgate 

Hubi'rt had rotumod to England about a week before 
^at morning, at a time when but faint hoM^ were enter- 
tained of the reco^ry of the aged kniAL Little wa« 
indeed known of his character or disposition , ^or he had 
befit fbaeut from home since the death of bu father, a 
p«nod of to years* 

Up VOS' an bnoerup airt of person, to he cetuito 
Si En^to olirat as suddenly as he bad left lU Francos 
kiMWiltiillnilir of his intenUons, till a tall, handsome mai 
a|i|ieeto beCovc her, in whom slie soon recognized her 
beloved and long-absent brother. ^ ^ 

Pleasant and entcit'uouig as •Hubert’s society was, Sir 
Antbur to Frances looi^ fouid that his pligious opi- 
WOOS were fftvnr betrayed by hunt* He spoke of jmelQr 
to peiiitiiit-^ potfiy to ptitog of Ita^with 
eotbnaaaiB. He lefnto toto, well ac g m untw l with 
ibe potos» to Uteramre, to to to arts of to d|y , 
*but atott nfito* ^ ^ fiib|ect of ducoorse, altho^ 
he jpoiitely aeg m e to in to opuuons of (hqib be knf^ , 
• hts manner became cold to abstiegled in no oofmiwa 
tome. 

TtooM man'a btotb amtofd lotoWto 

termito to toad his pejubobtot, to ietol| tooks to 
his •myjmXy Fatto ^ ba recovery* FranoesSvtogale 
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and h«r brotber were degifed to accodipaiiy their gnad* 
father. F^ncee was delighted to attend on him ; iad 
Hubert wmt, but half unwillingly. A termon waa 
pleached ^ a dlstinguiihed divine, of Uie n&wimniagt 
one well sttile&<*to the uncertain and troubled iiq(»eot pf 
the dmea. Francee and moet of the con gr eg al ih a were 
aflhded oven to^teani, aa the pielchpr ipoke, widi am 
eloquences that 4eht to the heart, of the pOculiar nfld 
tender care of their heavenly Father towards hla chBdM, 
and how he would never leave them nor htttkt thim* 
Onee the turned her teaiful ejes upon her grandfiif^, 
and upon her hrolber, for whose tafoty rite foh an deep^ 
and ttemhHog an aniiety, A smile, if Im m egiMf » * 

whs on her brothers Itp ; and her tears flowed foitertliift 
befote, hot dte fpK% fhmi whniKte they flowed wee heonnii 
bitter. V 

It waste tbd spidog of the year of ottr Lord IS89; fliat 
Master Hnberf Woodgmte letonied froi|p his flee yeiia of 
foiaign unvel. The climate, bf Engla^ wu hot inoie 
vaiiitflstl^ wetethemHgiM^op^ whiek the enriigr 
Hmeil df those' flAea aeid forth fleia his ednlterpiis^attd 
y ^aMfo flfled heart/ ea!lifi|g upoh hit h>»tei» pdopis fo 
befleve^thete, or tedle.' Itert year was disflhgiflthei^ ^ 
jgir***^ of the Bill of 9te Artaefet, w«U Meed» riie 


Pvanees had been teng moeastemed to read the Bflde 
iiSf WW gauUaStt. SdoltdqiilMitfipiadiiM 
JM BtoD^'sa. Tkqr Swnl My. Mlk 

slfoly, of the arrest of some of tboiie with whom they 
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^T^tcqumtod ; but sbo lUll read the BiUe at the usual 
hw to the old man. Hubert began to beln / at times 
4iD{MLlieiich of ten}|)er which surprised bis iter. 
]^raAcei teoame umisiialiy calm; but her cfiesh grew 
pale, and a sadaess itde aver her wbolp^majixier. Sir 
^ Arthur seemed daily to aequitu a more vigoioos spirit ; 
oy^ hts discomae taitied leia upon woHtUy affiurs, and 
rarie frequently to the pramiaes and iii(ieonragaBwatE of 
the4H|y Sctypuuas-^ the yoys and gkmes dt that iute, 
wteq thq ** mraols of the Lord shall serve him, and see 
hi^ fiu!e/* in gloiy and eternal — It happened, one 

asagpiag. that the wadther being very rainy, Hubert, who 
*vm^ spfpmvui memings with some of his noble finendt 
about court* turned his sl^ to iha apateant which h*a. 
j^cancMiten trnnstandy bt waa a pleasant par^ 

lour on the gmapd-ADor, frimiihad, ae favourite and 
prhrate qpsrfnmta often aid» with more attentte 
ecanlgirt than to show*. 'Sir Aithur was li w aya ptea 
tolquhsiwa^jnponthe boehitnd mainicrite trite Ite 
tfin fcr yean teat temiterte eaai! 

andtevi^tuid, and a te pipasa nl tesl anm 
tell hi M tsam in te dte^^ytehaad^ 
hfodU ^Myehik*’iaU8irAt^irteFiinoie,«Si 
Hady tateryuwraadtemi: 3^0 may epaii dm 
** Hid yen mi better ter yeur iteng % liilte 
Hubsm, te wasieamagMtetedaw-- ^ 
.tetei and whe taiMd his haad^temtei tea as hd 
nptetea *1iit (p r i itly gtesfte Wteig tete 
bihestesai. 
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' Why oQt mm, my Huheit r’ stked Fnuio^, 

“ WBjtnpt iiowT” he mpliBd. somewhat Auffy,^^ 

'* only bocaaoe there ire enweleoew vititera at dw 
hour. Dr. <t«rard'a tonae, and they may plen^ to widhe 
heir neat caA at aw galas. Heanl yoa oot Mr laid 
kmcldng at inir iioighbour*i gates 
** 1 did,” siU Fianeesk” (and hyr rmc^fttaed,) ^ jut 
bihaa yea hegi^io speak.** 

HttbeH,” said the oM aum, ** yoa may havellM 
window open, and coose hiMr, and dt beside me wUle ' 
year sister leads.” 

** Yoa ooald not have hdhidevhat I said to FNmana 
sir,” lepfiad ICitheit so a hasty loaa $ yga wfll ptihapi 
•mlet a most aapiaesaat imemiptioB lo yoaciaadSn^p'* 

The «U man looked up» and tmaad hm eyes fidlf 
lysd fteadlastly upra Hibait* ** My shni** he aaid aeiy 
"^pavdy, did hear yRm; bat I pmy yon to Isiee 
^^he window^ and sit down haaide ■»«** obeyed 

^ a «i|M sdsnoe. ftinoes laM hm hand vponAeBi^ 

• ^ leaking up a wea tiy and'teadm^ Inm bat bmitorin 
%gnAcUisher, 

Opw the tehme,’! h»eiii^«’lM4U«Mahtt|iNrttr 
iBoekeflnl^IkiM. brntSHiii wfm M 

w&hsywiOT nad nsuf^F^ boaedb^lfMe^ 

%isa bafinebesyuM piawaHHa MMdiil bafarabliaself^ 
Fiamat aayp eaad. that be wMisd bnr# ah barrisrtiaibnea 
IOj wi^b dsaim. Ilia jaBsasks addebf aeomnideiaddei' 
wArn^mmAkgAB mm^ tmf, a ml^ sbiii 'diem aedhibef 
paichmeay tewonte ber^ and took up bar p ei to i* *M tei 
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need nol write lO'day, my nwoet child,’* nid the old 
gentleman. Frances said nothinjj ; but she not put 
down the pen, and the look that she fumed to her grand- 
father aeegned to say, ** 1 am f|itite ready to write what- 
ever you may speak.” ® 

** Did you not hear ymir i^muidfatlier’s command, 
eliild V’ cJUflair^ Hubert, rising up, and snatching the 
pen somewhat viulhntJjr from bur tiogeiy. Franeos co- 
lourerl ; but a perfect sweetness of temper str<f^e with die 
hot and painful blushes which deeply dyed her fare- 
**My poorrhiklroni” said Sir Arthur; but he clici'ked 
hiRiefififi.and they only Wndird hts voice gnuming firmer and 
more eloquent, with words which tlie inspiring Spirit of 
Hod ^tath recorded for the comfort and encouragement' 
of his own faithful children. Francos hung upon thorn 
wovdn, and she felt new hope and strength flow into her 
heart as she itsteaed. ** How tnre of Atm / ” she ihonght^ 
Si ahe looked upon the good old man whoa he lead-** 
Ttwn said these non, We sbaU abt find any ootasioa 
■gainsi'thii Daniel, oaoepl we find it against him om^ 
cataing the law of his Ood.”— /Me A/m / — Now; 
wfeea . Daniel kaefe that.the writiBg was sigiiedv he wi^it 
mte hit homiat^.nnd his windows , beii^ open in his 
etu^pber townd Jerasafen^ he kneeled upea bis haeei 
tfaiae tinies a-day, and (ireyed, and gave thanks hefere 
his as he did afenSiiiM).” ^nd when he cane I* 
dm wods*^** My God.bath sent his aageh and hath that 
the hoas’ noalhe. a?sd thegr hi^ not htut nei IbramiMeh 
eehhftaa bin intiooency wasfeund in me; andal»befeia 
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tkoe, O have 1 done no hun,**-^wbcn he 
those woftlsy her coul gathered from them a aweelud 
hRp|>^ asraranco. ** I wiil not doubt/’ dm leid to hend^ 
** though danger and distrem may not be ftti front anr 
path. 1 am*fture a safe and holy track wUl be ahmm^ 
which our feet may take 1 I am sure an aagef's band 
will lead us Arth rn peace!** fter attention was tteie 
sndilcDly called to a loud and k!%tiiA»d knocking at ^ 
gate. I ld!)ert rushed to the easement. 

** Is it here, Hubert?** inquired Frances anximisly. 

It is here. They are close at hand, waiting at the 
gate for admiisioD. I expeefrd thia-^l knew it weald he 
so/* he exclaimed almost Aercely. ^ 

• I expected nothing else/* said the eld madf hi a 
quiet and decided ton^; ** you should he esdmer^ my 
dear Hubert ; a rqsolved spirit needs not the aid of via* 
tenoe.'* Again Uie knocking was repeated, tnsi even moit 
loudly. Hubert sprung oip, waA mrodo fuxioiiiiy towanb 
tlm door. YDa*wil] remain hem Hubeit,*' cried the 
old man, with the same calmness bat in a much loiidsr 
voiee:*** you would not disobey nie!*'-^bat obserriag* 
ag he ^oke, the wtHiii deteiminatioii of Ignbertta dis ehs y 
hhn, lie added, ntom aofrly, ** you woulS M leate yonf 
,gnndfrther and your sister— your very yoong and Mfless 
^sisiar Hubert tmned angyily frsm.tbe door, and dung 
kBonelf down upon a seal. Uatf unconieiously, Fmooss 
Ind tak«ti'4ioiB the table a Ikwxinto book of hervowsi* 
ens^ whieh her molho^knd wriljpa seme of Ihn mdst 
heiMtifra and mdecCiiig'of the Psahmi of Uavid, and nueqr 
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and moditations^ some of which, being wntien 
CQ ihe sacrament of the Lord’s Supper, dcohred vm 
plainly, Kntunents expressly forbidden by the Bloody 
AeU Fj^pces had nover given it a thought, that the book 
•odnar and useful to her, was then, in soinh respects, one 
fll the most dangerous she could have opened, and quite 
imoonscioasly she had brought it into tkb room in her 
bajMl« Her bmthei snaldted it rudely ftoni her, and, ore 
she opened it, be dashed it to the ground. At ihat instant 
the door was thrown open, and a tail, Rtcm-ltatured mnn 
dood before Umdl. Another followed him, who appeated, 
^ h» more humble ipaniber and moanen dress, to lie 
merely a aervant or attendant on his companion. 

** Vour presence might have been announced, sir, and* 
your cap dolled/^ said Hubert, turning haughtily round, 
bok not rising from his seat. « 

** 1 believe that 1 need no apolc^ for my intrusion, 
yoiiog gentleman,” said tl^ maa, veiy dri]y» '* but this 
paper,” and be pcAnted at the warmnf which he held. 

^ Well, sir!” cried Hubert. 

** Weill sic!” ropeated the man, and a slight hxpres* 
sieo of insolenoe mmgbd with the dty and determine 
moe of bis vol^e. Had 1 ex['ectcid this reception, 1 
mil^ bav.e introduced mcxre than this faithful followier to 
yOorpraMmee, and not left my other attendants without.”^' 
Bet the cause of this infecference I 1 troald Imow' 
tbeoam, sir : you will tell nm this, iffou phase.” ' 

I ebaU attswer q^thmg mop to your questions, 
yitoi ha they ate,) but, that you‘ are summoMd on the 
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dioige Qf ofibi^Qg agiiuut ih# BiU of ji»u ArliciM, Idill' 
passed ioj^aT''ament/' 

“ But what U proved V' 


** Your own cunscaences can best lep^ to Imd Ibe 
studies whichsi Uave, dmibtleiui. iatem^pted*'* be »dded» 
gUncing bis eye coolly from the open Bible to tbe.bpqb 
which Hubert bad fluug down, end which lay el hue inm» 
“ But, sir,” heco^Uauei, sddtd^jjpgbinii^lftoatf Artlnif^ 
\\my business u chiefly with you : eie you ready V* . * 
‘*1 am quite ready/' Sutd the oolm old man; anAi 
jdactng his bend on his wuUung-cuoe, he was xisiog npew 
, Oh, my usni, my dcnre st freiylfather/^ ciiedfiuaMa^ 
wildly, and she flung hefself down at his feet, and thieis 
jier arms fondly round hk aged form, ** you must ntfl go. 
Have yon the heartl” she exclaimed forvenily, tamiag lo 


t^o commissiouery — ** Have you the bout tp buny bi>s 
away thus 1 He is so fogble— nm very feeblo .l He has 
scarcely lef^bk siok-bod4* S|m the man came farwoKh 
silently and steifUy ^inbng lo the wnmnt in his haoA,. 

** Stop ! Begone, instantly ( Touch him at your'peril, 
fellow said Hubait, stepping at nnoe before Sir Aithur, 
as^ bis rage seemed deep aq^ dreadful t Then, jwith^ 
look of unutterable scorn, he laid his tfend upon Wn* 


sir!” be shouted, drawing forth the 
laoe, my son!” cried the old man, putting Y 


sword-^V Now, 

Boacer peace, 

down has grandson's raised ban& with liis own wank tsad 
eactended arm* ^'BheaimonthkanlMtbrviolem Unm i f Ur ,^ 
*ber who hath^said, ' But im thy sword iflto its pteeo/ ^ 
tbnp that tyke the sword, shall perish l^ylhq myoid/p .X , 
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docommtnd you not to mterferc, my son, between, llw 
gentleman and myself. As I told you, I b^e looM *4 
fofWatd to this hour, and you need not fear for mo. You. 
my good gir/' and he turned to the eommissiotiBr, ** mU 
eaeuae the rashness of one> who is still green in yeai&i 
tad more warm in affection for me, than practised^ in 
fmidence, or/* he smiled, ** I may add, eteilily to otheiv!* 
*f1te officer was<stn:^ by the cougrteom, and oren 
witining manner of the aged knight ; und when he added, 
^May I beg you to sit down beside me, and to read to 
me the warrent 3^00 have brought?'* the man replBed 
kmdly, and, sitting do|im,60p6ned the watrant ** llise 
«p, my sweet oldld!** said the old man, pressing has hpe 
to the fbi^ead of his lovely grand-daughter, and ^8111% 
withdrawing the arm which had partly encircled; the 
kqjBeUngmniden,-— ** rise up» while this gentlamta is about 
to cQihply with my request.*' francos rose up instant^, 
mid Hubert w^ed away {0 th^&ither end gi the roam. 
When the warrant was read. Sir Arthur thanked the 
offieer, and then tuniing to Hubert tad f ranees^, said, 
**My children, you will, I trust, make uo* oppoaitiaa' ito 
my depaxtaxe. Hubert, good Hubert, bebeve me^ jiri 
' wM only injure me by any untuned violence^-^Now, w, 
1 j^tjll go with you. 1 observe, that in the wajoaot;'^ 
tames of my grandduldien are not iMuturaadj they av^ 
therefore, free to remaiiT here.— *Ceme hidMiv^my'^huil 
‘Maxgary,** he said to his hquEekeeper^ a triadaiidihitiiffil 
ureinaii, (who btd^folkwed the officer to the^apaitaseiit,* 
ittd who stood and wopt without eeBuhng in' ffie^dpoc- 
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way,) you ^tU be very ^carefuJ^ of your, young misUe% 
and neve^leave her till I 

yea,, my dearest grandfather/* said .£raupo^ 
before he could finish his sentence, ** Margery will t^ 
cave of evei^i thing; but, for the presenti not of lue.,,, I 
cannet leftve my lund protector; indeed,, indeed,. I 
casnot/’ ond^he gently drew his nri^ .witliin her owp^ 
and taming to he^ brother, saidi . ^ Cgme,, Uuheit, w«^aro 
mady! Aiewenotl*! • , 

^ I am Sony to. part from you,’* replied J^ttbe^^jand. 
Frances ataied with astonishment at him when he. co^ 
tiiniedi (withja manner who% o^anged from bis 
petuoiity,) I am soriy to part from you, but d shall r# 
jg^ to prison,'* Haying said ,this, be bo^rad gravely and 
haughtily tothe officer, and quitted the room, . . / 

Sir Arihttr had,( at tlm time of his reenveiy, jarntm** 
servant, whom . he*had discovered to be a thief, , Ilg.bad 
been repeatedly on the point discharging. the^man, and 
had alwaya jekmiad ; being unwiUiyg, in tlm Chnsdan 
kindness of his disposition, to send the follow witbonfoa 
ebaraeftr i^n>the world. But tlm ofieuoe had bemi so 
^ofeIl.«oolm!itted, that Sir Arthur had felt it hse jdntjt^ 
rjankethe^man, not only seriously, but Sharply, .and 
threaten that if the crime were once moiodepaaf^ he 
^eeufd .delHwr .the man over to the justice of thqpubJ^/ 
ikm. Intlioid of fosling grati&de towaida bit kind and 
foibsarfoi^nitBter, |he wieteh nurtured in his heathia.dfvip 
an^billiBnMnity, athafing*b^n .ea jo^ eupbeedrWl 
foigot the many pardons ne Wl mceived, in ^boi«e(ie 
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Uife»t which. Mad been prdaouocc^ upou liim. This Md^ow 
wa9 by professton a llomanist — by profassioafioaiy ; foiv 
aot grace of the faith wi^ch avowed, oaisted ia hi* 
heiilt or conduct The qpiaiona and chaiaeter .of Sitt 
Arthur Woodgate were well known, -and «hi8 influeoeo 
mueh dreaded by tike bad and designing dmong tho^ 
Bomanists ; for hi* principles and hi* pnctioo woio^oo 
oonustant, that man^ rospected and adipired hit 4^nion» 
merely because they taw thaCthose opinion* wore borne 
.1^ him i just as we value a tree when wo tee thohne fruit, 
which it bears. The ^net of Bonner had fomod A& 
aitqnaiiitance with this and had o^ introdoaod; 

14 m ;to ‘the presence of that boldi hut 
Withal power pWliar to the bad» Bonner , ivtoceedied 
giving the appearai^ of a loligiput duty to a ochBino hf 
infamy, which ho rather hinted at, than dochvmd# duriAjs 
this interview ^ and with a (aoyity as pecoUar to those 
who lovo:to let a tionblesoyie cpnadenGO. bo^duped intOi 
wickedness, Epliraim Perkins (for so the;.nonrant waa^ 
named) meekly and quietly yielded to the convidion^that, 
by betraying hit matter in ii4» world, Im «hou)d itve^ hia. 
soul from oferlatting bofningt id , the. neatr and enli^.^ 
uhimtolf to the high favour of hit Gud« The, ynpetch , 
fi^^by hit master*!) iUnest, when Tranoet . 

hn^lht were absent from their favoncite parl«mv,and 9 t, 4 <»^ 
once, refuting the money^and jewels 
been £^ad and stolen, he focM fm, 

Im. had been told to seeroh 'fbr-^-papeiai ^ japt; 

with much taomt sautfadtion* that. he. had goAiintfrjrhiti 
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potasesBioh a manuscript in which Sir Arthur had fuUjr 
given his Opinions on the disputed pibints of religion. 'J'he 
designing priest toie out a fhw leaves from the middle of 
the book, and it was carofully returned to the jplace from 
wlienee it had been taken. A few days after Sir Arthur's 
recovery, Perkins had come up to him apparently in groat 
distress, and bhgged for leave of absence, that he might 
attend the death-bed of a very dear toother, of whom he 
had not hetrd for many yens* and of whom', in fact,*no 
oneltad ever heard till then, 'fhe fellow departed, pided 
and nnsaipected, with a handsome present of money 40 
pay eapenees of his journey, ajid with a few artiales oif 
silver plate, which were not in common use, nor likely t^ 
he inqnired after for some length of time. • 

It is wellimown that the designing Romanists over- 
relied themselves m the success attending the pau^g 
of the Bill of the Six Aitieles. The severity and extreme 
injutioe of Bill was so glaring, that, although no less 
than five hundred Ofteoders were disoervered and sent to 
prison in fourteen days, the king foresaw die fatal eflects 
which nlhsthaveattcnded such unwarrantable proceedings y 
^ anf the paaomeiti wore not burnt, but, with very fkwjBxcep^ 
tiotts^ were set at iiber^. Sir Arthur Wooftgato was one • 
of the hapless few for whom no order of hheratkm cape. 
^fiiHpuries were vainly made as to the cause of his deten- * 
timt; ' K) answer was given : indred, a mystery that was 
■ ndiMrwhoQy deare^ hung over liis alTain. It wa% sus-^ 
peolgd , however, or^more thim suspected, that Bonner was 
tlpe^chief party in the pefsecobon kept up against him. • 



SIR AHTilUn WOODOATF. 




Francos Woodgate had almost grown tired of hoping, 
aa month after month' passed away, and left h^r b^ved 
and venorablo grandfather still a close prisoner. The 
■pint of tl^e old man was evidently supported by a strength 
fiar more than human, his cheerfulness ne\^ failed, and 
piety and content dwelt in that desolate prison with bhn 
and his fair grand>dai^hter. But the cdnfinement and 
bard fare of a prisoft suited ill with the'dccliningBtre'hglh 
of bis infirm frame ; and FzaiMes wonld sit aftlgazeu^n 
him as he slept, till her faith was well nigh failing ; then 
the soul seemed to have retired from bis Wasted featutes, 
leaving only the baggjud^ghastliness of death hehihit 
1Prom her brother she had never hetid since the^ dqy that 
he Idft her to go with her poor eld graiidfother lo priaoa , 
betshe was sometiroeBndioiously told by the fbw pereons 
with whom she held any diacouise, t^ai Hubert was srill 
about the court, and sharing incall the gaieties there; end 
bis strange, and, to all appearance, unpatdoaable conduot, 
mode the weight of her angui^ at tiAes almost too heavy 
to be borne. One night, she was kneeling at tht .lastlihr 
end of the titUe vaulted chamber in which her fattet^shipl; 
and psaying ijtdi her whole heart for 'a pom lad/ pne 

* Eiehard Mefins, who, owing to the infmnal and^cmet 
b^try of Bonner, was to be burnt the next moimg* 

* Suddenly, heard her name oaUed in 4 loud 

and on turning her head, sho saw that a hand boekoned 
her to the very amall cdl iu^ whidi: .her own paUet ' 
]daced. She rosejsp and st|p|Md fi|dkdylo -tliooetb‘lMt 
she should awaken lier father^ A man put a bsUer into 
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lieriiaml^.oad bade her promise to keep the infammtioii it 
eoiktaiiiedf docked within her own bosom. Then he pat 
dpwn the Ump he hod brought, and Idft her. 

The letter was from her brother: it accounted for fait 
kmg silence, d^d even declared that the kindest *piirpoflei 
had been hidden under his apparently cruel and utniataral 
conduct. It edntained a propoftal which she was confi** 
lieotly expected to accede to^ inSoifaimg her that the 
trial of Sir Ikrtbur, for otfendmg against the Six Articles,' 
wiHdd take place within a few days from that time. 

The hour o(f the tiial was at hand ; and Sir Arthur, hkl 
fair and lonowing grand-dau^t^> still at his side, WSurled 
from his small, close Cell, to die presence^of his accusers 
mud his judge. He looked about him, like one wSking 
from a painful djeam ; and some who had known* him ill 
titoie prosperous dags, burst into tears when they beheld 
how changed he was bywkness and % long impnsom* 
ment, how ftMiffally thin and sunken his face hod become^ 
and’ how loosely hib old and threadbare garments bung 
upon his wasted limbs. And msiiy hearts were touched 
wkh pfl^ and tender udmientton, as their eyes toll upon* 
tfa^meOk and slender girl who sate close beside heftgrajid- 
(isdiei'i fondty ciaoping one of his thin hands in hers, and 
wnfa^ing, with adl a woman’s delicate perceptioik id^d 
tmmhHng sensitiveiiees, the slightest changes of fats ooini* 
tenanee^ fiomie had thonght that Sir Arthur was partly 
iaiiettfdlde to what wvas goii^ forward : he had bobn^ 
•whilfroyelii io m e and faint, gnth^ the unusual exerdon^ of 
oMllg^em 'the short distance from his celt. WMrti 
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Boiumw fote tip tG speak, the ^Id man showed at4>w 
ih«4 he was in tlie perfect possession of all 
fhculties. Steadfastly and keenly he fixed his <^ea Vfop ' 
the face $f his accuser, and it was obvious tfaak n 
word escaped his attontion« * 

. Hardly bod the trial cotnroenced, when rfa Bce e i ^ 
up, trembling and blushing, and asked S5ma qaeatiQn*pf 
the court, which however# almost iamidihiey 
sp(^ BO faintly. She was instantly atteadhd^tp#^ |Ut<} 
kindly encoiimged to repeat her question. She hadaikad 
pbnmssion to take minutes of the prosecuiiim: Boiiner 
objeofeed ; but the roquest^as granted, asd^ mpe 
^officers of the^couft led her to the uble mnedis^y 
belo0 the bar, whore a seat args set for 
and imper pd«med bafoie h^^ <,. . >./ | 

J!daay ‘ fblae .a^ impndnb^ oblPgie^ 
agamst 4he old tnigpht | andotheier hs adupb Ihma^weap 
Ita <ieU,. S04pe^utptture,pfartt^t but trudt f^dietn^Ni » 
itoohred in;; .raemiaeaen^itioiis and .|#rple»tijeBr.Ji^ # 
iBoble priioiMr ofieus^eok his ^ead, as hepeleMi 
iSrm a* webnfte^ an4,c|iio% woven tegedmr uwfjli 
deep and devilish cunning. Still Fran.:es 
*;srrite, like aVeattHTP, trf »we in«chanisn^,,)l^.,i^et^ 
meumes jfaDim heayUy ijipen. 

* small and quickly-moving hand betrayed 

% 4or(m of im9g thai 

.so., mad ^ 

Bonner— 80 profi^gudly mppiptH 
4ht aged prisepe^-rthat these who 
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!iM him, when he expressed his ralttctaiiiee^ 

pfMMd iff his aceasatidn against the pnsoner. Bnt dtere 
was a sudden and dancing sparkle m his eyes, jnsteRri- 
dent fi»r a moment, and a aSight tone of exaltMiOadn bis 
voice, which tietrayed too well to the keen obeerver, how 
eager" atid seK^sabsfied he was when he drew firth the 
pioelit with v^ch he was to support his most sOnou 
dmrgns. They were the pages wtftoh had bees torn 
WM by hint lirom the manuscript purloined by EphnaSi 
Perirms. 

** Does the prisoner claim these papen 1 Let them be 
hbided to htifl,'’ said the judge. • 

** He dees, my lord,*' was the fepfy> 

^ lathe haiid*;wntMig his V* 

** It is not, my lord," cned Frances, who had been a 
'WRrw observer of gll that passed, and as she stavtad^ep, 
n itn^ of wager dettglit«beamed ow her whole Ihoe:*^ 
It h piQtdik wri&ig^li is arise. Them is not a woad 
of his writing in ih&e pages. See ; tcimpM the handt- 
iirrilidg, letter by letter, if yon plekse, wnh this 3" and 
ibe^hdfi up the papers on which the had jest hash 
wridfng. 

*^erimps, my knd," said Bonner, smeolHly, *< the ' 
she dees now, fioin tlm Ihangfctl wgid 
inWiiiroFnBDilier.'^ , 

fihri Wh fe dhe dhdi" cned the old knight, whh a hmd 
thoughts wadiweidi wme all inin6*dhe 
ilbrilifiig 0kdydieni,*-4deaT, umbeitnt !*' 

hopeleisly the poor girl dropped baefc upoa 
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SIR ARTHUR WOODGATB. 


her sent, clasping her hands speechless woe, while the 
tears streamed over her pale cheeks. 

When the old gentleman was called upon for his dc- 
fisBce, he s^id little, but that the offensive opinionB(whi 0 {i, 
nistfiad of denying to be his. he was well contented ta 
avow) were not, though wiitten, infeonded for pi^^ationr 
that he had never shtiwn them to any eyh bat ^oee of 
Ins grandchild, whhm he had employed (owing to the 
dimness of bis sight, and the ansteadiness of his hands, 
being near the age of fburecore) to .write for him : that he 
kdew that she herself could not ttnderstAnd^ or, at least, 
feet ni'ucb interest in what she had written. 'He wohdeiad;' 
he said, how t^ papeis prodaoed eould have been diseo^ 
vere^ except by some person , well aequoiiited with iris 
private concerns ; they had been in a seerst drawer of hts 
cabinet. He knew that the opurion# expressed were Oa 
dispated points, and perfaapa, according to the Bid of the 
Six Articles, thej might be acdounted herattoal, toeugh 
they had been tsiked by him feom the*Hofy Bible, and no 
other authority. He^hwed his Kfe, and wotdd lain dagbr 
0 IHtle while fengmr on' the journey to hia etomaf home; 
bht he* praye^^to have nO other will but that of his das* 
^ pbed and persecuted Master, Christ And then Hsing 
feom his seat, and fitting up hk bius towards hsttven^ 
'with a look and mannefe which a toS SS anlk dtLWa 

esbf the vtholo assembly, he solemnly eomaiclndedltito- 
•etftd the care of his God; |md praytogfer aWeisittjg^ 
alh^present, sat (town, jndm, cfigniM, ^^^eheOrikL 
iMb jndge tiow requested, that if any penons could hear 
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testimony in favour of tbo prisooer, they would cone into 
court, ani they should be heanl. 

iDStautly a nuimur rose from one quarter of tin court, 
and the crowd gave way, while a tall and handsome young 
mail, a£ a noBle and somewhat haughty carriage, stej^ml 
forth, andgjwith a powerful hot plesaiiig voice, demandefl 
to he heard* *Fvaiices raised herseU, and rooogniiuig.at 
a glance her brother Hubert, the {dfii drqiped from her 
fingers, and she sat like one suddenly paralyzed. 

** I have waited with some impationoe/’ mid Ilubert, 
** and with no little ’weariness and sickness of heart, for 
this day. Iiahath come at last, and I rejoice. I have 
presented no petitions in private j 1 ha^ had no inter* 
wiefwS in private with those in power* The accotadon 
is now made in public against this helpless old man, and 
Sn public 1 BOW it with proofs, that Ibis prosocudon 
has been, t will not say unjustty carried on, but founded 
on a deep and grievous mistsks#'' 

*^The fellow is'himself a heretie/ my loidr* cried 
Bonner, nmfole to restrain bis rage**-*' a most damnable 
herotic^ and the giandson to the doting old fool that 
haih inst mode so dull and unleained a defence before 
usr ^ • 

But the infeimous prelate had met with his ntt|tch 
in deep and speoious t ale nt* ^ With a profound ol^-* 
anne, but with a smile full 'of meaning, Hubert on* 
thtiimnd 

** 1 crave pmdon of rajt we^y and most noUo Mis, 
but; X stano heretic. There is not the slightest shadti of 



SIH ^TIIUll WOODCi ATF. 

doctrine in which 1 do not a<^6 most cordially'’ '(and lie 
laid his hand upon his heart). " with the etadite and 
deeply-considered opinions of his highness King^Hemy, 
whom God preserve ! With so deep a reverence, with 
lo perfect a faith do 1. subscribe to eveiy letter of those 
Six mo^ sacred Articles, for offending against which, ttiy 
poor deluded grandsire is accused here/ that 1 wenid 
gladly yield my liih' in their support. * I come hilher t6 
be questioned, if you please it, on them all. *With thecf^ 
most holy prelate I" ^ind again he bowed to Bonner, •*' 1 
have, if I may presume to say so, but one and ihcreame 
mind ^upon all these moi;»t important points U' Hk coun- 
tenance, while he Spoke, wore such an ingenuous ex- 
pression of manly yet modest siucerity, and there was so 
grave a dignity about his manner, that even Bonner was 
staggered for awhile, as he looked upon him.— As 
my grandfather,^' he continnedv ''with him, dioee who 
have attended him in prif on well know 1 Igwe huld no 
intercooise since the day of his arttot, when, by some 
chance, 1 was widi him ; but then I was zealously dis- 
puting with fahn on these teiy points of doctrine^, being, 
even at that ignomnt of the state of his intelleqfs^ 
and afterwaitj& opposing in too hasty a manner the oevn- 
m^on which ordered him to be imprisoned—'* 

> Stop, sir, stop!" exclainmd Bonner, with ahuiricd 
-voice, " repeat whet yon said I do not quite understand 
you. ^hat do yon mean by^fhat wqgd MeikeU f Vdu 
would not pietBiid-s— *' ^ ^ 

a* 1 mean;” inteitupted Hubert, slowly, buth^oiy so- 
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iemnly^ and m ^ voice that was distinctly heard throughont 
the cour^“ I mean^ that Sir Arthur Woodgato is not of 
sane iflind, and what 1 do assert, 1 will prove* 1 have 
the affidavits of his medical attendants and othea, to the 
fact, 1 haw witnesses also in court from among the few 
friends and servants who have seen him since his last 
illness, to prove that his reasonr was disordered hy that 
illness, and that Jie is at this very'm^ent insane* or, in 
plain words, mad.’* 

The old knight had repeatedly, but in vain, attempted 
to be beard; and ho would now have spoken ; but the 
judge commanded sUenoe* and^then.pioceeded tPtead 
the affidavits, and to swear, and examure, and crosiP 
•oxamine the witnesses. They were also examined and 
cross-examined by Bonner and others. But Hubert had 
persuaded the witnesses into a belief that (he deceit 
vms evea^ meritorious ^\h^h might save the liffi of so 
virtUDUB ai^ beloved, a iiien^ as Sir Arthur Woodgate j 
he had so tutored aod prepaiod Urem/or eveiy perplexing 
qiiestion that could he put to them ; ho had, in sho^ 
aoqsidored and attanged every thing with such deep 
thought and consummate talent, and yet made^the ovir 
dSaefi so plain and simple, that a settled ^vkaon of the « 
truth of what he asserted was gradually taking pouMfsion 
(d. many minds„. when Bonner, who bad sale for a time;. 
wUk hia eyes bent upon the ground in troubled thought, 
eanm forward,, looking eteadfostly upon FiancnB* 
said, But there is one witness, a {uiocipal wifoeafk 
^ whom we have not yet exammed^that young geigle- 

i2 
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womans With yaur pcrmiasion, lord, I would addross 
a few queblions to hei.” 

Frances, however, scetned to hear him not. Cold and 
motionless she sat, her arms folded, hor lips unclosed, 
and her eyes fixed in a vacant stare. Thcsriolent ihrolv 
hings of her heart, wiiich were plamly perceived qnidk^ 
moving the modest folds which covered heA bosom, idoiie 
declared her a cre«hird of life. In a moment her brothet 
stood beside her, and taking her hands, gentlg raised bet 
from her seat, saying jaloud, as he quitted her, You 
well know if 1 have spoken the truth.'’ ^ , , 

Bopner again addressed^her, but she p^d no liee^lo 
^him. Sinking upon her knees, and fervently rsuaing her 
clasiied hands/ she cried aloud — ** Qh, Spirit of Tnikh I 
who canst alone guide me unto all truth, do thou teach 
and support me in this agony. Help me, for the sak#^ 
Him in whose lips guile was not found ; that no fillse 
principle may^misload in6,^no pf man daunt me, 
but that 1 may spepk tlie trutli boldly, and as J onght to 
speak! — And now," she said, having risen up, **noone 
need question ipe ; for 1 will speak unasked. SiioArthiir 
Wpodgat% my holy and my deareet grandsire, is not mod^ 
, but has ever ^di^layed in hk actions a clear and saoe 
mii^, and ever spoken the words pf truth and sobemess. 
;1 would to God that all who hear me this day west alto^ 
gether such as he is ! 1 have tended on him fay dBy,,aiid 
sat a4 night by his sick-bed. From Uff earlieetrchihiliiMd 
to the present hour, 1 cannot recal a day in the whlcfi 
1 not seen him, atuT in flic which J have net alwiya 
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ftmikl hiiUi not only the kindest friend, not only the holiest 
in prineijie and practice, but the wisest, the most ration 
mdiy sane in intellect, of any person 1 have ever known. 
Yeiy you think me cruel, Hubert, — unnatural,^* she con- 
tiiiued, in a vaice of mourhlhl tenderness, see you do; 
and I must bear your anger : God knows, this struggle 
has half broken my heart ! But hoar me : all may seem 
dark and lost to ypn, but be assured sf diis, I speak from 
faitb and deep conviction. — WouM to God you jhad given 
heed to the woifds when last you heard them — that you 
had caught their spirit, and learned true wisdom from 
them ! My |Sod will send his angel, and iiis esVirant 
shall not be hurf ; forasmuph as tefore his God innocencjT 
^frmndin hhUi and also before his king Co has dona no 
holt— ^ She looked around for her brother, but he was 
^pne. 

trial proceeded. ^The judge summed up the evi- 
dmioe,«-»th^ 9 aiy gave tboir veidict, and that verdict was, 

{tom the frrst, Sir Ardiur had eiqpected no other 
eesdidtp He was piepazed to die, and he heard, witbra 
ameet and even eheorfnl composure, that he vilii)b yield 
hialast breath in enrol burnings at the stall ! 

Wlien^ sentence was pronounced, and the trial oror, 
tbenld men begged pennUsion to say a few words, wMck*. 
being allowed to him, he spake *thus, with the dignity and 
wropowro of a apii^ above the world t ^ 

1 sUad hilbie you, friends^ as a dying maai 
My 4oam is pronounced ; . 1 iiavo almost done with this 
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vroild — 1 pray you to forget that I am a condemned pri' 
eoner, and to hear me os a friend. 1 shall hav? to thanh 
God that 1 have been brought hither, and that my 
wofthless, lifo U paid as the forfoit, if my words may have 
any weight with you. 1 am an old man b I have seen 
many changes in my long life, and learned some wisdom 
by experience. 1 would warn and counseUyou all against 
these idle disputations, this public stq|pB of words, which 
tendeth not to godly edificalion. I foresee, .that, should 
thes^ disputings about ahstruse points of doctrine con- 
tinue, there wUl be dreadful havoc made among the Book 
of ChTist'a shebp. I would entreat you gather to love 
* mercy, and to do justice, an4to walk humbly with youi: 
Godi Where do wo find throughout the sacred volume^ 
long learned disputations on these subjects 1 Where do 
wf find the pennission to peifert them to sources of strjlp 
with our brethren 1 What nqjcd is there that we, poor, 
fallible creatures ! should ^ skilled to answer and explain 
the why and the kow in the deep doctrines of our holy 
foith ? Nor are we called upon to dispute about, bpt to 
make a good use of, the blessings of the EuchaiisC Do 
we sU^1l6 dispute about the nature of the food we eat, 
or to learn what process it is converted into the blood 
^thin our veins 1 Wo rather eat our bread with thank- 
' fulness, and live and thrive upon its wholesome nourislji- 
luent '' 

Tbe' noble prisoner would have comimaedt but hefe, 
with a tonent of Iqw abuse, Bonner interforedj and called 
loidly upon the judge to dismiss the court« His' demand 
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Wat eoofplied with iattantly ; and; half leaning on, half 
mpportinf hit meek and trembling grandchild, Sir Arthur 
Woodgate returned to bis prison. 

On the eve of the day appointed for the burning of tlie 
venerable saiht, his grandson was admitted to cell to 
take hia laat leave of him. Sir Arthur was asleep, with - 
his thio, pallid face resting on &e arm of his fhk and 
youthful companion. ^ 

« You alte just in thne to say ‘ FareweD,’ and to 
receive his fast blessdng,'’ said Frances, with a sweet and 
cheerful voi^. I have seen death before, Hubert/' 
she added, in^a whisper, afid miely the fearful change 
whkh immediately precedes death, has h^ taken place, 
dlow good end gracious our heavenly Father is ! You 
eei tny lElubert, had your scheme succeeded, still we 
^\h<mld have wept together ff-night over the corpse of this 
our best and dearest friend. All your exertions wouM 
have proved^itSess." • • 

She ceased speatfing, for she perccAved that the sound 
of her voice distuihed &c sleeper. Once, and only once, 
when tSey had watched about an hour beside lus couch, 
p th^ dying patriarch opened his eyes, withog^ enleasouring 
* to raise his head ftom the aim of his loving and tender 
child. He saiw Hubert, bis hadied in tear»i»||;is 
hands joined in prayer, hnoellpg beside him. Frances ■ 
guided his feeble hand till she had placed it on the head 
. of' her beoUm', and the old ;nan felt what she hadtlone, 
and smiled.* With a voiog still calm and distinct, he 
bleaed his repsoatant sen, mid then he said, " Come dhar 
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new, and kind me, nly children.*’ He wan silent for a 
few moments, his eyes still gazing on his granriion ; then 
smiling, as he closed them, he said, ** You see I am not 
mad, m 3 r*ion !** He suni into so gentle a doze, that hi^ 
breathiog became less and less audible. T^ey knew not, 
till some moments after, that he had ceased to breathe. 
Not a sigh was h^ved, not a feature disturbed — all was 
peace ! * 


SONNET. 

BY TUB n^V. #H ARLES STllO^. 

* Lived there beneath the earth, in dcptlis proruun/l, 
A race like us, with ‘reason’s light endued ; 

Yet who, less privileged, ha|^never viewed 
llie sky, the ocean, and the verdant ^und ; 

Then were they sudden^ from.,ihe8C shades^unbound. 
And led into this Y^rld, with wonders strewed. 

As they the spacious tliealre reviewed. 

How would the spectacle -delight, confound ! 

Thebsun, tl^ azure sky, the floating cloud, 

I'he sea, wo<&, rivers, and the flowery sod, 

each fair scene the beams of day unsluoud — 

The star-paved heavoiAby shining planets trod — 
'W^Hh eyes in wonder raised, and raptnre loud, ' 

Ah iVould they not exclainv — a God*! a 


vide Clc. de Nat Deonim, lib il. ' 67 , 3B. 
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DY THE REV. THOMAS DALE. 


Once more 1 clasp thee to my breast, 

Child (flf my first and fdbdott love, 

Ere yet I enter into rest. 

Ere join the ransomed hosts above : 

And earthward thou^ my thoughts mus^rove. 
From saiifts and seraphs bonding there, 

Whe shall a parting; sigh reprove 

O'er ond as- pure and*scar<^ less fair? 

• • 

My^bud of li^uty ! thou must bloom, 

'Mid the chiU rains, and wintty blast. 

Where skies are wrapt in starless gloo^ 

And summer suns have beamed dieir last. 

Vet, though dark clouds die heaven o'eicast, 
He, at whose word the winds are still. 

Can screen thee till die stonn be post — 

I know He can^I /iiMf Jle will. 
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Yet, who shall form thine infant sighs. 

To syllable the first brief prayer ? 

And who shall point thro to the skies, 

Ahd say, " Thou hast a Father there t” 
And who shall watch with ceaseless care, 
T^est thy young steps unheeding stray 
Where Figure {ilants the secret snare, 
And Hope's ioductivo smiles betray ? 


() \ could I bear thee hence, while yet 
The strife of ps^iott ia unknown, r 
Ere guiU her fatal seal hath set. 

Or earth to maik’^ ^ ^ — 

\Vhile Natura'a debt of death alone 
la all mortality roust pay, — ^ • 

To gaze upon tk’ eternal throne. 

And swell the glad .'inceasing lay! 


But now I lekve thee«— ito/ alone<^ 
More '^tcome farweie eoStiide ; 
tor ne'er ibrsakes his own. 

E'en in the desert, vast and rude, 
Migltt bid the ravens bring thee food. 
Or streams gush forth amidst the wild. 
Or guide the wanderings of the good 
To seek and save bis handmaid^s cfaiM. 
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I leave thee to thy mother's foes, 

I fLavc thee to the foes of Heaven ; — 
Yet» do 1 leave thue but to those 
Lord! be the guilty thought forgiven ! 
O! if the strive as 1 have Btnven» 

W ith stormy winds on ^’s rough sea. 
May she by warring waves jxi jh:iven 
To find a haven, Lord, with tho^ 


MILTON’S BLINDNESS. 

BY GEOJtOE BBOMBY. 

WnBN Milton’s ethereal light firtft drew. 

Earth’s gross and cttmb’rous objects check’d hU view 
Quick to remove these barriers firom his mind. 

Nature threw opg th’ expanse, and 8tracb»him blind 
To him a nobler vision then was given — 

He dosqyns eyes on eaiib, to look on heaven 1 



ON MtRTING SOME FRIENDS OF YOUTH 

AT CMK1.TENBAM, 

m 

rom THE FIRST 1^M£ since WE PARTED« AT OXFORD* - 


J3Y THE REV. W. L. BOWLES. 


** And to ite tin patlu of Ufe divide." 

SHKNtTONE. 


IIfre, tho companions ofjTur cfireless prime, 

Whom fortune’s various ways had lever’d long 
Since iliat (air dawn, when Hope her vernal song 
Sung blithe, — ^with features mark’d by stealing tirie. 
At tliese restoring springs, arc met again! 

AVe, young^venturers, on life’s opening road. 
Set out together: — to their last abode 
Some have sunk silent — some awhile remain- 
^me are dispersed : — of many, growing old 
In life’s obscurer bourne, no^tale is told. 

Here, ere the shades of the long night descend, 
f\nd all our wanderings in oblivion end. 



riu' parted inrrt ont'C more — and pensive li.iee 
(Marked by that hand unsocu, whose iron ]» !) 

Writes, “ Mortal change,” ujion the fronts of men ) 
I’he creeping furrows in each Ollier’s face. • 

“ Where sfall w'e meet again'*” reflection sighs. 

** Where* — In the dust!” Timk, rushing on, replies. * 
Then hail the hope that lights the pilgrim’s way, 
tv here there is neither change, nor darkness, nor decay ' 


SONNET. 

BY MRS. JOSIAII CONDER. 

- 

** Foxca have holes, and birds of the air have dohIh ; but the 
Son of Man bath not where to lay his head.** 

'iVi F. last bright glatfce of sunset shells below 
Its glor}' j and the roseate liearas that spring 
From the reftess of Ijghl, in apfendour bring 
The sun’s farewell ; such messengers as throw 
Open tjjc gates of morn, and shut the skies 
VVdien shifting radiance cf a thousand dyes 
J settling into gloom. All crcatuics knoH 
This hour. Tlie rooks' dark phalanx homeward flies. 
The liee her cell hath found, or clos(;d her wing 
On scabious wild, 't'ea, every •l»rpathiiig thing, 

,<^radlcd in down, or silken web, or bed 
Of woven leaf, or steltcrcd divert, lies • 

All, save The One who cJfch warm covering spread 
IIl only had not where to lay IIii heail. 



WARNINGS. 


Heauiy — rcmera^ier that change and decay 
Will pursue in your path, as the night follows day ■ 

Ihitle — bear in mind that your form is of clay, 

And will rot with the meanest that stands in your way . 
Wealth — that you are like the rainbow’s bright ray, 
Unsubstantial as clouds, and more fleeting 'than tliey : 
Tlank — let your name be as high as it may, 

I’hat the mandate “ be dust,” even you must obey : 
Power— what things are your life and your sway. 

Which a bieatli can destroy and a murmur betiay I 

Happiness — know that yoh shine like the light 
Of tlic wandering gleam that misleads us at niglit . 
Pleasure — though painted all lovely and bright. 

That your visits are fatal, and rapid your flight : 
Friendship— ^ugh dear to the sense and the sight, • 
lliat thou art but a flower which the wintry winds blight . 
l*ove — that thy name, if we read it aright. 

Is passion, more fearful l»ecaiise of its might r 
Hope — ’tis in you their attractions unite, 

But^ou lure us to leave us when mo6t you invite. 


L. A. 11. 







MAY-DAY IN THE VILLAGE. 

A Sketch.* 


The sun had scarcely risen over Elmwood village, when 
nearly all its inhabitants had left their beds, and were 
rambling threugh the £clds,«aD^ along the hedges, to 
gather green branches and fresh flowers to dock the May-^ 
•pole, around which the old and the young were to assedflSle, 
when Evening, the friend and patroness of innocent amuse- 
ment, paced in her shadowy mantle over earth. It jvos 
the morning that ushered»in “ the merriest month of all 
^ the year;’'*and in the whole^villago there was but one 
aching heart. Nearly opposite the spot in which, **timc 
out of mind,” on such festal occasions, the villagers bad 
held Aeir joyous meetings, was the neat but humble 
cottage in which Mary Edmonds and her^children dwelt. 
She was a stranger, who had been about three years a 
resident amongst them, and by her kind and gentle miyi- 
ners, her continual anxiety to lessen all their difficuIticsT* 
and to administer to all their wants, and, above all, 
that air of genti1ity*which marked he; as evidently su^rior 
to the situation she then fllicd, she had i^cceeded in gaining 
not only their esteem, hut their aflection. 

k 2 
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Awakened from sleep that was seldom unbroken » she 
opened her lattice window, and looked fofth :pon the 
laughing crowds, in whose joy she luuld not participate, 
and listened to the merry singing, loi w Inch her heart had 
no echo. Their voices were loud and cheirful, as they 
sung die song that had been tlieir favourite, perhaps fur 
ages 

It is the lieny month of May, 

That laagha all wintry cores away , 

O, the merry, merry May I 

Now we have had our April showerB, 

And merry May will bring ub flowers ; 

O, the merry, merry May » 

Sboccomefl In robe of red and freen. 

So gay, with diamond gems between , 

O, the merry, merry May 1 

Then look upon her cloudless sky. 

And hear her herald-lark on high ; 

O, the merry, merry May * 

Then drije aU wintry earea away, 

And Ungb and be like merry May ; 

O, the merry, merry May I 

Mary EdmomU listanad to the gay long of her neigh- 
bours; but thrOy Uule knew the feelings to which their 
merriment had given rise. The day was to her, one which 
brought recolleotioiift ihfl mo'»t sad ; and when they paas^ 
on their way rejoicing, she turned from her window, an4 
bitterly w^ 

It vras well kno^ to all the neighbourhood, that ^one 
cloud sliadowed her hopes and her piospects ; for in her 
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countenance and manner there was that exprmion of deep 
diough uHcOTQplaining Rdrrow, which seldom anscs from 
any wound hut that which i-ankles in the heart, ami for 
which the world’s blessings can never provi^ a cure. 
Her cottage Was neatly and tastefully furnished. It was 
evident that she possessed a competency sufficient to secure, 
the possession; not only of necessaries, but of comforts^ AU 
who knew her were her friends, and kf was almost impos- 
sible that she could ever have had an enemy. I ler habitstnd 
her temper were peculiarly domestic and placid, and her 
children were all that a mother could wish in them^ 
beautiful, int^^ting, and belsved by all. The unhappi- 
ness (for every one felt she was unhappy) of Mary " 
Jubnonds, was therefore a mysteiy to the villagers, i^o 
one could divine the source from whence it arose. Many 
indeed were the guesses as to its origin ) for though t|)ey 
had often Heard her chilijreo talk of a lather, they had 
never heard^her speak of «. hu^)>and : and when she came 
amongst them, her 4rsis was notthaUof a yridow. 

The day of merriment hail passed, and the evening had 
summffiied the old and young of tlie village to the open 
irljon that fronted Maiy Edmonds’ dweljing. ^ was 
aittihg on the green bank beneath the tged tree that 
iffiadowed the cottage-gate ; and as the mingled eeuiids 
of music and laughter from the neighbouring crowd met. 
her ehr, she pressed her hand to her brow, and seemed 
ahaoihed in thoughts that were even more than uauailly 
melancholy. 

Her little boy had been for some time leaning his head 
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on her lap, and, as he found hiinscll still unnoticc<i, ul 
length he raised his tearful oy6s, looked in he^face, and 
asked her why she was so sad, when eveiy body was so 
happy? L 

«* Put away your daisi^, Jane/' said h# to his young 
sister, wlio was sitting by his mother’s side, arranging a 
nosegay of wild-flowets — " Put away your daisies, and 
CQmo and kiss maidtna, for she is weeping.” 

Ikt this moment, a stranger appeared standing witliin 
the cottage-gate ; he wore a dark riding-cloak, tlic cape 
of which he held to his face, with the evk^nt intention of 
concealing his feature^; atid remained foi awhile unno- 
ticed by those ]ie was so earnestly contemplatiug. 

• ^ Momma, mamma, do not look so sad!” exclaimed 
both her children, and Mary Edmonds turned and smiled 
thsough her tears as she kissed them. 

The stranger advanced a few«8teps nearer to the group, 
and withdrew the cloak that mdire than half ];iid his face. 
The expression of bis countenance vifhs melancholy also ; 
but it was a melancholy mingled with remorse-^very 
different from that of the woman on whom heVas so 
intently gn:dn|i. The fall of his cloak appeared to ,bc 
accidental ; for in an instant he resumed the disguhe, 
a^id continued to 1^ upon the mother embracing and 
’Veeping over her childre^. 

He had not continued in this posture many minutes, 
befolb he attracted the attention of 4he little boy, who 
pointed him out to his motl^r. I^he lose, and politely 
cuftesied to the stranger. 
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" If y^ji are going to join the crowd of merry villagera, 
sir/* said she, *‘you have but to pass this comer, and 
you will see the light-hearted and happy.’* 

The stranger made no reply. * 

Or, perhaps, sir,” she contmued, “ you are on your 
way to the village inn ; yonder road will lead you to it, 
but you will find it deserted now.**. ^ 

Still the stran^r gave her no answer ; and while she 
stood gazing with some surprise upon him, she saw his 
bosom lieave as if in violent agitation, and a suppteaaed 
^ sob appeared to shake his whole frame. 

** You do not know me, hfaiyt** said he. 

Mary Edmonds looked at him fiiedly# and while she 
*gazed, he let the mantle fidl from hb face. She sank, 
upon the green sward from which she had risen, and ^i* 
pearod to exert a more than human strength, while alie 
replied to his questionJ * 

Too w511 do 1 know'that toice, and those fbafrues.-^ 
Go, my children,** said she, ** and wait within until 1 
come Jo you." The little ones immediatdy passed duoogh 
the gate, and entered the cottage. 

*The stranger instantly foil at Mary’s^/eet, elhbraced 
them, and wept like a child. — '* OlT'/' said he, ** 1 
cannot ask for pardon ; but, for the love of Him who died 
for sinners, give U to me, Mary^give it to me !** 

. Maiy Edbionds took her husband*s hand, and her tOar^ 
fell fast upon it;^'* Oh !• why did yon desert emV* 
wore the only words she cuuld utter. * 

" Oh ! I have wronged you,’* he answered, “ but I 
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liave suffered -deeply— most deeply : by day and by nigbt 
the bitterest remorse has been with me, until my life 
became a burthen, and I have come, on my knees to 
obtain forgiveness, or to depart from you and die. For 
the sake of those little ones — 1 have never seen one of 
them until this night — forgive me, Mary ! For the sake 
of that God you always lov^, and who has given 
me a broken and a contrite heart — forgive me, Mary ! 
Forgive me, even on the return of tlie very day on which, 
like a wretch, I left you!^* 

Mary Edmonds had deeply felt the vrrongs she had 
. suffered : deserted by tlie husband in whom had centred 
all her earthly, hopes and affections, — at the moment, 
too, when his cares and attentions were rendered doubly 
necessary,— she had struggled, and not altogether in vain, 
to foiget the days — the worda— the looks — the actions of 
pure and devoted love, in the remembrance of the sin by 
which he hod been led aWay— the surest deadi-blow to a 
woman’s peace and to a woman's prid^. But she was a 
• wife and a mo^er ; and tlie parent of her children, the 
object of her early and disinterested attachment was 
before her— a ^penitent ! She knew that in heaven th::re 
is joy over a sinner that lepeateth , and few will blame 
her for^raiaing her husband from the ground, and, amid 
weeping and thanksgiviijg to tho Almighty for bis resto- 
lation to virtue, receiving him again to her home and her 
atfeciious. 


L. A. 11 . 



THE OLD MAID\S PRAYER TO DIANA. 


BY THE 1A1E MAW MJkNRY flOML. 


Since thou and the stars, my dear goddess, decroe» 
That Old Maid as I am, an Old Maid I lAust be, 

0 hear the petition I offer to thee — 

For to bear it must be my endeavour . 

From the grief of my friendships all dropping around, 
Till not one whom 1 love^ m my youth con be founds— 
From the legacy-hui^ters that near us abound, 

Diana, thy servant deliver. 

From the scorn of the young and the flaunts of the gay, 

From all the trite ridicule rattled away 

By the pert ones who know nothing wiser to say, 

Or a#piiit to laugh at them, give her : 

From repining at fancied neglectied desert, 

Or, vain of a civil speech, bridhng aleit, 

From finical niccness or slatthinly dirt , 

Diana, thy servant deliver. ^ 
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rrom over solicitous guarding of polf» 

From humour uncheckod^—that most obstinate 
From every unsocial attention to self. 

Or iCJiculouB whim whatsoever : 

From the vapourish freaks or methodical ai^. 

Apt to sprout in a brain that’s exempted from cares. 

. From impertinent meddling in others* 'affairs, 

Diana, thy seWnt deliver. 

From the erring attachmems of desolate souls. 

From the love of sptdiHe, and of matadoija volee, 

Or of lap-dogs, and perroCS, and monkies, and owls, 
Be they pe'er so uncommon and clever : 

But chief from the love (with all loveliness flown) 
Which makes the dim eye condescend to look down 
On some ape of a fop, or some owl of a clown,-— 
Diana, thy servant driver. 

From spleen at bidding the young* more caieised. 
From pettish evenly tartly dxineesed, . 

From ieeiida],detraotMm, and eveiy sooh peet-^*^ 
From al^ fhy trasaervuit delber : 

Nor let satis^tkm dqmrt from her col— 

£iet her sing, if at ease, and be pabent, if not : 

Be pleamd when regarded, content whoi 

Till the Fates her sl^t thread dialt daeever. 



CAIONE : 


OR FUNERAL ilONC. 

nmttAted from the Irlsh.l 
BV JOSEPH IIUITPHREYS. 

Sunk m cold raposc «iid 

The dews of bevren thy hoMyn iteep. 

The easteni sun, in radiance bright, 
Aacends-«-befoce his cheenng ray 
The mists, which m the gloom of night 
Hung heaiy on the mountain's height. 

Disperse— and still, as glows his light, 

Joy yses with the rising day. 

That joy shall thrill thy heart no mare i 
Finished thy coone, thy joitmej o’er, 

Andf thrtOgh night's shadows flee befem the nuvn* 
Ne'er shall the fiulae of life to thee reui{tt« 

Lone are thy native mountains^ now, * • 

The wooda> the gkns, the streams are lone ; 

For fte whachmbed eac^ nijjged brow. 

And tiodfi each dieep ravine below, 

(As smiled hi%hnght, unclouded eye. 

In playhilnesB of infancy. 

In childhood's happy hour)— is gone. 
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Then first within that virtuous breast, 

Was felt pure friendship's holiest glow ; 

And oh ! that friendship I possest, 

And Joved thee as I mourn thee now — 

With anguish mourn thy sad, thy early clo^, 

Tom fiom my acliing heart for ever — cold and silent thy 
repose. 

Bright glows the setting sun ; but redder now, 

As far behind yon roountain's darkening brow 

lie sinks, and, sinking, flings his ruddy flight 

O’er rock and forest, Jbeflunsg fiery bright 

On glitterin| stream, on turremnouldering gray, - 

On the broad oceaut on the winding bay, 

Lingers his latest, softest, sweetest my. 

^Dearer to me than that last, loveliest beam. 

Tinging each filmy cloud with golden gleam, 

Wert thou \ — and whei^ through heaven’i^higb arch of 

blue, • • 

I mark that sun his dourse of light pursue. 

Sad are my thoughts, my sorrows ^ro oontfoifl**- 

Of thee, of ^lee I think, and anguish fills my soul. ^ 

Like him) when gbm his disk with roseate hue, 

Didst thou arise, the blush upon &y cheek ; 

Resplendent beams, like Uiy noontide knew. 

But clouds and storms, thy beauty hid from view,— 

« Clouds which thou, vainly struggl^, sought to break. 

And sailk — Oh I ne’er to rise, nor know return. 

• u 

^Though still the orient sun shall gild the mom, 
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Around thy head the shades of midmght close ; 

Tom iroiff this anguished breast for ever— cold and silent 
thy repose. 

Even as thd nerve this throbbing heart that thrills. 
Pouring the crimson tide in countless rills, 

Wert thou to me. — Brave, generous, just, sincere. 

For thee alone this barren world dear ; 

Now joyless, cheerless, hopeless, time drags on. 

Life of life, since thou, its light, art gone— 

Thou,' loved of ail ! But why do 1 look back. 

Upon thy virtue’s proie and sadist track 1 
Why call ye up again to memory, ^ 

Ye scenes of bright and oioudless happiness,. 

When this glad bosom felt serenes! joy, 

Which now feels nought but utter loneliness 1 
That form, in life so loimd, » breathless now ; 

Bathed it^dealh’a clammy d«ws that manly brow. 

Clod of thwvaUey? — lifeless, soullese clay, — 

Swept as the mists ofteom wintiy storms away,'» 

Goh8, gone for ever, to rettxm no mbre,— 

for thee, for thee thgse floods of anguisl^jiour : • 

Still must I mourn thy sad, thy early close, 

Tom from me — lost to me fm ever— cold and sijent tb/ 
repose. 



TO THE* EVENING ^TAR. 


Si AR of evening, mild and bright, 

I love thy calm aticb haly ray ; 

It seems so gently to invite 

My soul to heaven, and pmnt the way : 

* For thou, O'Watoher of the tky I 
Burning an the brow a§ even. 

Art like some spirit from cm high, 

I'ec^ing through the vault of heavem 

Dew-drop from the flowen above ! 

Drop! upon the empyreal way, 

Ftherial fire— -eye of love 1 
•' Diamond of serenest ray !*' 

Whate’er thou art, whate*er tliy name. 
Mine eye, upon tliy ^winkling? staid, 

I.oves to ma'^k thy little ^lame, 

^^riiggling through surrounding shade. 
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And there are, twisted with thy rays, 
filings that words can ne'er eEpress ; 

A calm awalienmg of days, 

Long buried in the heart's recess. 

Then holier feelings take their tum. 

The soul is silenced into prayer, 

The heart with quicker throb Siseems 
Theipresence of its Maker thera. 

And with the flashings of thine eye . 
Comediright revealinga in>|n above— 

From Him who hung thee in the sky,^ 

To light us to hb throne of love. 

More bright the lamp of day may be» 

Of ampler orb the^ueen of night ; 

But th^e are holier nys (p me. 

And dearer dian a world of light. 


B« A, L« 





JAMES MORLAND, THE COTTAGER. 


Never saw I the righteous forsaken.**— Ps,%i,ms. 


The cottage of Jama Moriand was the prettiest in on^ 
of the most romantic villages of the county of Devon. Its 
site had been well chosen » for it commanded an extensive 
prospect of the surrounding cotretry, and yet had the shelter 
of the neighbouring hilb t^ proCecl^it from the inclemencry 
. of the less gentle winds. It stood sufficiently distant from 
tlic village to lose all its bustle, but was near enough to 
participate in all its conventencies. A little bje-j^th led 
past its door fo the parish church ; and on the sabbath 
the villagers would pause, on their way to admire the 
peatneu of the dwelling, or to inhale the fragrance of the 
*Bweet flowers that blosotomed with every season, in the 
well-onltivated and well-weeded garden, .or to greet Iheir 
neighbour as he went forth to worship, with his wife and 
his five childrenv-40 many models of what an English 
yMpn and his family should be. 
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The coltiigc had boon in the possession of James Mor- 
land anff his ancestors for upwards of a century. They 
had never held a higher, but never a lower, station than 
that of small farmers ; and their means had been always 
equal to theif necessities or their wishes. James’s father, 
however, though an honest, was not a frugal nian : he had 
lost his partner early in lifct and he had neglected his 
opportunities of -providing against rainy season.” 
When he died— 

** And bequeathed to his son a good name,*'— 
he left him scarcely any hther inlieritancc. 

James had married woll-*-toe^/ in the only sense in 
which the word can be applied to maniage. His wife 
«was one who felt and ei^oyed the bleismgi of religion, 
and bis children were brought up in die nurture and ad 
moidtkm of the Lord. Hehgion always bringa content- 
ment, and without contfatment there 4s no haiqilneis. 
Its efiheta mimfest' not anly in their own characteia 
and conduct, and ^ the dispositions and habits of their 
young femily, but in their dome^c anangementa, and in 
their l^tentton to those comforts and humble eteganoies 
wfaiefa made their home as attractive as it was subrtantiaUy 
vtsduable. James had never any temptatHm to leave it, 
because he ctnikl no where have found so much etyeymept 
OB in his own home; where ^is cheerful Maiy aad hih. 
noHitig Kttle ones lecompensed bis labebr when done^ 
or I^jlitoiied by ^eir influenqe his daily toil. • 

The ways of Pfovkleni^ am often smost mysterious;^ 
bat to the rye of fakh them is always some confiiNdog 
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evidence, that when tlie virtuous arc afflicted, their trials 
are sent to prove, and not to crush j that thcfr strength 
may l)e seen in trouble, and that their excellence in ad- 
versity m^y be like the perfume of bruited flowers — more 
powerflil in its cfTects, and more extensively ftseful. Mary 
Morland hSid given birth to a sixth child ; but her severe 
and dangerous illness had for several weeks prevented her 
husband from attending to his work. . She had scarcely 
recovered, when their cow died, and two of* their sheep 
were stolen. These misfortunes obliged James, for the 
first time in his' life, to be in Arrears with his rent. He 
hoped, however, to be ready with it after harvest ; but in 
consequence of his wife's confinement, his crop was very 
late, and the wot season had commenced before it wa^ 
gathered in. Other difliculties came upon him, and he 
saiy no possibility of discharging the debt, for which bis 
landlord's agent, a cold-heartq^l man, had become very 
pressing. James was looyiprigbt in piincijpl| to promise 
payment within a «hort period j for*he knew fliat many 
prosperous months alone could enable him to recover the 
ground he had lost A distress was thereibie kfied on 
his hoivc and^and ; and James Morland and his fiuoaily 
were driven from the ancient dwelling of their fore&then, 
with no other possession than honest hearts, and a humble 
.d^ndence on Him whom they knew cloth^ die fair 
dowers of the beautiful garden, and provided homes 
TorUhe little chirping sparrows that nestled in the thatch 
of the cottage froip which they were exiled. 

«rhe whole family had passed the threshold, and had 
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JuigerocI for some minutes m the garden. Tbc >vifc had 
given hc% infant to ' the care of her eldest boy, and was 
gaiing through 'the half-open lattice, into the late cheerful 
and happy pailour. The gathered in her eyes, 

• as she trained up and fastened a branch of the hfteysuckle 
that had given way, and then plucked ono of its many 
blossoms* on which she looked earnestly, as if bidding 
farewell to the beautiful tree she held go long watched and 
cherished. , The mournful group of children gathered 
round her, and endeavonred to attract bor attention by 
questions as to which of their flowen they should cany 
with them, ^'fte poor, evicted mother turned round,-— 
idle could contain herself no lonSor ; but, clasping each 
by turn tor her bosom, site wept bitterly as ihe bade God 
bless them/’ The husband, full of bustle and apparent 
carelessness, had entered his cottage, to see that nothing 
had been left behind ; but when he returned, it was 
dent that its bare walls and its desolate appearance had 
weighed beSvily upon him. fie looked on his wife^up- 
pressed a heart-sob, and esciaimed, “ Come, my Maiy, 
take ufi your child, and God will guide us to some other 
mting-place*” The family passed through the little gale 
of their garden,— again turned to gazeVn th& ones 
happy home, and went their way. 

Their dog had been a spectator of the scenef imd 
seemed perfectly conscious of the sorrow that had fallen * 
on his master’s house, as he ran from one member of it, 
to another, whined and wagged his tail to each, and then 
lay down in a farther part dt th<7 garden* gazing wistftdly 
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on the group. He had marked the last of the children 
pass through the gate, and then he walked leia;<re!y Out ; 
but when he had gone a few steps, he returned, looked 
through the hedge, howled a piteous adieu, and scampered 
after his old friends. ^ 

James Morland was knowli throughout the country to 
be an honest and an upright man ; and he soon found the 
advantage of a “ ggod report*’ in a season of adversity,— 
which, to use the emphatic words of the proverb, tries 
fHendSt while it rouses into action those energies of the 
mind that in success might have slept unawakened. The 
worth of the vessel is not knov^n in calms — its value and 
its strength are only proved by buffetting the tempest. ' 
James was hot deserted by his neighbours, nor was he 
forsaken by that Friend, who hath promised rest to all 
who labour and are heavy laden, and who call on him for 
aid. He was in poverty, but still his dependence on God 
continued firm, as in his better days. Every morning and 
evei^g his family met at prayers, ^as they had always 
done : every Sunday saw them at church, as neatly tliough 
not so well dressed as on moio prosperous Sabbatli,« : their 
humble dwelling was as cheerful and as happy as it had 
fbnnerly been a-' and within it they had soon smiling faces 
4uid contented hearts. James bad now to begin the world 
|l|gaio ; •^and his course was one of such prosperity, as to 
make bis success a sort oT proverb among his neighbours"; 
^whUe it reminded them, that virtue hath the promise 
of tills life, as well as of tlfat which \i to come'* Mis- 
fortune and soitow are with th"., good but transient Visiters ; 
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it is only with the unrighteous that they take up their per* 
raanent abode. The blessings of one year Mrere followed 
by tlie blessings of another ; and. by industry and eco- 
nomy. James Morland was. in the course of coml]phratively 
a short period, a wealthier man tlian he had been in the 
revered habitation of his forefathers, and the home of hi» 
happiest associations. About sevun ^ears after he was 
driven forth in pcfverty. and (as far as its worldly inter- 
pretation go^s) in despair, a variety of circumstances hod 
occurred, to which we need allude no farther than to 
observe, tliat they led to tlic sale of the small estate on 
which this v^ cottage sUxxf: Jiames Morland was its 
purchaser, and his family continue to inhabit it to Utis day. 
«-their situation higher 4n life, but their humility and 
their virtuous character tlie same. 

The scene of the return of thb good and happy fairiUy 
to the home of their childHbod. was one that will never bn 
forgotten byotbe individual wHb was fortunate enough to 
witness both that an3 their expulsion. 

It was the evening of a calm day in spring, when they 
stopped at the gate. The younger children entered has* 

» tily, running to criticise the alterations ^at bean.' 
made, and to form plans of improvement in their gardea* 
But the mother paused for a moment, and, wMh a leaf 
of pleasure in her eye. looked ewer the hedge, and con- 
‘ templated the familiar objects around her with a feelinjg, 
that none could understand, but those who knew the cir- 
cumstances connected with^er history. * After gazing for 
a short time, she turned her look toward heaven, clas^ 
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her hands, and wtpt in latitude and ^he had 

wept when she quitted the spot, and she now wept on 
returning to it— she had been then resigned, and site was 
now iha^dkful ; hut from how diflercnt a source did those 
taan proceed ! — she had then faith in the promise^ that 
she would not be forsaken, and she now saw that promise 
fuimied. 

}{er husliand had In^cn busily unloiiding his car ; but 
be had frequently interrupted her by asking if the honey- 
suckle was yet in bloom, — if his favourite rose-tree still 
lived, — if the lilies had their blossoms ; — or some question 
of equal interest to him wlio asked, as t(^ her who was 
questioned* « 

Their dog must not he foigotten— their old dog, who 
had shared their adversity, and who now participated in 
tfahir happiness. He marched with a slow and stately 
pace through each walk of tHb remembered garden, as 
if he rooognizod an acefuamtance in cveny shrub and 
dower j then wen^ and csq)ercd round his master, and 
then went and lay pan^ at the cottage door. 

In a few minutes, the v^ole femily were seated^ their 
little pdflour, ^ which an air of comfort had been already 
given.— A prayer was sa^, and a hymil was stmg, and 
they took possession of their dwelling. 


P. D. 



RESTORATION OF MALMESBURY ABBEY. 


DY 'CII£ REV. W. L. DCMVLES. 


This majestic bit dilapidated pMe» haa 1)eeD repaired at great 
expense, oadhtrlth taate and juign^nt In erery respect run- 
sonant to and woriby of Its ancient character. Tliese verses 
were written under the contemplation of thlsiiingiilarly beau- 
< tifui aii4 uniciae pile being opened again for pubUc worship, 
by a sacred raualcal performance. 


MoNAflig’ic and tlme-tK)i»6cratcd Fane, 

Thou hast put dh thy shapely 9tate again, 

Almost august, as in thy early day, 
ift ruthless Henry rent thy pomp away. 

No more the mass on boJidayB is siyig. 

The Hoot high-rais'd, or fiuning censer swung ; 
No more, in amice white, the fiitbers, slow, 

Wi(h lighted tapers, in long^ order go ; — 

Yet the tall window lifts its arched height, 

As to admit heaven's pa|c but purer light - 
Those massy-cluster’d golumns, verbose long rows, 
E'en at noon-day, in shadowy pomp- repose, 
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Amid the silent sanctity of death, 

Idke giants seem to guard the dust beneath • 

Those roofs re-echo (tho' no altars blaze) 

Th ■ prayer of penitence, the hymn of praise ; 

Whilst moek Religion’s self, as with a smile. 
Reprints the tracery of the hoary pile. 

Worthy its guest, the temple. .What remains! 
Oh, Miglitiest Master, thy immoital strain-s 
These roofs demand. Ijsten, — with prelude slow, 
Solemnly sweet, yet full, tlic organs blow. 

And bark ! again, heard ye the choral chauut 
Peal through the'echung arches, Jubilant ? 

IMore softly now, imploring litanies, -v 

Wafted to heaven, and mingling with the sighs i 
Of penitence, from yon high altar rise ; J 

Again the vaulted roof “Hosannah” rings — 

“ Hosannah! Lord of Lords, and King of Kings!” 

^nt, but not prostrate, > stricken, yet sublime, 
Reckless alike of injuries or time ; 

Thou unsubdued, in silent majesty, 

The tempest hast defied, and shall defy ! 


The tepiple of our Sion so shall mock 
The mutt’ ring storm, the very earthquake’s shook. 
Founded, Q Christ! ou thy eternal roclu 


} 



THE CROSS IN THE WILDERNESS. 


BT MRS. HEMANS. 

• 

Silent and iBourAful sat an Indian cCie^ 

In the re^ sunset, by a grassy tomb ; 

His eyes, that might not weep, were daric with g^ef. 
And his arm* folded in majestic gloom. 

And lus bow fay unstrung beneath*the mound, 
Which saiictiiiod the gorgeous waste arouncL 


For a pale Cross above iu greensward rose, 

'J'elling the cedars and ij^e pines that there 
Man's heart and hope hatUstru^led with his woes, 

A nd lifted^rora the dust a voice of {gayer. 

Now all was hushed — and eve's last splendour shone 
With aarich sadness on the attesting stone. 


There came « lonely traveller o'er the wild, 

And he too paused in reverence by that grave. 
Asking the tale of its memorial, p^ed 

Between the forest and the lake's bright wave ; 
Till, as a wind might stir a wj^ther'd oak, 

Onjhe deep dream of age \ij^ acc^ents broke : 
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An<l the grey rhieflum, slowly ming, said, — 

' ‘ I listened for the words, which years ago ' 
Passed o*er these waters . though the voice is fled 
Whict.* made them as a singing fountain's flow ; 
Yet, when I sit in their long-faded track. 

Sometimes the forest's murmur giv^ them back. 

• 

Ask'st thou of Him, whose house is lone beneath ? 
I was an eagle in my youthful pride, 

When o'er the seas he came, with summer's breathy 
I'o dwell amidst us, on the lake's green side. 

Many the times of floiVershavc been since then,‘— 
Many, but bi-htging ifought like ifim again f 


** with the hunter's bow and spear he came 
O’er the blue hills to chase iJiC flying > 

Not the dark glory of the ;tvoods to tame, 

Laying their cedars like the com-slalka low ; 

Hut CO spread tidings of all holy things. 

Gladdening our souls as with the momixig’s wingsi 

Doth not yon cypress whisper how we iriktf 
• 1 and my brethren that from earth are gone, 
lender its boughs to hear his voice, which yet 
* Seems through their gloom to send a silveiy tone? 
Ite told of One, the grave's, dark bands who liroke. 
And our hcaru burned us as he spoke ! 
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** lie told of far and sunny lands which lie 
Beyon4 the dust wherein our fatliers dwell. 

Bright must they be ! for there i\re none that die. 

And none that weep, and none that say, ' Farewell !’ 

i0 

lie came to gpide us thither, — ^but away 
The happy called him, and he might not stay. 


** We saw him slowly Tade — athirst, perchance, 

For the fiesh wnters of that lovely clime ; 

Yet was there still a sunbeam in his glance. 

And on his gleaming hair no touch of time : 
There^^re wedioped — but now^the^lake looks dim. 
For tlic green summer comes^and finds not Him* 

We gather’d round him in tlie deny hour 
Of one still mom, beneath his chosen tree j 
From his clear voice at 6 At the words of power 
Came loii#, like moanings of^ distant sea ; 

But swelled, and shook the wilderness* ere long, 

As if^he spirit of the breeze grew stro^* 

" And then, once more they trembled on hh tongue. 
And his white eyelids fluttered, and his head 
Fell back, and mists upon his forehead hung^ * 
Know’st thou not how we pa» to join the dead I 
It is enough ! — he sank upon my breast,— 

Our friend that loved us, he was gone to rest ! 

• 
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** We bunod hi«i where he was wont to pmy, 

By the calm lake> e'ea here, at efentide ; 

We reared fSbis Cron in token where he laj^ 

For Olathe Cross, he said, his Lonrtt had died i 
Now hath he surely reached, o’er mount and wave. 
That dowery land whose j^reen tuff hides no gra?e ! 


** But I am sad — Ilnaurn the clear light taken 
Back from my people, o’er whose place it rfione. 
The pathway to the better shore forsakon. 

And the true words forgotten, save by o^, 

Who hears them ftitiitly^BOiiuduig from the fttit. 
Mingled with ^th-songs in each fichil blasu'' 


Then spoke the wanderer forth with kindling eye 
Son of the W^ildemess ! despair thou not, 
Though the bright hour may seem to thee gone by, 
And the cloud settled o’lr thy nation's lot :*■ 
Heaven doritly woriw, — ^yet where die seed hath been. 
There shall the fruitage, ghiwhig yet; be seen. 

Hope on, h(^ ever the sudden spriwgmg 
Of green kavos which the winter hid so long ; 

^ And by*the bunts of free, triumphant siiiging, 

After coM, silent mon&a, the woods amoiig ; 
by the rending of the frosen chains, 

Which bound the^loffious riven on thdr {daws ; . 
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“ Deem not the words of light that here were spoken, 
lJut aa^ lovely song, to leave no trace ! 

Yet shall the gloom which wraps thy hills be broken. 
And the full day-spring rise upon thy race ! 

And fading n^ists the lietter {>aths disclose. 

And tlic wide dcseil blossom as the rose.” 

So by the Cross tljey parted, in the’ wMd, 

Each fraught with musings for life’s after-day. 
Memories to visit owe, tlio Forest’s Child, 

By many a blue stream on its lonely way ; 

And upon midst busy thrangs^to press 
Deep thoughts and sad, yet hill of holiness. 



TEARS AND SIGHS. 


niCHAIlD BYAN. 


‘ My learii hi^'e^een my meat day and riiRht." 

P8A.LN 


'WiD tears 1 hail the golden sun, 

And wish his fated cqjirse was run, * , 

^’I\lid sighs I view that sun’s decline, 

And weep while silvery moonbeams shine. 

Tho’ young, I’m old, since all my years, 

IVe number’d iiy my sighs and tears. 

Ask ye how many tears I’fe shed 1 
Go count the stars almve rAy head — « 

How many sighs I’ve number’d*o’er^ 

Count ye the sands upon the shore. 

Since hours, and days, and months, and years 
^'ve limber'd by my sighs and tears. 

When shall I quit this world of gloom, 

^d sink within the peacehil tomb ? 

Methinks I hear mf Maker say, 

“ When all thy sins are wept away.’* 

Then mournful Jet nft pass my years, 
Mumb'ring each minil^ with my tears. 







THE PASTOR OF THE LAC DE JOUX. 


A Sketch founded 09 Fact. 


Tii£H£ could scarcely be imagined a spot more iiolated 
from the world , its fashions, its allurements, and its caies> 
thhn the little valley of the de Joux. Embosomed 
amongst the deepest recesses of tire Jura, at the farthest 
western extremity of the Pays dc V uud, it lios encircled 
by a rude barrier of rooks and forests, as though Nature 
had never intended it to be known but to tlie wild tenants 
of the woods and streams. ^ Yet here have human industry 
and contentgient found a dwelling- place ; and the silvery 
lake, shhuiig like a tnirror from its dark frame- work, redecte 
on its calm bowm, hamlets, churches, and cottages, smiling 
in ne^ array along its shores ; the wild rocks echo to the 
tinkling bells of herds and docks; and the .Sabba^l chimes 
ring out, with each return of the holy day, to summon the 
shefiheid from the mountain, and the woodman from thj 
forest. * 

But it is not alone to rustic occupations that the inlui* 
bitants of this interesting valley are devoted. They me* 
remarkable for their ingenuity in numeroys mechanic arts ; 
and watch-making, in pa«^cular, is carried on amongst 
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them with great success. The fruits of tlieir labours arc 
Bent to Geneva, to inclosed in costly uxteriorsf and from 
thence forwarded to various parts of Europe , and many 
an elegant timc-piecc, with its loves and graces, and 
dancing hours, or musical box, encased in gold and jewels, 
admitted to adorn the gay saloon of London or Paris, has 
owed its nnginaJ construction to the rough hands of the 
peasant of the Jiira^ * 

On approaching the valley from the interior of the 
Canton, many nnles of dreary solitude must be traversed. 
Dark woods of pine, huge masses of rock, or wide tracts of 
mountain pasture, nlTord no other traces of man than the 
occasional glimpse of ^me lowly Chalet,* its weather* 
stained sides tind rugged roof, scarcely distinguishable 
from the dusky objects which surround it. After a constant 
ascent of considerable length, the road begins to wind 
down a stevp dchle , and a sudden turn presents to the 
view, the valley at its full extent, lying stretched at the 
feet of the traveller; the lake, like a ^heet oAilver, filling 
up almost the whole of the long narrow hollow; the village 
of Le Pont sweeping round the curve of ohe end, a^d that 
of L^'kbbaye, (so called from an old monastic establish* 
ment which fo:^er)y occupied its site,) discovered more in 
tlie distance. 

I'hc'Lac de Joux is but little resorted to by the English 
tourist, yet tliere is in ’its vicinity much to interest the 
Jovors of nature. The Dent dc Vaulion, one of the highest 


t.* * ChaJet, tbe summer coUa^ of the Swiss herdsman. 



THE PitSTOR OF THF 1.AC DE JOUX. 131 

lumitiits^f the Jura, forms most striking feature of tire 
landscape. It rises on the lake side almost perpendicularly, 
a shelf of bare and inaccessible rock; but in another 
direction, extends into woods and pastures, antf may be 
ascended witL facibty, in the little vehicles of the country. 
Nothing can exceed the brightnels of its mountain verdure, 
the sylvan gloom of its distant for^ts, and die beautiful 
grouping of tlie tufts of larch and bircti-tiees which feather 
its sides : clhar springs come gusliing tlirough its glades ; 
goats and cattle browse its fresh pasture, shaking theil^ 
bells at every and so familiarized with man, that they 
will even conSe.up to be caresM 1^ the stranger. Several 
Chalets are passed in the ascent, wheit^ the hordmen 
readily afford repcso and refreshment ; and the traveller 
may, if he desires, be initiated into the mysteries of the 
pastoral aneoce, the rooking of bufds and cheese, to which 
these good people devote themselves during the summer* 
The view from the summit ts of surprising extent and 
magniiicence, commanding the whole oT die Pays de Vaud« 
great^Kut of the plains of Burgundy, distant chains of 
Alps, and lakes without number. 

At a short distance from the village o^J.e Pent, are a 
leries of angular cavities, (called by the inhabilanti, frt 
jBnioimoirs,) pardy the work of nature, and pardK of ait^ 
vi^ere the waters of the valley ^nd a subterraneous venC 
and after disappearing for the space of half a league, retdm 
to light in the source, of tho Qrbe, gushing from betweeff a 
lofty wall of rocks, Ind th^ ^ 

grown rirpr, over a bed^ff green mosses and variegated 
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pebbles, to which the ti(|uid crystal gives ajthousiiKl 
beauties. This spot has been compared to the conMcrated 
fountain of Vaucluse ; and there are not wanting those 
who ass^t, tliat even Petrarch himself could^scarcely hkve 
denied to the 

** chiore, fresctxe e dolcl acque** 
of Valorbe, still more qminent claims to immortality than 
those of Avignon. 

Not very far from this beautiful source, is situated the 
^rottc aux F6es, a romantic cavern in the side of the steep 
rocks overhanging the river. Its entrance ^Enms a sjMtckms 
archway, embowered anno^gst the shadowing branches of 
ancictfit beech tnd pines. Many .a wild tale is told of this 
' grotto, and the adventures to which it owes its name ; but 
it is cbiefty interesting as the sc^ of an annual festhra!, 
when the inhabitants of the ne^hbouring village assemble 
to dance within its ample portico, after a trial of skill at 
shooting with the cross-hot^. The prize bestowed at these 
meetings is a spinning-wheel, which is presented hy the 
victor to the most virtuons maiden of the cornmnni^ 

But we are wandering away ftom our own Httle vall^, 
to whidr let u^yetnn^ as to a scene less rid) indeed in 
loveliMss, but not less fraught with interest; 1brtbouf|li 
hi rocha be barren, and its climate cold, and itf ^ 
* unfhvoorable to the vineiaDd the fruit-tree, it has chiutto^ 
of its own in that placid Idm, those qtiiet green ‘shores, 
a^ happy homesteads ; and<more than all, in the primitive 
vitloes which iloilrish within its bosoiK. 

, Annette, Annette, make h^ ste^ and Jeanneton^ don’t 
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keep US waiting all day!*’ cried some little voices from 
behind a g^den hedge, close by the side of the lake. A 
wicket gate stood invitingly open, — 1 was tempted to peep 
in ; and instead of being punished for my curiosi^i^ was 
rewarded by llif sight of one of die prettiest picCbrcs I ever 
looked upon. At the farthest end of die garden was a 
grass-plat, terminated by an arbour of rustic trellis, wUicli 
five or six little bloopiing girls were busily decorating witii 
garlands of fliyvcrs, ribbons, and red berries. Down one 
of the walks, two of their lesser companions were slowfy 
making their way, tugging along huge biunchcs of larch 
and niountain-g^i, and with thgir litde apronft filled with 
Btfocks and marigolds; for it appeared that the garden 
had already been rilled of all its growing treasures fur the 
adornment of the Bosqwt, whose original clothing had 
been but a scanty drapeiy of honeysuckle and sweet-brier. 
On the gross-plat was spr|^ a tabic, the upper end of 
which reached into the aibour,^with benches round the 
other sides ; and beside it, sat upon tlie ground, a little 
roi|y girl of five or six yean old, guarding with dignified 
imporlaBco a small wicker cage, from wbence,^tlirongk 
fotooiis of embowering chickweed, iss^, evpr and 
anes, the fkiry notes of a piping buUtfch. * 

By goii^ lo the assistaitce of the distressed damaels in ^ 
the walk, and bearing their ponderous boughs in tnumpli ' 
to Ihe aiboQ]^ 1 speedily ingratiated myself into the faxoun 
of the whole company, and th^ soon became veiy com-* ^ 
muiucative in their answers to my inquiries ^ to the object 
of all this joyous preparatio/ U the name^s-day of 
Nr 
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our good Pastor,” said the eldf^t of the group, ** and we 
are going to give him a f(^e, and hn U to sit upon this 
bench, under the aroli which we have jusl finished and 
she prmted to tlie front of the arbour, round which, on a 
ground’W^rk of dark-coloured moss, they'had ingeniously 
contrivcHl to form, in lettero of yellow everlasting, the in*- 
scription— ^ no/rc ban Pasteur, 

“ And I am gfring to give him my bullfinch, which can 
pipe more than half of Les Armaillos/’* said the little 
Caton: — ** And Francois and Pierre are gone to the 
Dent de Vaulion, to gather strawberries, and to bring 
fresh curds and cream,” cried another: And father 
is bringing cherries, and cakes, and good things nf all 
sorts from Val Orbe *, and we are to have music and 
dancing :” — And, better thrm.all,” vociferated a thirds 
** they are going to give him a gold watch, such a 
beautiful” 

Hush, hush!” cri^d Marie, the tallest and gravest, 
** not a word of the watch; you^’know that is to be a 
secret. Oh I I hope the gentleman won’t say aigr thing 
beforeh|ad about the watch.” * 

1 promise^ inviolable secrecy, and proceeded to makA 
inquiries aliout thil beloved pastor, whom all seeasad M 
delighted to honour. More eloquently than ever did my 
new friends now launch forth in his praiieSi-r^* Oh ! hA 
jllffto good, so veiy good,” cried little Caton. ** Lam 


* The Rsne dcs VsclSli of ihr Pay* (te Vmil. 
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wmier* when 1 was ill with a and mothei thought 1 
•hould hai% died, he would come twice a«day up the • 
mountain through the snow, and bring me things to make 
me better, and* tell mother not to cry, and tall^to me 
about heaven, *611 1 thought 1 should not be sorry to die, 
to go to such a happy place.*' 

And he teaches us our catechism, and our prayersr 
and all the good tilings we khow,'* Aid hlahe; and 
pi^^ches us sicli line sermons, and explains the Bible sp 
that even little Caton may understand it. And when 
people ore sick,^ or too weak and old to go to church, he 
win go and i€ad and piay b^ their bedsides for hours 
together. And mother says, tliis is not like the same 
pikce since he came amongst us ; for that we used all to 
be such wild, naughty childrea» we could never be taught 
to say our prayers, or to loam the temcommandments, 
and now we are never so^haj^y as when we go to the 
Presbytere on Wednesday* and* Saturday evening, and 
between churches on Sunday.” 

Has your good minister been here for many years V* 
asked (T No, Sir, not a great many,” answered Marie ; 

oh? I hope he will stay witl^ uS f<]^a very, very 
Ibiigftime : — but see ! here comes father,*’ — and away ran 
fho wlnde party toward the cottage door, whidk opened ' 
‘at ^le other end of the garden, fVonwwhich issued a sttirdy- 
Iboking peasant, with a loaded pannier at his back, foK 
iSwed by his comely helpmat^ They at first looked at^ 
me with some surprise ; but soon ^scoveitng the sociable 
terms on which I seemed to ^avc established mjself witfi 
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the yoojig ones, they bade me heartily welcome, and in* 
> vited me ta stay and partake of the evoniiig^ fcativitieB, 
which they said would commence at six o^clock. 1 tiiought, 
howevSr, the presence of a stranger might be some inter* 
ruption to the business of preparation anh remembering, 
moreovoTj the portentous warnings of mine hostess at Lo 
Pont, of the ills that would betide me if 1 were not 
punctual in returftbg to my dinner at three, I jffefcrred 
taking my leave for the present, thankfully accepting, the 
privilege offered roe for the evening. Vain, alas ! were 
my intentions of punctuality — the village clock struck four 
as 1 made my sortif from the garden, end I had more 
than a Icagve to walk, ere I could hope to **take mine 
vase in mine inn on finally reaching which, the pte* 
siding Amazon metvne (to reverse the usual reading) with 
a countenance *4>”ore in qu^-er than in sorrow,** and 
btemly ushered me into what she dignified with the title 
of the balle-tt-mang**r. «» * , , 

My ideas were too much occupied with the scene I had 
left, and was going to revisit, to allow mo to pay gi^at 
attention to her or her wrath. In conscious delifif|iie&cy 
1 silently sv^pwed the organic remains of a dish bf trout, 
of whose premature decomposition 1 knew my truancy had 
been^ the cause ^ nor did I even venture to suggest; that 
the del^y of one little hour coulcl not have added much to 
admirable antiquity of the doughty chanticleer which 
^e^uatituted the K6ti ; or of the venerable parallologtaiik 
^ aniseed-cake, with the accompanying modibum of 
t'holke, full of holes and o^urs, that followed under the 
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ntmo of dewect ; — that ** eternal pair/* which, with all 
the pertitacity of ** Bi tonti palpiti** and the ** Hunter's 
ChoroSt’’ pursue the way-worn trivcUer from one end of 
Switzerland to the other. Dinner will in due^lme be 
demolished^ die it tough or tender ; and a litde before the 
hour appointed by my friends of the morning, 1 was re- 
tracing my steps toward L* Abbayo. 

It was a lovely July evening :* thf^ lake slione like a’ 
mirror, — bright rays of sunlight streamed through tlie dark 
pines, and steeped in rich gold the mountain verdure. 

As 1 wound along the water-side, my ears were greeted 
by sweet str^fts of music ; apd on drawing nearer to the 
village, 1 saw that the shore was crowded with gay groups 
of peasants, all in their holiday attire. A band of native 
musicians were playing the Eanz des Vaches, and a joyous 
chorus of young voices swelled the strain of this 
** Old song, the precious music of the heart.** 

1 soon found myself qnce more within the precincts of 
the garden* which yvas now so crowd^, that I had some 
diffiduliy in making my way toward the arbour. The good 
Pastgr was seated beneath his arch of triumph, surrounded 
6y twelve of his oldest parishioners ; an^the table before 
them was amply spread with all the luAiries my Iktle 
ftiends had so much vaunted. I was quickly recognized, 
and duly presented to the hero of the feast, who feceivej 
me with infinite courtesy, and insisted on my Staring te 
honottiB of his rural Dais. 1 pleaded my unworthinqn 
m vaia,^and was finally conitrained to accept of this on- 
meiited disUnction. >fotl)^gcffold be more pleasing t^an 
,v2 
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the manners and appearance of the Pastor. 1 iTod ex- 
pected to find him old and venerable ; but, fot the sake 
of his little flock, I was rejoiced to see him a man still 
in the pr^c of life, whose healthy and happy countenance 
gave hopes that his nseful labours might be for a 

long course of years. With smiles of benevolence he 
received the warm greetings of his rustic fiiends, as from 
time to time they approached him ; — the old hobbling up 
to invoke blessings on his head, — the young presenting 
their little ofTerings of fntitA and flowers, — sturdy fathcfr^ 
shaking him heartily, yet respectfully, by the hand, — and 
happy mothers bringing thgir infants to Idbh at the good 
minister who hod already consecrated them in their inno^ 
eence, and would in time instruct them in their responsi- 
bility all seemed, in short, to look upon him as the 
centre of eveiy thing most sacred and dear to fliera— as 
the dispenser of their best eomforts for the present, and 
their holiest hopes for the futore* 

The little Caton played a very busy^Mirt in this ploastiig 
drama. Her oflSoring, it appeared, had long ago been 
made and accepted ; for Bully and his boweiy eage^ullg 
■p in trhnhph within the hoBonred predncts of the iferf 
arbour itself ; he occasionally contrived to make him- 
self heard, through the pauses of the music on the shoie, 
which flow played live^ tones io gronps of hapiQr dancers, 
Ibolkaf ifcItiUMly, if not ligli%, on the s m oot h gnmm m d 
Ihpt feadied down to the water. When ttre 
finished, end ju^ as Monsihur J. was pieposing^to me ■ 
stipll amongst these mefry greopes, the mort aged omn 
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of the eotapaiiy came ibfward,^ and af^ a, ahort addreiB^ 
homely, todeed, in expresaion, but roplete with tha tiuft 
eloquence of the heart, preseuted to the Paator, in the 
name of his little community, a beautiful gold \gdch, in 
the construction of whiqhf he amuad him, that .&ther 
of eveiy family in his parish had had some share. They 
had no better way, he added, of showing their gratitude 
to him, whose every hour was ompk>y|d in tlieir service* 
lire g<KMl Mons. J., surprised and delighted, seamed 
alaioat at a loss how to acknowledge the preokma gift 
He was still more overcome, when the old man suddenly 
touched a spr^, and tlie watch struck up the well-known 
air, Ou peut-on ^tre mieux qu*ad sein de sa famille V’* 
Tears stood in the eyes of the amiablefPastor, at thii 
new proof of the devotion of his dock. ” Dear friends 
and dear children/’ cried be, ** you have here enshrined 
the sentiment which has possesaed my heart ever since I 
have dwelt amongst you * and which, from this day, will 
be cbeiisheilVith rei|publed fervour. Never will 1 ibnahe 
you-^never can I forget your affection. 1 pray God to 
contigpe his blosaingon my bumble labours, that, through 
his grace, 1 may walk amongst you whilst living, ropose 


* ** Where can one be happier then in the boeotn of one's* 
family f ** This beautlAil air, which teally wae emplored In the* 
ntaaner here rtaerded, le aeMVlated wHh another adeedete ^ 
a vesfdtfiBreiiiaatfve* It N enld to have been the fevonrlto^ 

Nepoleon } end tn the midst of ^ horron of the RineUa 
treat, the eoldleit had It continually played ^ him, as Ihe'Mily 
rcproacii In which they dared So indaife. 
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beside you when dead, and recognize the same dear 
family in heaven !" 

• • « • • * » ^ 
^ % 

'Years have passed since this happy evening ; long and 
far have been my wanderings, and no tidings have ever 
more reached me from the little valley of the Jura: yet 
my heart often tun^ to the interesting scene, and would 
fain hope, that happiness and peace are still presiding over 
that innocent floclt, and the good Pastor of the Lac de 
Joux. 



HYMN. 


MT l>VWItlNO« 


Tuk everlasting streams wliicb flow 
In Eden’s garden, by whose side 
Immortal trees an3 fiow’rets grow — ' 

ATo from Xhat mighty found Mpplicd^ 

AV hioh to our lowlier earth has given 
Suoams pure and fresh^as those qf heaven. 

llie music whose enchanting strainf 
Are waked by at^ls*— first was taught 
By Him who to our groves and plains 
The melodies of nature brought ; 

And those, like these, commingling blend. 
And to His hallowecf seat ascent^. 



THE MOTHER TRIED. 


That God who gave immortal breath 
To million cherubs near his face, 
Is He who disciplines by death 
Man’s >here probationaiy race ; 
And sends delight, or sends distress, 
Al&e to benefit and bless. 


THE MOTHER TRIED. 

“ Oh ! blessed be my baby boy I’' 

Tlius spole a mother to her child — 

And kissed him with excess of joy, 

I'hen looked upon bis face' and smiled. 

Then, as tlie mother breathed his name, — 
The fervent prayer was scarcely^ said, — 
Convulsions shook his infant frame, — 

The mother’s only babe was dead ! 

But still h4r iaith io Him she kept— 

In Him who turndd to grief her joy ^ 
And still she murmured, as she wept^ 

** Oh ! blessed is my baby boy T* 



HYMN OF TF1E ARCHANGELS. 


[Froip the Prologue to Golfte*a Fane!*] 


The suif pours forth his^emulous song, 

’Mid kindred spheres, ancient force. 
And his prescribed path along, ^ * 

With thunder-pace pursues his course* 

His look with strength doth angels AU, ^ 
'Though him to fathom none have power ; 
The sumless lofty vjorks are still 
As^grand 9^ in creation’s houj^. 


And swift, and past conceiving twift^ 

The earth revolves, in beauty dight ; 

The bloom of Paradise doth shift 

And change with deep ipd chilling night 
O’er beds of rock, deejihset and strong. 

The sea foams up in billows broad, 

* • 

And rocks and sea are whirled along 
The spbese’s etem^ rapid roadt 
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Michael. 

And v^tng stomrui roar out amain, 

F'rom aoa to land, from land to sea , 
And wildly raging, form a chain 
Around, of deepest energy. 

Tlkore flames the lightning’s wasting fire. 
Before the thunderbolt’s dread way", — 
Yet, Lord, thy messengers admire 
The gentle progress of thy day. 


AiuL* 

Thy look \i^th strength doth angels fill, 

Though thee to fothom none have power ; 

And all thy lo% works an still 
As giand as in creation’s boar. 

S. E. 



THE CHALK-PIT. 


A true Story. 


nv MISS MfTFt^D. 


One of tlie most admirable penons whom I have cycr 
known, is my friend Mrs. Mansfield, the wife of the good 
A’icar of Aberleigh. Sh^ is a delicately formed woman 
of forty, or thereabout ; but s^ pretty, and of a style of 
prettincss so youthfol, that it is necessary to see two 
daughters, each half a head taller than her mama, before 
we (An make up our minds to believe Uiat that mama is 
turned of thirty. A soft, fair complexion, ^jud a jirofusioa 
of beautiful light brown hair, which, althoj^h very deco- 
rously thnist under a little lace cap^ has a trick of escaping^ 
from confinement, won’t be hidden, will come fortli* may* 
partly conduce to this mistake^ but the chief cause is 
undoubtedly a habit of blushing, arising from a touch oi^ 
shyuesB and bashfolness seldom seen at jfkai time of lifi^ 
It becomes her extremely, espocmlly when she lets yen 
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diflcorer her great variety of acfiuirement, her conversa- 
ttonal power, her information, and her taste. In the 
Bible, and the best theological writers, of all persuasions, 
she rnffy l>c callini learned ; and no letter illustration 
♦could be given of the prdcti<‘al inlluciice of such studies, 
than her pious, benevolent, and useful life. 

Her daughters are just what inlgUt be expected from 
young women trained under such a iiioUicr. Of Clara, 
ihtfe youngest, 1 haws spoken elsewhere. Klbsn, the elder 
sister, is as deUghtful a piece ol sunshine and gaiety as 
ever gladdened a country homo. Otic never thinks whe- 
ther she bo pretty, th^e is^such a play df h'ature, such a 
liglit in her Sark eye, such an alternation of blusli and 
smile on her animated countenance ; for Ellen has her 
mother^s trick of blushing, although her ** eloc^uent blood” 
■peaks through the medium of a richer and browner skin. 
One foiigets to make up one's, mind as to her prettiness ; 
but it is quite certain that.she » charming. 

She has, in thf3 very highest degree, those invaluable 
every-day spirits which require no artificial stimuli no 
pubfic amnsemenU, no company, no flatteiyf no praise. 
Her sptightlipesA is altogether domestic. Her own dear 
family, and a fe# dear friends, are all the listeneoi she 
, ever thinks of. No one doubts but Ellen might be a wit, 
if die would ; die is saved from that dangerous distinction 
as much by natural modesty as by a kind iM, constant 
OOBsidenitioB for the feelings of oibers. I hi/^ often 
^wBoii a repartee flashing and laughing in her bright eyes, 
dml iekiom, very seldom, heard it escape her hps ; never 
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unless (|uite e^|ually matclied, and challenged to such a 
lK)ut of bated foils’* by some admirer of her playful 
conversation. Tliey who have themselves that splendid 
but dclusivo talent, can l>est estimate the ineritftff such 
forbearance. Vrovemed as it is in her. it makes the delight 
of the liouse, and supplies perpetual amusement to benolf 
and to ail about her. 

Anotlicr of heiw defightful and ([cl%hting amuacmcnlSt 
is her remarkable skill in drawing flowers. 1 have never 
seen any portraits so exactly resembling the originals, as 
her carnatturis ^und geraniums* If tliey could see tliein- 
selves in her paintings, tliey nigh^ Uuuk that it was their 
own pretty selves in ihoir looking-glass, tl^o water. One 
reason for tliis wonderful verisiiniLitudo is, tliat our fair 
artist never flatters the flowers that sh to her ; never puts 
leaves tliat ought to be there, but are not there ; never 
makes them hold up theii beads unseasonably, or placet 
them in an^altitude, or fbroes«them into a groupc. Just 
os they are, she sefk them down ; and if slie does raak# 
any slight deviation from her models, she is so well ac- 
ciuaillted with their penoni and habits, that all is in 
keeping ; you feel that so the plant might ha\^ looked. 
Bynbe way, 1 do not know any accompUahnient tliat | 
wOukl more earnestly tec^ommend to tny young (fieQide, 
than this of flower-painting. It ^ is a most quiet, unpre^ 
tendin^^^^^lkQanJy employment; a great amusement withm 
doors, and a constaut pleasure without. I’he enjoymeiit 
^ a country walk m much enhanced when the ohecquend 
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fiitilUiy or the tinted wood anemore are to be sought, and 
found, and gathered, and made our own ; ana the dear 
domestic spots, haunted t>y 

“ retired lelRure, 

Who in trim gardens takes bis pleaaCire/’ 
are doubly gartlens when the dahlias and china asters, 
after fknirishing there for their little day, are to re-blossom 
on paper. 1'hen ft supplies such pretty keepsakes, tho 
uncostly neincmbranccs wtiich are so pleasant to give and 
to take ; and, above all, it fosters and sharpens the habit 
of observation and the love of truth. How much of what 
is excellent in art, in literature, m ronvcTaation, and in 
conduct, is poviprised in that little word 1 
Kllcn had great delight in comparing our Sylvan Flora 
with the minute and fairy blossoms of tho South Downs, 
whore she hud passed the greater part of her life. She 
couM not but adiptt the superior luxuriance and variety of 
our woodland plants, an^ yet she had a go^l deal to say 
in favour of the deticate, flowery carpbt, which clothes the 
green hills of Sussex ; and in fact was on that point of 
honour a little jealous— a little, a vety little, the Idftst in 
tlie world, t{«chy. She loved her former abode, the 
abode of her childhood, with enthusiasm ; the DoWhs ; 
«the whose sound, as she said, seemed to follow her 
\o her inland home, dwell within her as it does in the 
folds of the sea-shell ; and, above all, she lJ^^er old 
Neighbours, high and low. ^ I do not know wbetlier Mnk 
Mansiieldor hendaught^ returned oflenest to the ** simple 
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atmids (hefiSumex It was ^u^ect of «rhk!li 

they never ^vearied ; and we, to whom t)iey came, Itlradl 
^ them the more for ihctr and tingeritig affiaetiaa 

for those whom they left. Wc received it as a j^lge of 
what they w^uld feel for us when we because better ao* 
cjuainted, — a pledge which has been amply redeemed. 1 
flatter myself that Aberleigb now almost rivals tbok'daar 
old parish only*that Clara, who Hits been hem throe 
years, and tv now eighteen, says very gravely, that “ (toople 
as they grow old, cannot be expocterd to form ilte voiy 
atiDBg local attachments which they did when they were 
young." I wonder how old Olaia^ill think Imiielf when 
she comes to be eight and tw<mty 1 ^ 

Between Ellen’s stories tnd her motlker’s there is 
usdally a characteristic differonce ; those of the one lieing 
merry, those of the other grave. One occurrence, liow* 
ever, was equally impreased on the nnnd of either^ I 
shall try to^tell it os shohly and simply as it was told tp 
me ; but it will want the chann of Mne Manfield's touch'*^ 
ing voice, and of Ellen^s glistening eyes. 

ITIward tlie bottom of one of the green hills of (he 

Parish of Lantun, was a large deberteih CHi^Jk-pit ; a 

sobMnn and ghastly-kioking place, blackened in one part ^ 

by an old liine*kihi, whose ruinous fragments still ruv 

mainad* end in othen maasy a^ w^plher^staintd, and . 

. tinted ifridS every variety of col 0 ur**-g&D«ii, yellow, and 

hrown. The excavation extended far within the sides of 
• 

the iiill, and tlic edges were fnnged by briar and bramble 
and ivy, contrasting strongly with the smoo^r level ver- 

f> 2 
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ifhire of tbo turf aWe, ivhilst planto of a«emktf growth^ 

nettleSf docka, and futnatory, sprang up beneath, adding 

lo the wildness and desolation of the scene. The road , 

that \Si by the pit was little frequented. I'he place had 

nn evil name ; none cared to pass it even in the glare of 

the noon-day sun ; and the villagers would rather go a 

mile about, than catch a glimpse of it when the pale 

moonlight brought Soto full relief those cavernous white 

walls, and the dark briars and ivy waved fitfully in the 

night wind. It was a vague and slmddering foehog. 

Nono knew why he feared, or what ; but the awe and 
^ * 

the avoidance were general, and the owls and the hats 
remained in.u^disturberl possession of Lanton Chalk-pit. 

One October 3ay. the lively work of ploughing, and 
wheat-sowing, and harrowing, was going on all at <mce 
in a great field just beyond the dreaded spot : a pretty and 
an interesting scene, especially on sloping ground, and 
under a gleaming sun throwidg an ever-ihi^ng play of 
iNght and shadow* over the landscdjm. Toward noon* 
however, the clouds began to gather, and one of tlm im- 
ihendouB pehmg showera, peculiar to the coast, came 
suddenfy«on. cSeedsroen. ploughmen, and carters, hav 
tened home with their teams, leaving lire boys to fidlow ; 
•and they, five in number, set out at their fulleat speed. 
The storm increosed a^ace ; and it was evident that their 
thin jackets and old amodt-frocks would bw4%Bnchad 
ihrough and Uwougfa long before thev could roach Lanlob 
Great Farm. 

- L |n (hisdhleiBnia. Jan^ Goddanl, a stout lad of fillooD, 
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the bijSgttt anl boldeftt of the party* pTopeaed to laho 
shelter in the Chalk-pit. Boys are uaiuraUy thoughtlen* 
and fearless ; the real inconvenience was more than enough 
toconnterbalance the imaginary danger, and they^ will- 
ingly adopted the pTan, except one timid chiikl of eight 
years old, who shrank and hung back. 

Harry Lee was a widow's son. His father, a hshenMn* 
perished at sea. a few months after tho birth of this 
only child ; *and hts motlier. a fond and delicate wonaaD, 
hOd’iearod him delicately and fondly* beyond her apparent 
Mans* Night and day had sho hibouied for her poor 
HOny ; and ‘nothing but a long jUness and the knoim 
kindness of the farmer in whose servico was plaoa^ 
had induced her to part with him at so larly an age* 

Hany was, indeed* a sweet and gracious boy* noticad 
hy every stranga* for his gentleness and beauty, lie had 
a fair, blooming* open tountena^e ; large* mild, blue 
^yes, whic^ seemed to ask kindness in every glanco ; and 
a quantity of shining* light hair* curiihg in ringlets round 
bis neck. 'He was the best reader in Mrs. Mansfield^ 
SodHay-Schoel } and only the day before* Mias Clara hod 
gwen him a dinner to cany home to his mether rewaad 
ifDi his proficiency : indeed* although they uied to conceal • 
k, Harry was the decided favouhte o£ both the young 
ladies. James Goddard, undec^irUom be worked, and Ui . 

he had been tearittUy commitled by the widow 
)Lee* was equally fond okhim* in a roughs way ; and in 
the present instance, seeing the delicate .boy shivering bo' 
tween cokl and fear at the outside of the fit* (for the 
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Hamc consHtutional timidity which |yrevented 
hindered him fitmi home by himself,) he caught him 
up in hn tfins, brought him in, and deposited him in the 
snugg^ recess, on a heap of dry chalk. Well, Harry, 
is not this belter than standing in’ the wet?*’ said he; 
kindly, sitting down by his proteg^, and sharing with him 
a huge Innchaon of brea<l and cheese ; and the poor child 
smiled in his face,*thanked him, and* kissed lum as he 
had been used to kiss bis mother. * 

Half an hour wore away in boyish talk, and still the 
storm continued. At last James Goddaitl thought that 
he heanl a strange and unaccustomed sound, hs of Inirsting 
or cracking^a^ awhil and mdesenbabie sound— low, end 
yet distinctly au^lc, although the wind and rain were 
raging, and the lioys loud in miitli and laughter. He 
seemed to /<rc/ the sound, as lie said afterwards ; and was 
Just about to question his companions if they too heard 
that unearthly noise, whea a horseman passqd along the 
road, ihaking sig^ to th^ and sHbuting. His wonh 
were drowned in the tempest ; James rushed out tt> in^ 
quire his meaning; and in tliat moment the tide oY the 
Chalk-pit fell an f He heard a crash and a scream— the 
death scream !— felt his back grazed by the desoending 
mss ; and, turning round, saw the hill root, as by an 


fetrdiquake, and the which bad sheltu^ them 

ftHed^lgUod, bea|)ed up, by the still quivering Bisjlpgsiila 
fragments— no vesdge left to taU whero it was* or wheic 
his wretched companions lay buried I 
•*1 Harry'! Harry ! tlic chihl * the rhdd!” was his lint 
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thought ^ hig first exclamation. * * Help 1 instant help ! ” 
was the next ; and, assisted by the stranger horseman, 
wliose speed had been stayed by the awful catastrophe, 
the village of Lanton was quickly alarmed, and inha- 
bitants assembled on tlie spot. 

Who may describe that scene 1 Fathers, brothers, 
kinsmen, friends, digging literally for life ! Every nerve 
quivering with exertion, and yet al> exertion felt to be 
unavailing. • INlotbers and sisters looking on in agony ; 
and the poor widow Lee, and poor, poor James Goddard, 
the self^accuser ! A thousand and a thousand times did 
he crave pardon of that distracted /aother, for the perils 
the death of her son ; for James felt that there could be 
no hope for the helpless child, and teaH such as no per* 
sonal calansity could have drawn from the strong-hearted 
lad, fell fast for his fate. 

Hour after hour the men of Lanton laboured, and all 
was in vai% The mass Verried impenetrable, inexhaus- 
^tiblo. I'owaid suibet one 1^ appeared, crushed and 
dead ; another, who showed some slight signs of life, and 
wh7 still lives, a cripple ; a third dead ; and then, last of 
all, Hany Lee. AIm f only by his raiment ^ould that 
fond mother know her child I His death roust have been 


instantaneous. She did not linger long. The thrive boyi 
were MBned together in Lantoi^church-yard on the sucf* . 
ceediilllbiibbath ; and before the cod of tlie year, the 
widow Lee was laid by her son. 



A ( OLlAtQlTY WITH MYSELF- 

15Y BER14A11D BAR10N.« 


As 1 \valke 4 l by myself, 1 talked to myself, 
And myself replied lo me • 

And the i|uestious my sell die n put to myself, 
AVitli Uieir answer^ I |^ve to theo. 

X'ut them hoipo to thyself, and if untp tffyself 
'J'heir responiics Uio same bhuuld l>c, 

1) look well to thyself, and beware of thjnulf. 
Or so ^ueb the worse for thee. 


What are Riches 7 Hoarded treasures 
May, indeed, thy cofers hU ; 

Yet, likia (Pith's most fleeting pleasurefi, 
Leave theo poor and heartless still. 



A COLT,OQUY WITH MYEEf.P. 


W4iat are Pleasures 1 When alTonletl. 
Put by gauds which pass away^ 

Read thrir fate in Hues recorded 
On the sea-sands jxslcrday. 

\Vhat is Fashion 1 Ask of Folly, 

Site her worth can best express. 

What is moping Melancholy 'I ^ 

Go and leant of Idleness. 

What III TruUi ? Too stern a preacher 
For tlie proaperons and tljp gay ; 

But a safe and wholesome tether 
In adversity’s dark day. 

What is Friendship I K well founded, 
T.ikc some beacon's heavenwazd glow ; 

If on false pretensuins fTtranded, 

Like the tKich’rous sands below. 

What is Lore t If eaithiy only. 

Like a meteor of the ingbt i ^ 

Shining but to leave more lonely 

Hearts that hailed its tranaient light ; 

when calm# mined* and trader, 
Piuified from paaiioa's etain# 

Like the moom in gentle splendour, 
KuUng o'er the peaceful main. 
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' What arc Hopei, but gleanis of brtghtnei^i. 
Glaticinf^ barites! clouds between ^ 

Or foam-crested waves, whose whitentsss 
GladdeTis ocean’s darksome green. 

What are Fean 1 Grim phantoms, throwing; 

Shadows o’er tlie pilgrim’s way, 

Eveiy momeat*darker growing, • 

If wc yield unto their sway. • 

What is Mhth 1 A flash of lightning, 
Followed bi^ by^keper gloom. — • 
Patienra T More than sunshine bright’ning 
SorxW’s path, and labour's doom. 

What is Time t A river flowing * 

To Eternity’s vast sea* 

Forward, whither %11 are going, 

On its besom bearing thee. • 

What it Life t A babble floating 
On l^at silent, rapid stream ; 

Few, tSo few its progres s noting, 

TUI it bunts, and ends the dream. 

• * 

What is Death, asunder tending 
Every tie we love so well t 
But ike gpte to life un-ending, 

Joy in heaven ! or woe in bell 
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these truthi, by repetition, 

Lose Uieir ma^ittule or weight ? 

, Estimate thy own conditioD, 

Krejthou pass that fearful gate. 

Hast thou heard them oft repeated 1 
Much may still he left to do : 

Be not by ^j^feaHon cheated ; 

Lif K — as if tkoH knew^st them trtte' 


* ^ / 

As I walked by mysidf, 1 talked to myself, 

And myself replied to me ; • • 

And the questions myself tlicn put to myself. 

With their answers, I’ve given to thee. 

Put them home to th^lf, and if unto thyself 
Their responses the, same should be, 

O look well to thyself, an /beware of thyself. 
Or so much the worse for thee. 



THE HOUSE ON TffE MOORS. 


A TALE. 

uyVmii?. IIOFLAND. 


** A wonndcd ipirit who can heir ?" 


A YKAR or two Ixifbre the death of Lord John Murray, 
in 1787, ho built a house on the bordcnt of hie YodRhirc 
estate, where ^it skirts the high moors of Derh^ire, in- 
tended to unite with the characteristic conveniencies of a 
farm to which it woe attached, that of a place of pubHc 
^enterUkinment. l*he idea was a good one; for, as the 
house stood high and m a lonely place, it m^^aerve as 
a beacon to the benighted traveller in that mountamoos 
^untiy , and could scarcely fail of being at times a wel- 
fiOj^resting-place to nhmerous petty farmers, condemned 
their produce for many a wearisome mile, where 
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liumaa habitalion never cheered their view, to the fifHt 
puimlous town which ofTered them a market. 

It will lie evident that a hoiiac of this dcacripUon was 
more likely to be bendicial to him who occasiouaUp'used 
it, than profilable to him who kept it ; and althou^di it 
was within a short distance of a manufacturing distncl, 
and in a manner surrounded colUeries, many cirrum- 
stances combined ^to render it unproha.blc that it should 
over become ^lat bane of society, a popular public-house } 
and the respectable couple who wore placed in it, wore 
evidently of a description to forbid, rather tlian encourage, 
tlic visits of thp*idle spendthrift ^d |ho dissolute tippler. 

'riio man was considered an excellent farmer, and the 
woman a good manager, of which evidence Aras given in 
the appearance of all around them ; since, notwithstanding 
the bleak siUiativn and the stone fences, every thing looked 
in a thrivtog state, and within their dwelling there was an 
air of comfort and propriety, which denoted industry and 
taslo. Every roonv possessed one cyttractive elegance, 
being decorated vntb choice plants ; for the landlord un- 
deitgpod gardening, and finding that the bleak winds fimn 
file higb rinoore forbade the cultivation of flowers in his 
gaiden, supplied this innocent gratificationsto Iflmself an^ 
his wile, by choice myrtles and gay geramumi. 1 well 
remember him as a handsome man of three Or four and 
thiity, ^owas always soen at clflirch, well dressed, wi^ 
a sprig ID his butum-holv, accompanied by a little girl, 
who wore a gay bonnet, and a long dimity cloak, as white 
as snow, on whom he often cast looks of tendemess a^ 
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pride. She was, indeed, a lovely child, bis fint-bom and 
his darling. ^ 

Bui the time came, whence landlord of the “ Biaing 
Sun’^nsed to occupy his seat at church, to saunter about 
his door when the hours of labour were over,*and (what ci- 
cited still more attention in so industnous a man) to rise 
with the lark, and partake the toils of his plough-boy. 
lie sat in si]«‘nce*on one seat, and ^hen roused by the 
reiterated demands of hiS temporary guesif^ would start 
as from the reverie of the studious, or the slumbers of tbe 
lethargic. The chance passenger would naturally condemn 
the lazy landlord, wh^ satin apparent stupor, as an in- 
ebriated slug^rd \ but the unhappy wife and the curious 
neighbour alike knew tliat he was at this time temperate 
to abstemiousness ; that his manly form was wasted, his 
ruddy complexion changed to cadaverous ]^eneu, because 
all appetite had forsaken himM and that his nights were 
subject to a restlessness u^hiclf mediciBe coi^ not quell, 
entreaty soothe, ner resolution contrdltl, 

Hay-timo and harvest passed unnoticed by the once 
active farmer ; and the wife, reduced almost to clMpt^ 
the melaqcholf supineness of her husband, became nnabk 
to avert the min which hung threatening aiound her. 


,Thuir guests forsook the house ; their servanls nded, or 
' deserted it ; and the neighbours, moved to coinpuaion, or 
Oitcited curiosity, busied themselves with uv^iHgatiiig 


the ctuse of a change so entire and so nnaocountaldo* 
Thcy^fecoUecfcd, that, although sober^ in his habits and 
'(NAllfig^n his conduct, the landlord was wont to aiag a 
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huntiii)!: song and tell a merry tale to the circle he likid ; 
but it w£i also oortain that he was both proud and pat* 
Aionate to others that he.^d an avereion to coarsenoes 
of manners, which they held to be ridiculous in his station ; 
and an objc^on to drunkenness, which, in a landlord, 
was alisolutcly unnatural : could these faults of temper so 
far operate os to render him melancholy, or, as they tornied 
it, crazy ? , * * 

The wile Airned a deaf ear to such suggestions : to her 
be was always kind, and at a period of sufTering she could 
temember no faults. Driven from the idea that the e?il 
arose from hoclUy disease, by th^ assuramre of several 
medical men whom she had consulted, idie listened eagerly 
to the advice of those among her neighIjouTB who had 
Intely joinod the 'Wesleyan Methodists, and more esped- 
aMyto one gdbd old man whom she had long respected 
for his piety. But, ala^ ! no suggestion, or eahortation, 
no example of sinnen turned jrom the error of their way, 
of the conscicnee-wtricken soul findiAg peace, and the 
mourner Icaruing to rejoice, had any effect as offerod by 
tM humble teacher. The invalid heard all he said with 
a patient but abstracted air, and in perfeej silence, and at 
famgth arose, saying, ** You are a good nAn, and 1 
yon amcevely ; but you are not the man to help me.** 

1 must get a clergyman, a mally teamed indh,'’ said 
thawllil not without recollecting ceitain stories of witpb 
ciaft, as hdd by her grandmother in her days of chUdhood, 
Which icsemblcd this extrao^najy casc^ 

A genUeman for whom hor hhsbaiul had always shgwn 

T’ 2 
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much respect, gladly obeyed her summo&fi. He was an 
elderly man of bemgri countenance and kind^mannetSk 
and, in, the soothing gentla^ps of his address, for a^fiew 
momeets tlto imperlurbility of countenance assumed by 
the invalid gave way ; tears came into his Oyes, his licart 
tlirobbed with agitation ; but when he spoke, it was only 
to say, as before, “ Sir, you are very good ; but, dear 
heart ! you are not the person who can help 

It was in vain to inquire who that person was; for 
determined silence now sat on bis lips, and, wah the 
aieOptioQ of the words 1 wish,’* which seemed to burst 
from him involuntarily^ and to be cheeked ih«i momeat be 
heard them, many weeks succeeded in which he new 
spoke. Vof even then his countenance showed that hia 
mind was perpetually employed: there was an iftwaid 
mutteiiiig, as of thoughts too terrible tod>e uttered, ami 
an apparent intenseness of meditarion on some awliii 
subject, distinct from religion, since U evidently admictied 
of no consolation,, and couki be bh^uled with no odwr 
object. 

In the autumn he began frequently to leave hiacm 
house, and go out to walk alone, more especially diiphig 
tempestuous n^hts, to which he seemed to listen with « 
kmd of desperate pjeasure. Never did his feet turn towud. 
t^ paih which Md to file habitation of man ; but with 
q^jek strides he hasten^ to lose all traces of hkieUow* 
creatures, on those wild heaths and rocky glens, where ^ 
strange gestures, ^oi bis incitherent soliloquies, were m** 
cessarily unnoticed. OfteA would his wretched wUefettuw 
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him at a distance, alike moved by fear of the'danger h« 
might encoontcf, or that which he might intend againU 
faimaelf; and as often woi^^d she return in the utmost 
eagerness to elude discoveiy, since he forbade her interfe- 
rence in ten#* of tenor. He would come back before 
day-break, exhausted, but calm ; creep to bis bed, and, if 
he believed her to be asleep, bend kindly over his wretched 
partner, and somQjtimcs shed scaldirtg tears upon hef face : 
often ' would, he kneel, and tlien deep groans bnnt ftom 
his bosom, bnt no articulate words of prayer escaped him'. 

At this period, the scn^erc weather lie encountorod, and 
the long raml)los he took, g^ve t^e idea to many, that 
nothing lets than the preternatural strength attributed to 
madness, could have sustaimid him ; anif it* was evident 
that the colds caught in her nocturnal guardianship had 
(together with Ifhr anxieties) niinerl the excellent ctmsii* 
tntson of his wife, who i^as evidently in a consumption. 
This opinion gave way aft th^ apnng ailvanred. from its 
becoming certain that his strengtJi also was' completely 
exhansted, Uiat his slmink and withered form Would not 
miieh longer sustain the conflict. 

Perhaps a sense of weakness remlered \^m at this time 
as averse to being alone, as he had prtftiomdy disldteil^ ^ 
society ; even now he preferred his own little daughter to 
any other person. To his diseased ttnaginatiorft appiv- 
rently disuirbed by superstitious terrors, tlio child appeared 
a kind of guardian angel, Whose protecting presence se- 
cured him from the evils of appreliension ^d the appalbng 
sense of a fearful sohludc. The Closing of a door in hai^, 
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the cTcftkiBj^ of the sign-poat, and more c«peciaMy tte 
sound of wheels near the house, harrowed up soul, as 
if with fearful visions and terrible alarms. 

It Vas a pitiable but interesting spectacle, to see this 
man, in the very prime of his life, wasted to a diadow, 
and bending with the tremors of premature old age, w’aBt 
out leaning on tlic shoulder of a child of seven years oM. 
To this child early ^miirow had given premature powers of 
thought, which were unitcrl with uncommop beautjr, and 
that simplicity of manner incident to her shnation. She 
watched every turn of her father's sunken eye, and never 
did it glance on a flower did not gatlier^or a plant on 
which littlo Mary could not make some observation. H 
a bee was heard to hum in the young blossoms, she would 
repeat her hymn of the ** little busy bec,'^ relate the story 
of every fable she rememliered in her spftllnig-lKwk, and 
woo him with a thousand en^armeuts to ask her the* 
cfuestions of the Catechis^. At other times, she would 
toad him to his vpthcred myrtles, afid his broken gates* 
and playfully chide his neglect ; then spring forward to 
show where the grass was most promising, and p f o p i my 
a fine hay-tim^. W hen evciy efTort failed to rouse aftentiem 
and elicit pleasure, she would throw her arms round his 
neck, kiss his pale ibtehead, and, as the tears fe e a tnad 
down lYer rosy cheeks, exclaim, ** Have you not one woid 
fq^ poor little Mary 

Sundays were now especial days of sorrow fbr holii 
Mfry and her ^istre&Mcd mother, who considerod it her 
to send her daughter to chuich, almut a mile distant ; 
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and (he child grieved tJiat neither parent could go' to the 
good and ask God to comfort them. One saldiatik 
morning in the beginning of May, the father was l>e<:ome 
so weak tliat he fainted whilst dressing, on which agpount 
Alaiy remained at home to nurse and amuse him. During 
the time she sat w’ith him, the often- repeated words, *' I 
wish," again passed his lips, and the quick car of iufartcyi 
now excited by unusual anxiety, thought tJiat in tlie mur- 
mured sounds whicli followed, he said, " I wish— 1 were 
banged!" and in great horror Maiy cried out, “Oh! 
father, father! you are wicked — ^you frighten me." 

'lire wretqhCd mao burst into tears, and wept abun- 
dantly, as one bowed down by new Virrow. Often did he 
clasp his hands, and apparently try to beg 9 blessing on 
the head of die child who bad innocently reproved and 
deeply wounde^him \ but as often did be interrupt him- 
self, as if sconung his own eflbiis ; and finally he put lier 
from his chair, and covert^d his face, as if afilictod with 
shame not, ihss than ^rrow. 

Mary was grieved to die heait to sec him sutler tiiuH } 
huyihe conceived it her duty to relieve this burst of sorrow, 
as she had tried to do often before, by diverting liisatteudon^ 
and therefore went to the wmdow to make olAervatioas, 
and said to her mother, who was entering the. room, “ I 
see all the people who arc coining from church : ,4hcro 
a very pretty caniage, with two g^ndonen in it, and tiioy 
both look out of die window toward our house." 

“ It is die Rector of ^ - and bra Curate, who 
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have )>6en duiug duty at our church : he was there lost 
year at this time/’ answered the mother, mectd^ically. 

** 1 remember him» and 1 love him/’ replied Maiy, 
“ becAUibc he said, father did right not to give old Anak 
Osborne any'morc liquor.” • 

'* Don’t speak of poor old Anak, child,” said the 
mother; *' it is a twelvemonth tins very morning since 1 
rose from my bed to see his dead body brought in. James 
Green is below, and has just reminded me of H.” 

** James Gr^n is a fool, a wretch, ray worst enemy 
( ried the sick man, with energy and strength that made 
his hearers start with astonishment ; but5iy another mo* 
meut ho sunk back in his great chair, shakingdn eveiy 
limb. Cold efrops of sweat hung on his brow ; bU strained 
ryes seemed gazing on vacancy with terror indescribable ; 
his hands were clenched, and his hps ^Ivered widi a 
convulsive motion, as if frgn^ pvtgs amounting to agony. 

The wife, bcliaving him seized with death itself, dropped 
on her knees before him, and with iiyuticulafe words and 
sighs that spoke the intensity of her grief and pity, tried 
to pray for his departing spirit ; hot in a few momenir she 
found tliat he had taken b<^ of her clasped hands, and 
was drawing hex toward him. 

Mary, ny beloved Mary, tlie time is come ! Thm 
*sha1t know all. Send this moment for the Rector ; yon 
know he is a justice oPdie peace , — he only i» the right 
sort of a nUnufttr for mc* Oh ! scud for lum instantly*” 
The wife, bewildered witli»tefror and distress, gaicd on 
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liim cariHlUy, in the persuasion that the inailneHa of whteh 
her neighbours had so often hinted, had now really arrived ; 
but she listened in vain for the ravings of deliriutn. ^With 
all the little strength that remained to him, but in few 
words, the unlmppy man continued to urge her to send 
for the Hector, as constantly Repeating, because he is a 
justice of the peace.” , 

^ I’his was the very reason why the wife would have pre- 
ferred any otficr clergyman ; for sho had, in common with 
many persons in her station ^ a kind of awe of the oftce, 
which induce^* her to fticl that she l ouhl not throw open 
the screws of lier long harassed ipiril to one so mnch 
above her. But the demand was imperiiiui*; nor coukl 
she look in the countenance of liim so long dear to her, 
without being o^pscious that his requests were nearly at a 
oloae. Mary was therefore despatched to the house of a 
neighbour, who was goi^ to tlio afternoon service, and 
undertook td bring worship ^hen tliat over. 

The landlord continued silent for some time. I-le then' 

asi^ for his dmner, which he ate, if not with appetite, 

yet wills resolutidn, and then took a cup of hot elder wine, 

with the air of one who had a duty to ^rerfttrm whkdi 

would require all the energy ho could muster. In his 

better days, he had been remarkable for personal neat-* 

ness ; but it was many months ^nce the last vestige of 

• 

diii quality left him, to the especial grief of his good wife, 
who now heard him with surprise entreat her “ to make 
him look decent, by combing hisdiair, and putting him on 
a clean cravat” That hair was now white as miftt, and 
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the iuiTOWB of age marked the shninken neck ; ae no 
symptom of disease appeared beyond general weakness, 
and it was osperiaDy evident to all around him that be 
was free from pulmonaiy aflcution, sometl^ng like hope 
sprang m the poor woman's bosom, as she thus ministered 
to his wishes not less than his wants. * ‘ If he could open 
his heart to the Rector, if he could get comfort for bis 
soul, doubtless his strength would rctbin, he could yet 
redeem his a/Tuirs, and all would be wclf again; she 
sliould not be left with her children in sorrow and po- 
verty.” ^ 

But her kind though performed by hands now 

feeble by l<Vt^ suffering, did not fill up the time, and a 
fearful restlessness, that threatened to ^dissipate the as- 
sumed strength of the hour, succeeded* Little Mary 
happily came back at this juncture : and for a few mo- 
ments the fond eyes of the father looked upon her with 
delight: the joy was of 'i^hort duration; for when she 
•adverted to the time, and said, ** a carriage was advan- 
cing,” he told her to go away in a lone so full of 
distress, and even 4iorror, that the poor child was over- 
powered, and^^'hung round him as if incapable of obe- 
dioice. 

* “ away now Mary,” said Uie mother, leading her 
& the door; “you shaB come again when Mr. W— — 
is* gone.” No, no,* no!” cried the fatlieri "she must 

come no more, she must never look on me again; so 
come back and kiss me*, child, once more, for the last, 
UtH time.*' 
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At thii moreettt the clergyman entered, and the peer 
chihl anatehed a haaty embrace, and fled from the room* 
The father ahook like a leaf, but by a atrong eflbrt so far 
conquered himself as to require theprescnceofMr. S—— , 
who had accompanied the Rector. ** You are vcty weak, 
my friend,” said the latter, “will it not injure you to have 
another stranger 1 ” 

“ No, sir; I have something to *di(iklose, I must have 
two witnesses and — and — my wife bad letter leave me.” 

“ No, James, 1 had better stay; you will faint perhaps, 
and who can help you so well as I can V* 

In anotlier moment the onratf was seated in the 
room, round which his eye glanced mourqfujiy, yet ap- 
provingly. It was, indeed, the chamlnsr of sickness— 
perhaps of death. Those long united by the sweetest and 
holiest bonds of Mortality were to be divided; the house 
was about to be bereft of its head, and probably doomed 
to the dcsolatiou of poverty, togipthcr with the sorrows of 
widowhood ; yet, iit the food anxiety and intense interest « 
of the wife's countenance, in the modest manners of the 
Httl^ weeping girl who had passed him on the stairs, the 
open Bible laid' on the drawers, and the aiaof qiore thw 
common neatness in all around, he was induced to con- 
chide, that as in days past the best afiections of the heart • 
had been hers cultivated, so in thejiresent time of sufluring* 
the consolations of religion might also be experienced. * 

He was called from this haaty survey, by the deep, 
sepulchr^ tone of one who looked as if he were even no# 
an inhabitant of the tomb, yet spoke witli a cleaniesf ef 
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voice ami itrpnc^ ol' lutigK which, in so fragile a l>efQg, 
aummeil ahnoHt BupematunU, ami with a brevity and pro- 
(inon seldom met witli in a man of hta Blatioo. 

** Vou M'C befoifc you, gentlemen, a man worn down 
to the brink of the grave by affliction, by remorse. 1 am 
now going to do that, which 1 ought to have done twelve 
months ago. Oh t that Gml may have mercy, and accept 
the only atonement I can offer ! — but I 'Xnusi hasten. 

“ You, sir,*’ (to the Rerlor,) “ remomber poor Anak 
OEbomo's death, a year agot’* 

“ I remember it perfectly: ho called at your bouse 
about midnight, and s'^ng that ho was already m liquor, 
you refused give him more. Ho was foand dead» 1 
heKove, near this place, in a mannor offen predicted from 
bis bad habits, poor creature : his waggon bad gone over 
him, and crashed him to death/* 

** Yes, sir. found dead! Alas, but I must speak the 
tnitb— >a// tke truth. A^k, although a sad drunkard, 
,wes a kind, good-natured man, at oil other times ; but 
when in liquor, was extremely abusive, and on the night 
in question he used such provoking language as to .aise 
my ange^ to ^ utmost pitch ; so that my wile almost 
poshed him out of the door in kindoefs, for fear 1 shoohl 
, be tempted to strike him. The house was foU of {Mopfo, 
who were returning fr^m the market at S— — , sad the 
was ia another moment called to attend tborej-w and pro-- 
britiy never beard the shameful language be uttered against 
herr bnt unhappily 1 did, and, unseen by any penon, I 
fdbwed him out of the house, and in my rage seised bis 
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own wirip (<;ftsily wrestM out of hands like lus), 

uwl Ifivin^ hitn a violent Idow with the hurt end on hw « 
temple, he fell in a moment (as 1 behoved') dead at my 
feet. ^ 

** The rapfe which had prompted me to this mad blow, 
instantly subsided, and horror and terror posieised me ; 
but my mind was more alive to tlic dangers, which mit- 
rounded me than*l can desenbe. *Atother momofit, and 
all would be disooveml. I was so near the house* tliat 
1 could hear v 9 U!cs nnd inu^ter, and hrom the liglit which 
8treame<i fromjthc windows, 1 beheld poor oki Anak, my 
victim, at idy feet. His wott-tiafiod horses were then 
obeying the dinoctioa he had given at the mijpent I leachod 
him, and were slowly winding round the angle which 
brought them into the turnpike road, and 1 saw in a mo- 
ment the possib3ity of escaping detection. Grasping the 
body, which at any otbm' time 1 should have thought 
l>oyond ni^ strength, I honied it quite across that cesmei' 
of gimuKl leading W— — , and* laid it on the spi^ 
where it was found. l>unng'that time no sound escaped 
M lips, no breath issued from them ; yet 1 thought that 
at the moment 1 laid the body down in the rpod, which 
the waggon had now nearly reached, •there was a motion 
of tiie heart ; yet 1 laid it down— 'Oh ' then, Mae 1 was 
indeed a murderer 

The narrative was airested for the wife, who bod 
been gazing ou the speaker with looks of incredulity and 
honor, at this instant drof^i^ on tlie 6oor in a dcath*lihc 
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svrooD, oveqK)wcred by tlie full and dreadful ^coanction 
which Reizcd on her senses. Fond as he had ceflamly 
been of her, yet tliis jiainful circumstance did not j^reatly 
aflcct tlie conscious murderer, whose mind was evidently 
strung up to one awful pur^iose, and when she had Ireen 
conveyed to another chamber, he eagerly resumed his ter- 
rible narrative. 

“ Ifow 1 got badt to my own house I know not, for my 
limbs shook, my tongue cleaved to my months and my hair 
stood stiff like wire. 1 slunk in the hack way, and came 
up to tliis chamber, where, as soon as I was able, I crept 
into bed. It was not^ rncommon thing *iot me to do 
this, after I liad been busy in my farm, and was much 
fatigued j therefore when my wife missed me, she was nei- 
ther surprised nor sorry, and on coming to hod put out her 
light speedily, lest she should disturb me. Vlhc little thought 
I was not asleep, she little foresaw that I should nevesr 
sleep again. » 

The horses of Anak at a late houf reached his master's 
house witliout their driver. That master, bis son, and 
servants, instantly set Out to seek the poor wretch, wKbse 
fault tliey, too ^cll knew; and just as the morning sun 
broke into that window, there was a loud knocking at my 
idoor, and voices were heard demanding instant admittance. 
1 jumped out of lied, qpeued (lie window, crying vehe- 
nlently, ‘ he shall not be brought in here.* At this mo- 
ment it was imjiossiblc for me to see the liody, for the 
wiadi^w^or the house, as you pcix.'civc. was bctwisl me and 
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Ihedoor. Ah! why did not James Groeiif to whom J 
spoke, Q^ice these words 1 Why was I not appruheiitled, 
tried, condemned, and exeruteeP OI» I it was chicI core*- 
lessnesB to me. 

** My poor wife slept soundly, for she had boon much 
iSstigued. i awoke her, and sent hur down to the men* 
INfy heart bitterly reproat'hed me, for 1 knew she would* 
he dreadfully iduK;ked, for she was of the ul(l carman ; 
but 1 ielt th^ her proseuoe there would Wt a protection to 
me, and that she would enforce my commands not to 
admit the dead body into the house. Half asleep, she 
heard but paHly what 1 said ^ ye^ when roused by the 
dreadAd fact, she acted upon it, called the servants, and led 
the party into the barn, where the inquest tvas held. 1 
pleaded iUno&s, and did not leave my room some days ; nor 
was the plea a ftdsc one. Such were the suderings of my 
mind, that a fever seized jan my frame, and 1 fancied a 
fire was lundlod in roy heart wj^ch burut incessantly until 
1 know the corpse was burie<l ; when ].bt«ame sensible of 
great relief, unc<l to recall my scattered Uioughts, to sec the 
ixuportanec of eluding suspicion, and the necessity of ap* 
pearing as usual. ^ 

Conversation still ran on Anak’s ijpath, atm 1 beard 
mention made of the blow on his bead with a cold shudder 
so severe as to arrest my speech, and make my knefts kmite 
each other ; but my siuiatum w’as not olxierved, and another 
speaker doubled not but Uie blow was produced by his fall, 
and all agreed 'it was not*wonderfid tliat such a man 

w 2 
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came to vuch an end.' My wife at these itiomjgnto neiter 
iiaUed to vindicate hiiHr and often to lament him even with 
t0BrB» rocallinpf the time wlicn he had given flowers and 
giugerbreail to her cliildrcn, and sl)e would Uiea rend my 
very heart, by devoutly thanking God that her ' dear James 
did not lift his hand against the poor soul on that fatal 
night.' 

dieir convematton died away, my alarm so far 
subsided that I got time to think : then it u;as 1 liecame 
miserable, with a misery of which 1 never could have 
formed any idea before. My safety pressed on my heart 
as a perpetual sin no afle^, rockoning could •expiate, and 
1 felt as if the mercy of God could never reach me unless 
1 suflered the penalty of death due to roy crime* Ofksn, 
when 1 wandered out on the wild moors, have I thrown 
myself on the ground to beseech the Almighty to take my 
life ; and when 1 have seen tlie jerked lightning dance on 
the rocks, and heard the routteRogs of distant thunder, 1 
have sprung forward to meet the storm, in the terrible hope 
Uiat he would thus accept his victim. Often did 1 resolve 
to Uirow myself into the hands of justi(;e, but the sights of 
my wife always unmanned me, and ai length I soothed 
myself a little by resolving to do it at the end of one year, 
if it were possible I could live so long. 1 then became 
weak, and troubled with a Uiousand vain fears : 1 could 
nnt turn roy face toward lire bam wliere Anak had been 
laid ; Uic sound of u heels reminded me of liis waggon^ 
the creaking of tlic sign tulci me that tlieie 1 should be 
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gibbetlidli Yet do 1 firmly believe tliat I have never Imt 
my senses for an hour, nor have 1 allowed myself to ceue « 
from feeling the perpetual sorrow I have so dreadfali^ 
earned, save when my precious child has for a single mo- 
ment beguile? me into the pleasure of a parent.*’ 

The unhappy and oxhausted man ceased to speak, and 
his auditors, struck with severe horror at the dreadful narra- * 


tive of the murderer, yet deeply afitMcUd with the sad con- 
dition of thar penitent, silent also. At length the 
Hector, who was a roan stricken in years, and deeply af> 
fiteted, arose for the purpose of approaching close to the 
sofierer, anc^ £ldresuiig the ^nrd^now Uhouring in his 
bosom to bim with the more eflect. Tlie man mis- 
took his purpose, and by a violent cffbrt sprang from bis 
chair, and throw himself prostrate on the floor, exclaim- 
ing, “Take mo,*revercnd sir • I beseech you, take men— 
try me — sentence me to ^eath t I am a murderer 1 I 
charge you^as a minister^f Clipst, as a magistrate of the 
land, do your duty tipon me.” 

In great distress and pertuibation, the aged clergyman 
HhHmv his arms around him, and Hfifed him, as well as be 
was ablo, into his chair, as in a trcmiiloui vm^ he said, 
'* I am not your judge and would have proceeded, but 
the' countenance of the invalid was now more wild aiM^ 
livid than before, and in a tenfold agony be exclafined,— 

“ Ah ! just so did his heart against my breast,-^ 
once— only once !” 

A groan that seemed to shake the foundation of the 
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haoMB DOW bunt ficom h» lips, and his lon^-suA^ruig iqwit 
did to its etanal audit. In awe and horror, yet with aU 
the tBBdemess of Chnstian pity, did the spectators behold 
a traoshioo so fearful and affecting, and deeply did tlieir 
hearts labour in prayer for that wretched soul, which th^ 
fsoald Bcairely yet believe to be dismissed from the wtn}^ 
worn tenement before them. 

Let us for a monlent contemplate, this terrible and 
afficting spectacle. Is' it not a ** fearful th^g to -fall into 
the hands of the living God,” as a God of vengeance?” 
Is it not necessary that we should continually study the 
precept. ” Be ye ui^ ^Jld idn Dot alk^that, day 
day. in hiuniMty and prayer, we should seek for the at- 
tainment of* that spirit which ** beareth all things,” even 
the reproach of the wicked,” and which, liy “ a mild 
answer, tumeth away wrath ?” That spirit He only can 
bestow who exhibited its mos^ perfect example, in that 
** when he was reviled, h| revikxl not again.” 

The wTdow of^his unhapf^ inaD*sanrxvej bat a few 
months, and the ehildroh wfisrs talcen mlDtkms to a du^ 
tant home, todmtl base «o knowledge of what heeatne 
fictle Mai^, tfgU ehiM of early sorrow. For seveml years 
the house wni mthor untenanted or found no abiding inha- 
^hitant; Air fearfUwbispeisniid heait-appalUngiiieD^ 
sandsril it a melanchcily abode. Evan last gdmmer, as 
bpassed it in my wty to Matlock. Hn appenmnee of de- 
solation prevailed as 1 remember it in my youth. The 
sign-^poSt had fallen, the gkrden was a wilderness, *the 
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doors fences were in ruin, frecn moss crept over the 
damj) Slone walls, and luxnnanlly on the crest of tho*. 
house of Athol winch surmounts the entrance ; all around 
revived the i||cmory of this sad story, and stamped upon 
this melancholy scene a cliaraclci like that placeil on the 
brow of the fii-st murderer. 


AN EPITAPH. 

Si uanoku — whoe’er thou art — draw Vgh,’^ 
Floretta well dcservoa a sigh ; 

For hers w'oie gifts of heart and mind, 

VV'e rarely meet with in mankind : 

J^or blTish to know a doif lies herein 
Craloful, affeclionatc, sincere; 

, (’untiniiing faithful to the end, 

A gentle, humble, constant rniENi>’ 

Untutored in the school of art. 

In life, full well she played her part : 

Mow, Stranger, scan thyself, *and see, 

C’an tikis with truth be said of ihee ? 


S. E. F. 



THi: ORU OF DAY. 


iTy JOHN nowRiNo: 

IJNiir.EDFD liy the careless oyc 
The dud’s shadow hastens on ; 

Kven tho' the*' dart elouds canopy 
'Tfnf over-shiuing sun. 

So God’s great purposes advanci\! 

So Tnidi her forward progpess keeps. 

When man’s impcrfectu^ hcfnlless glance 
Ucems^at she* tires or sleeps. »■ 

ilehind the mists, with quenchless ray. 
The great light>giver moves serene , 

A*iid millions bless the orb of day, 
AV'hile to our view un&een. 

He never faila— ^-in love and might 
He rises, glorious as he rose 

When first he batherl the world in light 
And blesses as he goes. 
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'J'ffEY rdll?d a>K>vc me, thi^wikj waves — 
Tho broken roast X grappleil yet ; 

My fellow-men had foimd tlicir graves 
On me another sun had set. 

But, racrcilcfts, the ocean still 

I>ash'd roe, then c^hnly round me lay, 
I'o wake anotlter hunfUn tl^i)l. 

As tyrants torture ere they slay. 

But when the feamxDg bnAdters rush’d. 
And passed o’er me, or bore roe higli. 
Then into circling eddies g^h’d, 

I struggled — yet 1 knew not why ; 

1 1 was not hope that bade me cling 
Still to Uiat only earthly thin^, 

I knew not tlien Xlis rnercy gave 
To keep me level with the wave. 

The tempest; when the day was gone. 
More hercely with the night dame on ; 
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But« howling o'er the tmcklesft sea. 

Gave neither hope nor fear to me ; 

Despair had made me brave my fate. — 

7^0 die — thus lone and desolate. 

I saw another morning sim, 

13ut yet my struggles were not done — 

A passing billow wafted then 

A comrade'^ l^dy to my side, ^ 

Who lately, with his fellow-men, ^ 
flad bravely stemmed the dashing tide, 
llis calm chc^ek and half-ojien eye 
Betokened that in agpny 
His spirit had not left him, — he 
Seetnefi as if slnmberiog on the sea. 

1 calmly j^azed, and witliout dread. 

Upon the dull eye of the dead ; 

But when his coUl hand touch'd my clieek. 
My voice carao from^roe in a shriek : 

At mine ow?^ voice I gazed around, 

'Twas so unlike a human aoundy 
But on the waters none were near. 

Save the corpse upon its watery bier, 

And hungry thirds that hovered nigh. 
Screaming his sole funeral cry. 

My sum of human pangs to fill. 

There came a cadm — more deathly still. 
Because its sullen sileifce brought . 

A dull repose that Vakened thought. 
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How^y limbe quivered, aA the aoa 
By some lew gentle breeze was stirred, 
As if I every moment heard 
The ocetqjt mointers follow me ! 

Then came the sun in all his might. 

To mock mo with his noon-day height ■ 
When the waves lay beneath me long, 

1 felt his power grow fieirely strong 
Above m^ and would often dip 
My burning brow and parched lip. 

To cool them in die fresh'aing wave. 
Wishing the waters were ray gnsre* 

But oft the sea-bird o'er me flew, 

And once it flapped me with its wing 
That 1 must be its pr^ I knew, 

And smiled at my heart's diivofring , 

But yet I could not to see 
Its yq^ow beak, or ftuar Its eiy 
Telhng me what I soon mdii be 
I moanod, and wept, $ibA feaieflte die. 

And as the chill wave grew idm ddH, 

The evemng breeze beesme knore 
And, breathiBg o'er the awfiBl deep. 

Had hilled me, and I longed to sleep x 
My eenees slept, ray head bowed low. 

The walera splashed bepeath, then broke. 
Suddenly o'er ray achiiqg; broq^, 

Widi a convulsive start I woke, 
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And, waking, felt fhimi o*cr me float. 

While gurgling in iny parched throat. 

Where’er 1 drifted with the tide. 

My comrade’b corpse was by my side. 

Still to the broken mast 1 clung. 

At times aside tlie waves 1 flung. 

All day 1 struggled hard ; but when 
Another and another came, « 

W’^eakei and weaker grew my frame,— 

I deemed that I was dying tlien. 

My head fell or the wave once more. 

And left tne, — all schemed o’er; 

Yet something I lemembcr now,— 

1 knew I grazed upon the sky, 

And felt the breeze pass o’er my brow. 
Along the unbroken seu to die ; 

And, half with ftunUiess, half with diWEpI, 
The spirit that sustained me fled. 

Thera was an eye that watch'd me then,— 
A n cfarlhat heard my fretpient prayer ; 
And God, Mo trod the unyielding wave. 
When human efibrta all were vain. 

Ere the death-atniggle, came to aave. 

And called me back to life again. 

• • # • • 

m 

1 thought that 1 lyas yielding life, ’ 

To perish in that mortal strife. 
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Aud ^mly hf along the aea. 

That soon would calmly paaa o'er me , << 

Ilut my clench'd teeth togetlier mot. 

As if wit^ death 1 struggled yet-^ 

Then 1 was stemming it oOco more , 

And then again the sea^hinl’s ciy 
Was mmgling with the billows’ roar. 

As I laid down my heai{ to die.* 

• 

Rctuming reason came at last. 

And bade rcturamg hope appear 
'1 hat renTnant of the bnriiei^fnai^ 

And my dead corarade-^boUi wem i^ar 
Not floating o’er the billowa now, 

>or they had dnfM us to land**- 
And 1 was Aved—l knew not bow— 

But felt that an Almighty hand 
Had clipaed the watem from the utruiid. 

Beside the corpse, and by the wave, 

1 knell, and munnumd pcaise to llwi. 
Who, m the i^iul Inal, gave 
StrangUi to the spint and the hndi! 
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fitw amongst the recollections of my yenn arc 

cherished with a fonder regard thairthose conneeled witli 
the retirement of my grandfatber ftom the saered duties 
of a profettion to whicbhe had devMed htnsaelf '*i!inid, 
body, and estate/* for foil half a century. IDs 
neither extensive or wealthy /embnced wkhai its Ihiuts no 
nameioiu po|>a]atiioii ; he therefore bad not hitherto avaUed 
inmaetf of a edrate^s services: bat when it became re- 
moored that he intended to precnre this species of aid, no 
mirpnso was excited, for though not decrepit, he was 
Btncfceo in years. Early in the week it was annettneed 
that foe ** young cleigyman’* would offimata on the fol- 
lowing Sani%. No one nnagiimd that the eehefomv 
Rector vreuld pveoeh upon that ooeasreot stUl less that he 
would iMiver hireFarewall Sennon ; yet fooae who knew 
him, and had opponttmties of observation, could 'Seelhat 
he was adected by emotions for beyond what the a ppa ren t 
change in his ctremastanoos might be supposed to oooashm. 
At intervals during the week there would aj^iear in hm 
gait a buegrancy : as ho atepped along, he would stitoldS 
ckue 4(puQst the ground with an air of suocess and rendu- 
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inn, would bo at a lots to say whether ho had oob-* 
quored a difficulty, or ahaken off a burden. His demea- 
nour frequently suggested to my mind, that eiatioii a^ 
triumph wh^h we may suppose an implicit believer in the 
infallibility of absolution to experienoe, when relieved 
from the onerous responsibUity of ** manifold sins and* 
transgressions.” This, however, was but one side of the 
picture; its revesu was quite as* ftequently presented. 
There the old man might be seen sunk in the tenderest 
melaiicholy. . The tear would glisten in his yetundimmed 
eye» espeoially whenever its glanoo happened toeoeonnter 
one ‘'of thA yowigUiigs of hi# dqpk.” It soon becam 
evident* that if he were at times elated, it was with nr Joy 
on which pain andaoEiety intruded'theirliemcoinpnidoik> 
ship. UU lip would qmveir and hit voioe would bieak, 
but so deep andlolemn was the respect wliich his ohnne- 
ter inspired, that none presumed to penetrate the spaneof 
his emotio^ 

Sunday carnet The rectmy was at*1i greater distaacg 
ffom *the parish^^hurch than tudi edilkeB usuiMy are, 
^ftir path to it lay by the bank of a stream, whoae iiie- 
fular eourae, sudden desoents, turmoil, Bnd^igi|atioii, bOre 
nodialBiitaiisldgy to tire current of fauthaneiteBce. The 
sdad was travelled on this occasion, not enly by the* 
regular dnsreh-goecs, but by many whent even die ferrent 
aemonstranoes hf the man of God could rarely attract to 
puUio wenhlp. The first peuty by whom we were oUth 
taken, wes a ydbng man been recJaiiaed from a 

condition of mind the moat gedess, and a cooise of life 
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tbe Okoat dRikgorous to lumscLf ami to society. ^ lie bad 
Inqn a smugglor, and appeared, at tbe momontof which I 
wjBte* to have just succeeded in persuading one of hisquoo- 
d^ companions to accompany him to that p^meof prayer 
whose sacred throsliold he had nover crossed sino^ thebri^t 
and sunny days of innocence had been exqhangQd for the 
scenes of darkness andbf crime, to which the force aadspint 
and cnleipiise oC hiwmanbood had been perverted. It was 
with a chastened exultation that the man eco^nned in 
peotanoo urged forward the ibotsteps of lam on whom the 
ataiiis of outrage were frosh-^of him who, perhaps but. the 
ni^i befiise^ came re^D§k&om deeds of despoi a tioa and 
of blood* Uia oountenanoe was one which could nevoR 
iiistly. be charged with being no window to the seuh 
** AidBan’* and ** outlaw^' were there so written, that those 
who Minight read ; but ** he wasnotbhidkaU QViir/\ Itho 
MQiKt of'Dur species have some ssdeeming qualities to keep 
them wkhin the pale of Ingnaiu^ ; andevenso itwaswitli 
hsQj^ The tempcOniy emo^iens then agitatiiig his breast 
■ssHlMed tbemselvos as stnkiogiy as did the more "'habi- 
tual DHidias of feeling wbioh went to make up, his qb s ff m ^ 
ter; bot, bowoii^ iq^ecisma, <ahw shame, or 
dthood may have suuggtad. the better spirit was ul»i ipp te \y 
« vietotmus; and belbre he reached that ^pqi^hidta Chtts* 
torn congregation had dedioaied m tlm hoiiom of 
kiigh« ho had so hi contended against the power of origin 
^ sia, and the infuaoce of recent traftsgrewiem, a# lo 
ai^pBar,4aot a better mani at least a nuge fit iaeipia0lt.of 
H||dQctngm of whom the woiid wa^ unwortliy. . i 
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The fext addition to our^ivRyitirin" company was Ac 
family of the moat considerable petsonaf^ in the pa(rh|t>> 
A atoep hill made it iteceasaiy for them to alight; and liiC* 
lady of the i^anor* after the cuatomafy couneaieft, began to 
odhr her coogiatiilations on the additiofk to the social at* 
tractiom of oar village cirele» which the anhral of the' 
** ycttfig clergyman*’ led her to anticipalo. He was a 
bachdor*— that she had asoeitained * lA was agendeman^ 
that she wot^d not permit herself to doahtr he weald make 
one at*a qaadtille paity-*that she was sanguineenougli to 
hope. That he loved masic, and perhaps had tomeptaCi* 
tied knofwleBge of k, either foevocal or ins t n un e m ai per* 
poses, was an expectation shetointlycheni^. Kvea»that 
he might ^ tlto tongth of tddng a hand d wtnst, Bppemd 
to her within the scope of potsibtii^. Never wes female 
imagination mort actively at work. ** V-oa cannot^ toy 
dear,” said she, M sarpiised that we ataonU look wkb 
imirh solu^tade toward dny event which premises to dit* 
tarb the l<ethean repose of those most ttupid aisemblagai 
here, railed * parties.' Don’t imagine ftr a moment dud 
f^'mean youh grandfather the sKghtest disnspoet; 4f|ft 
learnmg, hk pietf, and histotonts, place bm/u beyond 
any praises of mine: but those meet pdrtial toihhn, mast 
sehnoktodge that his ^(kmcing days am ever’'^*-toaftM« 
earto little' for fay music except Hsndel's^^dliat as ‘for 
chid-pJaying, be is worse than nentral* he is bostilo. In 

short, H mast be admitted on all haodsdiat heesn de 

• 

nodimg in romphny biit talk ; /Aef he does marrelloiisly 
well— occaanmally to the doliglit of the young, and dto 
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edificatioii of the old ; hut. oftcr all. he has a f onstrous 
4 ;piiiUQg way of insensibly be^iling his compamons of 
their lawful week>day topics, and of Icadin^r the conversa' 
^ton (always^ 1 acknowledge, with graco ^nd wit and 
ohcerfulneas) to subjects for which we might reasonably 
suppose Sunday was ali-sufiicient. It would grieve me to 
the heart if any droumstance should deprive us of his 
IfeBial presence. All I wcmld hope. is. that a younger 
and a gayer shepherd may come to aid lus dQcUmng years 
in the care of a dock which hispatemal afTectiilt, ^^d 

talents, have alrearly made almndantly reli^ous--*perliaps 

* lighteous QvermucU:* at least, so it ap)iean to my 
humble apprelgensioD. Doubtless. I miglii think otherwise 
knit for my occasional trips to London, where, as *in 
Famoc. they order these things better.* But hush I though 
j^'have trespassed so far upon your kindnSss, as to give my 
tongue tliis license, yet 1 must not dare to continue such a 
strain in the presence of my spoiled child Geojgc, who is. 
} fpercoive. just behind us, and before whom U' would be 
high treason to utter a syllable in disparagemem of one 
who^ after dl, is but a mortal." 

If yo^ mean the liecior/* said the of her 

remark, iiqmediatoiy joining us, "1 have no objecU|oq to 
«plead guilty to the charge of endeavouring to viad^ckto hga 

* in season and out of season.’ " 

" Doubtless, doubtless.” said his mother, ** and much 
mo^e ff^uently the latter than the funner. Besides that 
youJ dto very parucularl^ ‘ out of bc^lL* on the ywn l 
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0^! 1 beg to fiubmit,'' tic repUed. 
inefoly pleading guilty Ui a charge of youra — adki^- 
ledging a guilt in which I gloty. Of all created beinga, 
it is to tha^ venerable old man 1 owe the meet unmeaMired 
g a a t itude. The influence of violent paaeions, evil aaw- 
ciatee, and, more than all, reading, iU>digoeted and ine- 
guhtrly punued, brought me not merely to the brink, but 
phinged me into gulf of debm. I wu without hope 
or succour i the darkness of death was upon me* 1 kid 
no priiKcipli of action, no bond of fafleclion» no ho^ of 
reward, llie past hutoiy of man was a chaoe-^ pia- 
Mem, ino^ble of solutioiw The thread of my fttlure 
iile, diough spun out to three-score yetupi, shnink into a 
brief span ; and even that a waste^ a blank, a dessit, 
presenting no profitable aim, prompting to no oondstent 
purpose; wfhile'tho dread umevealed etemiQr suggeiMd 
nought but the desire of umihilatioii — instant annihilatien, 
both of bi^y and of soul. From this temporal perdition, 
the sure forerunner, type, and earnest of that which iros 
to come, did our reverod pastor rescue one, who, tbongh 
tSnworthy, will never bo ungrateful : thence did be leoene 
mo. Day after day, and (v into the long^nigbt, have we 
oft pursued our investigations.. Thote wjio bate never 
doubted, ftiose into whom the demon of iceptijisin bi^ 
never entered, can form not even a faint conception of the < 
iearaing, the dexterity, and the sweet persuasion with 
which hc->4hat matchless ii^trambDt of Divine Powers 
eon, as Hioegh he wicld^ Ithuriel s spear, touch and put 
to instant rout the whole pride, strength, and 
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suknce’ of infidelity. Me did he rescue, after wc^ks and 
nHjatha of unpromising toil : me did he reconcile |o an 
oftended Creator — ^furnish with an infallible rule of moraU 
-HUipply with ll»e means of enjoying everj. legitunato 
source of earthly happiness, and of despismg^ivery eaithly 
iojuiy : into my existence did he infuse that vivifying 
upirit which converts life from a penalty ihto a boon, by 
disclosing that briglA. hin:cafiter, without* which time is a 
Mttk and eternity a terror.*’ « 

** All that, my dear George, is very eloqne^and beau- 
tiftil ; and I am sure 1 am quite delighted that you have 
ctti those nasty creaturiM wbmn 1 have heard you speak of, 

' Jiume, and Ilqlibes, and liayle, and Voltaire ; and that 
you do not even associate with them in Loiidpn, much 
leas bring them to visit us here in tlie country, a» 1 oac&'> 
feand you might, when you Lived so dhtiroly among^ 
that set*” • 


^ Hiteigh not far fttim the sea-side, the parish is filled 
chieffy with an agricultural population, and the diatriet 
ittnnedhrtely at^om'mg the church has an air peculiar^ 
iltVal and of which the aspect of the sacred 

edifice itself fully |Artakes. It is built on what was iaiDe 
*1)100110 jof an abbey, — a small peninsula, stretohingwhbut 
a' quarter of a mile into one of the most limpid sheete wf 
water that ;>erhaps the island of Gieai BiitaiB contaiiis» 


To the ^thward, the great breadth of the lake extendns 
wtkile U) the north, a >ii|urrewcr expanse' V water .opm, 
by the baso of annouatain, whole tuple deco<* 
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ration wood and heath anfd snow, gives to the sreo^ 
“ more than painter's fancy e'er embodteU." The litHe 
peninsula, adorned, not shaded, by wood, contains no 
edifice but the house of God;" not a sheepfoki, not 
one stone is laid upon another, with the Exception of its 
grey and ancient walls. On this spot, the loudness with 
which the loavM rustle, imparts a sense of solitude ; bni 
it is to the distinMness with which every ripple of tlie fatlA 
is heard as 4t breaks upon the pebbly shore, that 
our full perUl^on of the quiet and seHusion which alidOat 
give a holiness to the scene. It was here, them, on llW' 
fiftieth anniversary of his induhtioat one of the most pioofr 
men that ever adorned the Christian faitWq its high anti 
palmy hours, or ever laid down life amidst its mariytdomt^' 
ascended, for the bst time, pulpit steps well worn by Idv 
tmad; and after a serrice of most touching solemnity, 
terminated those toils which had been the joy and tiw 
business of his existence. In diat venerated fane, around 
which the companiona of bis ]^tb lay buried, and vrithin 
which the pnfteg^s of his green old age were assembled,*^/ 
there, anddst nature’s loveliest and grandest featoresr bB> 
bade farewell for ever to all that could thtesest hiin on 

It was not alone that the congregation was 
meioiia than usual; but from the moment it became^ 
enrident that the Rector bad risen to preach his last sar^.' 
mon, the demeanour, coant^mnoe, I bad almost said thf 
cbtfacter, of eveiy one present appeared to undergo atfor»> 
ation; oven the chiklren seemed as it were. by sympaMly 
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to compM^nd diat srnnfthtfif' deeply aJlbctfflgi>wafi in 
{ffegreM. The !Efltst<lndia Director who mraheed” with 
ns that aeason, reimquiahed his hebdomadal aap^ The 
«& Hstlesatteas and odbctation of nonchaltaoM which 
maiked our village dandies disappeared. I will not be 
quite certain that our coquettes gave upthe hequent in- 
sjMdion and occasional adjustment of thetr hnenes; but 
Sfltte 1 am that the only beauty in the parfidi was the meet 
devoted listener in the Cburcb * however, the^leu on that 
topfe the belter. Duloeas was ronaid Wnf^rehemson, 
attd the Ught'heartednete of youth subdued into tender 
melancholy ,-^-tbe torpor of age warmed into entbuiiaia, 
and insonsibijlif; Hself excited to emotion,— as the gentle 
and pathetic accent»of the mesk old man faetpieathod to 
hte sdoeesaor the guanbindup of hi$ ipitHnal chiMitn. 
Of the haif-refbmied •tuner,— of the entnefy rqmbato 
otetoMt,— of Ae penitent beXeveiV and the yet uncoimneed' 
infidel, die foimtliat who pracbcafly redaoed his mliw 
gteii toepM etoemeniabi ai^ the eathuaiast who HsM 
vitah'ChfiBtiaiii^ to t ornttempt of every pelpnhte obMf» 
Vince ;<^theie were at once the weedi and the dotmm 
inthat field vAiiob he left ibr the eidthradSB of fmair 
ehMgies, and the nward ef youdiftil eototpitee. ^ Aad^ 
nwer/^eonti&Md the benevolent pattmeb; additedh g 
hte^ assoebte, *‘nev«r lit the stfietea doer beneer-' 
Med ; pour oil, into the wounds of the spiiit Wbev 
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A ttvpmac told how often ho had himaoV 

been duat nuustering angel of consolation which his lan*^ 
gnage so fiontly shadowed forth. 

in stwint of which iny leminiscenoes can gnre no ado-, 
qvaiki pertndture, did his eihortathn pmcoed* When ho 
came to speak of the dinolution of those toes which had 
bound him to Kis congregation for hfty yearn, the luee- 
iospiiing character of his elocution ^disappeaied* '(be 
voire that **«coiild terrify one work! with the thnadomof 
nnethefi’* Wks low and tremulous. •I'he ooiamaiidiag» 
veoenfole preMnee* instinct with holy fonronr, beneath 
wboae sanc^on virtue woidd emilt^ beneath whose frown 
visa sank in humiliation— »aU had dep^rtmh— all bad 
yieMsd plnoe to womanish tenderness. ** 1 have hved**' 
said he, ** to see the work, of which 1 was a bimfole in- 
■tomnenti oamplSte, in almost one perfect series. 1 have 
bred toeee one generatioi pam awi^ of those oonimitted 
to my chaige— -called into thw prasenoe of the unknosm 
Oed m a Itato, 1 would fend^ hope, of repentance snA 
regmatatioii ; and wmK shame and hantiliation 1 eoafem, 
that psor^ erting human natuie makes me part, with a 
pang of btilsr rshKtsnoe, fionvthe yet undbrnpleted task 
ofipesparing for the world that is to coifte, those by whom 
the folds of my departed dmep are now filled ; bet, alasf * 
it oaonet be, and I am cnlpable in lepiniiig. iMl 
mabnrbo^ eieroise of my sacred trust, b to use die 
banted induenco I possess, that be who » to walk in m 
tzacea, with, it may be hoped, a i]Mire powerful treads w 
^ nourish the seed whi6h 1 have been TiljUpd with pembmdli 
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ta MOW ; ;whUe there is left to jny tleolinuig yiars ihe 
anxious, but, 1 tn^, not the bootless, task of o/fqpng 
flay and night, prayers to tlio throne of the * Most High,* 
^hat m you sins may be forgiveii and penitenqp accepted ; 
that the gr^ hair* of jihe old may not be brought doum 
whh sorrow to (he grape, or the young matched off in the 
fulness of iniquity. 1 am no longer caphble of the high 
and sacred duties Vhich it has been* the pleasure of 
Heaven to permit me to exercise for so long^a period. I 
ca&irot commit the crime of holding a station^ lor which 1 
am unfit. Total and oomplete is my rdinquishmeni ;of 
all that appertains to it. May the healing baltn of leligtoii 
never depart from your * segoum in this vaU^ ef temii;’ 
and may the fiilness of Its blessings be showered oa ym4 
when temporal probations have passed away, and the 
eternal destination of man hascommenchd. My browed 
idends, farewell for over t** ' 

^ By a firm efibit he mrstered his feriingB,^coDchided 
nrith the usual prayers, descended from the pul^t, retired 
10; the vestip, and walked out of the church quite in hia 
accustemed manner ; but he had scarcely gotten beyond 
the porch,^ wimn his emotions found vent like on kdlui- 
soned toirmt, an<> he wept and sobbhd even as a cluld. 

« We all gathered round liim, and kneeling in the open air, 
req^ved h'ls last benediction, deUvered with a pa&os of 
which no art can convey an adequate impression. 

Almpst instantly the vmce of remonstrance was xaised. 

Why should lie think of going awa/? It was veiy 
wu^l^to^ave the y^g gentleman to visit the aiokin the 
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km^ Witter nigiitfl, to baptize the cliiklreii, and froqoently 
tti preach ; but what had they donoi that the Hector aho^ 
go away !** 

♦•■My dear children,** he replied, 1 go not from you, 
tdrtil God, in his own good time, ahall tummon me to 
a long^protracted reckoning. By ceaamg to be.yottr 
pastor, I become more completely than ever one of 
youniAvei.” • • 

Almost by ma^c, aimlcs nicceeded to teait, and as 
the joy m heaven ts greater over one siniier that repent* 
edi/* aothe recovery, as it were, of him whom thiy thought 
loot, was to them a sourre of greater delight, than if the 
ooitiomaBneBs of ei^oying hit presence 1^1 never been 
dntmbcd, 

** I shall, of eonree,** said he, **not continue at the 
rectevy , but 1 Aall remam m the paroh.** 

W c moved homewards. ithout concert, and almost 
tovoluntar^fy, Che wholo coogregalina formed a sgrt of 
fireeession, that waite<] on him to hia dwelling, as if tp 
pfotiact the et^oyment that hn presenee ihihEied, and to 
wbmin renewed pledpca of hm sntention soil to form mie 
of their IHUe community. 


D C. H. 



LINES IX) A BRAMBLE, 


TliBi ha<] spread Itself over a liUle OroAo of (he Waters. 


DY THOMAS WILIXM80K. 


How gratciill itio Muses a shrub or a flower^ 

Or a tree that has liseu in some dark^ shady bower, 

O’er the head of the poet, still grows in &is lays, 

Waves Its branches around, and <partakes of bis praise ' 
The oak and the laurel have long been a them^ 

And the willow that weeps with its head o’er the stream 
Through the^walks of creation each bard has liis tieo. 
But the^ramble, I trust, is reserved for me. 

V 

Thou low, creepmg<plant, Tm unable to tell 
With what pleasure 1 see thee crawl over my cell f 
.And thou put’st forth the tendrils so slender and long»^V 
And thou openest thy roses the green leaves among. 

And the grass undenioath is so tender and green. 

That a covering more lovely could hardly be scon. 
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Then co%tinuo each year iliu^ to give thy sweet Mhade, 
Thy favouts will still ho with kiadness repaid ; 

1 will watch thy first shoots, and will tend tlieo with 
carc,^ 

As something, kind IBromble ! that's lovely and rare ■, 
And tiiou fnirt-^eariog shrub, 1 will calllhee my vinie 
And iny tlicy shall be these dark clusters of 

thine. * • 

Yiinwatli. 



THE PKIEND. , 

» BY.i. BOBY. 

• • 

Til F RE IS a Fnend, 'wboae love 
lb closer than brother*s ' 

1 ender, endeanng, 'tis above 
E’en fondness like a mother’s 
She may forgot her Buckhng’s cry,— 

1 lis car aUends the feeblest sigh. 

Oq Him thy panting breast. 

By care and anguish riven. 

Bleeding and tom, bath fbond its rM, 
From other refuge diiveo ; 

And earth, with all ha joys and fears. 
Hath eeaaed to bring or amtles or tears. 
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J^orn's dow-enamolled (lowers, 

The cloud through azure sweeping, 

'Jlieir hriglitness owe to sadder hours, 

TVir calm to storms and weeping 
That Friend shall tlius each tear illume— 

To forms of gloiy shape that gloom** 

Eve's sapphne cloud ha^ )Seem 
Dajk as the brow of sorrow ; 

Those* dcw>pearls wreathed In ^mcrald green. 
Once wept a coming morrow ; 

But gldry sprang o’er earth anj^ sky, 

And all was Light and ecstacy. 

Yon star upon the brow 
Of night’s grey ooronetp 

Mom’s radiant b|psh, eve’s ruddy glow. 

Had yon brigbrsun ^'or set,'^ 

Were hidden still from mortal sight. 

Lost in impenetj^ble^liglft. 

Then should afflictieQs epme, 

Dark as the shroud of even,* 

A thousuid glories glitter from 
The burning aicb of heaven I 
Though earth be wrapt in’doubtmid gloom. 
New spleuloms dawn o’er daylight’s tomb. 
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And that azure bung 
With lamps oi’ living tire 1 
Who, when the Imste of morning sung, 
l''ijrst listened to their quire 1 — « 

llie Man of Sorrows, .mercy sent*^ 

In heaven the God !— th" Omnipotent ! 

* 11b is that Trien^^ whoso fovc - 
Nor life nor death shall sever ; 

Eternal as yon throne above. 

Unchanged, endures for ever. 

W hat would&t tlpju nsoro, frail fabric of the dust — 
Omnipotence thy SuiErn*— thy Refvob— Thost ! 
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8KETCHE«,. 

• KY MAEY LEADBEATER.*^ 


Few iiAte the virtue UmU from view reUree^ 

Few prltc ilie worth UiRt every Moment wifer , 

We mark the tempeet'e mge, the comet's fires, 

Forget the ehoirer, the sonshliie, and the breexe* 

Wm. Snytr* ^ 


“ ThehiJ^s,” (thus writes one of my ingenious young 
fjiends ,) — ** there ts a magic •enthusiasm in great and 
exalted acts of virtue, that will more than counterbalance 
the weakness of the mind« The obstacle iajremovcd, tlic 


* This dlsttngolshed and exceOent lady (a membet^of the 
Society of Fiiends) died at BatUtore, on the 27th of Jiute^ 182fi» 
In her 68tb year, shortly afuv this oontribntlon was received. 
She was the daughter of Mr. Richard Shackleton, the tutor of 

Burke. Her several workw, parttcuiarly the ** Cottage Tales,'* 
are highly adiniredin her native country . but those alone who 
were fortunate enough to enjoy her*»uciety, could api»cciate 
hev niany valuable qualities of mind and heart. 



20li DGMU8TIC ViRTVt. 

noblo ^ performed, the eatnfice coiftiimmatiid ; vMi- 
ness and humanity may now remime their empire ; the 
deed is done, and will remiun aos a |»oud moaiieMM 16 
the eye of admiration. Spectators not haunt ne in 
(Hir solitude, Olid pierce through the obscurity in wineh 
we hide our weaknesses and failmgs ; hut it is them that 
the mind finds a trial of endless exertion, padeace, love. 
The man who has relieved his fellow-creature in ^jjpie 
hour of sigUal calamity, may wound him unprovoked in 
his eveiy-day intorcouhm; 'for gentleness is a more dafii- 
cult 08 weU as a more usefiil virtue than ganeroshy. The 
mind has too much of a divine origin not to be ooensini- 
ally capab^rof sublime fiightsL-momentaiy ond 

has too much of an earthly nature not te flag nnd teil>tD 
the earth, which it had spumed for a moment.^ ' 

Firhaps we have, each of us, felt the tmdief three 
obsenfatious, and found it less difficult to peribilpi un 
exalted action, than topMCtlsetlmtunboasthtgself-deiiial, 
which, through the pasBiii|f hours of Uie domretie 
the constant Intereoufse with different chanoten 
nous tempers, and sHfen new connexions are femred^ can 
keep the.stdady flame of femily love adivey and panesenm 
that equanimity which Bmodths down asperitfes^ sniKhea 
disqui^des, chases dejection, and makfw UMareRore 
<cheerfhl as to-day. 

Eleanor married a widower, a man of n 
terf^r, who might have ^een attracted to the ttivftiidit 
^e 'ef company, had^ not flic good temper aC^histsSf^ 
hncMi^ attention to his cinnlbrts, attached him to Immo, 
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dteiwAthccitp^of tM, pjutaken with her^ supen^ 
Idn bbttMiass^grettiiaations. Hig two sons, who were in 
buitaisiB the city, ooe after another^ sickeiKed of con* 
ianpdoaft, (tad succeigiveiy come to their father’s home 
fo^eoperieiine.the tender attentioDs of Uw step-mother^ 
and to die, Th^ ualer was now the only surviving chihi 
of the fiunily* With her rich relations young Fanny was 
a ll^onrite, and she spent much of time with ihem. 
Tbey^ encouraged her in singings dancings and dicing ; 
and she was thus disqualified from^pay^g due regard to 
oieupadons more serioos and more suitalde for her. She 

leM as herself, and they ouLni^ without consent of 
paiwiti on eitber side. /They had little Wherewith to 
begin the Urorld, and were unskilled in economy* With 
some’ difiwidty Eleanor prevailed upon heiv hus^pd 
keep thfin in his house foiaa year. While they remained 
there, Fanqy hoie a son aud«^hen they remove^ to a 
houee of their own, the kmd'hearted^- Eleanor assbted ^ 
them m various ways. The youqg wito.l^toanui con* 
siim|(tiief and maternal care w«| asjserted in vain. The 
fDod-humouTed Fanny died. Her sons token to dm 
hassto^of his nominal grandmother, vres4he consolation of 
hartsidowhood. She sent him to school, 
priaciples into bis mind, and won his little hearf ihy hee 
UBweariad love. His father loved himv hut having a 
fimnly bf a second marriage^ sought not to deprive Kleapor 
of her chq^ was a bmtiful sight to beheld tl^ 
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atte&tbn of young man to hk aged and 
factreBA^hur Mile frame, as she moved along theatreeft, 
auppotted by the arm of her o^bonate, adopted 

her looks of sensibility and BeoretexallatUMi demon- 
Itnted that she already began to jr«ap the 
))eiievolent sohoitiide. 

Jane was the dd^ daughter of awidow who 
large-family. She was an active and wiUi{ig aasistaat to 
her mother, who only instructed her in dl doowstie 
concerns, but, by her axealleiit example and pioua pn* 
cepts, instilled into Jier 4aug^iter's mind* 
copies of gen^ nlig^f which took deep not in an good 
a.eoil, • • ^ , , , - . 

, Jane was healthy,, strong, and active^ rode^ue^ 
pell. Her hndieii^ being addicted the 
4Uver^ of.humiDg,^ aosdian(% <attMdied to thcetaeter, 
provaiJjBd upon her one^mordiog ta joia t||em in iheir 
^ iavounte a m we m ent. , Seveml other young females meae 
of the parly^^httt e^er better mousteijhiDr ihaiving 
more couii^ ,ou||||dij|thep all, and was iteat the^dnath^ 
the han.^ She ntnnhd hontet the eflenteaoBneeref her 
^pihahad subekkd, and ahe itoiKi penave in the pr e aeiie e 
. of her -mother. Thaf win and tender panitt 

heart, and saw that it had cendwed4iia 
jui&mmine exploit. Tfaedauj^ueT indnm ii^g ti i f i lf 
of her mother's looks, n lepseof mm teiiehiBg^<tliCn^^#4t 
had beenexpiessed by mvm wofds. ^'Iliimmsilinidininn 
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imPMr JUght and gnated, bnd perhdlli' thh inu ttc 
lut^linie Jane pained her mother by ttny iSung like 
obediflBce. 

»« Jtt&e had a firm and cheerful temper, nfiited to great 
coMpaniMi and generoaify ; qualiifcatbns that fitted her 
to endure the sorrows which successively fell to her Mk by 
the death of several brothers and sisters. The eldeA of 
tl^aimty, a youth who seemed to be%li his mother cOuld 
desue, was IgSled by a fall from his heme ; another died 
ci tke Biiiail'poz, at a distance from* home : and thoie 
oaJbmitias preying on the susceptible heart of the 
eaHed forth all the caros and teadeipesoof her daughter, 
mbe it iiiggi e d with her own fe^mgs to be^^, by thdtb 
cares and this tendemew, to preserve a life so dear,' hdl 
whieb the aaw was passing away. Repeated ofibni of 
ttinkga doidd dhe induce Jane to leave Her ptttai; Ho 
jtiMayifaa was for aome'ffeam an onfy danghtef ^ hemdlf 
awi two tngheraakfle te^ttaig to tSfo ttnihble matron, 
Vkm nrffaardiml} the daughfor^i heidfo and apirlta sutiW 
haonth^ this affliction, > and eensebdien diq^erior to any 
aUauiiiOiU (Mnld give, lUoae laaHlfad and'eiieerBd Her 
daoopiwg mind*. She setdad 'Wifo^a mlmfon^ naair dm 
flaaa^ if her birth, Thiee years afler the death aC^imv 
tnathar^ in tha space of one month, ihe lost both her bro* 
Atfom,, nairio^the prime of their age. They Idf behiild 
ttos. diawwablato widosm and children, to whom Jarta 
l^itlHr^du^ Ao ofiev all the eoasobttkm in her pwiver, 
fHMle.hai aom Heart waa ijpedi^, for tha {wlaiiimlUmd 
firateraal ties were now tom asunder. They wei^ a fondly 
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bt nubumerii ; but tho woitnds whirh we not irHbt!teiI"by 
^ourselves wiirheal; and the dispensations of Provwkftteo* 
meekly submitted to by the patient, humWeTuhtd, -tfte 
fbllow^d by the blessing of resignation. # 

Jane, now disengaged from^mestic caret, was, neve?-^ 
thetess, fully employed : her benevolence and observation 
had instructed her in the diseases of the human frame, 
and she became thfe doctress of the neighbotiring poor^dr 
whose use she kept a large assortment of medidties, and 
to wlmm she devoted the most part of an ample ineonie. 
Her attenti6ns were not confined to these : all her friende* 
experienced them, fhund her sympathy and ^Osiiaf- 
Once c0nso9ing and efficient. Thus employed, her miiid 
recovered Hs "usual tone, and in her surviving relativet 
she found her afibetion returned, and was comforted, ^ot 
otdy % them, but by all who knew her, waa Janebefofisd*^ 
for they were conscious that her heart Expanded whh kiad^ 
ness to all. That heart had another trial to pncountoiw 
do share in paying the tender, unavailing attenthms which 
the lingering and fatal illness endured by die fother'af.did 
family in which she IfUidod, long required before liir purei 
and paticq^ wsis reteaSed *fTom mortality.' fiesta 
scairdely loss dcor ko her than a hhother: hef loiss and Wi' 
grief were great ; but she was accustomed to stem libh^Mcr 
of her own sorrows to support others under theirs. Tbw 
iftoumfol widow and her yotmg family niteded dte'hdccbur 
of sudi friendship as affluence could not purchaad; "hOfl 
J%|e remained with them till the family %ecame disphUM 
julWount of maiTiages*and removals. ‘ She foen lefo^h 



«fM|ii|ry]lto ivhicb her hahtUr were conibrmed, and ^ 
aoeiies asBoaated wyth early reoofleetioiui, and tpoh 
ledgwga m a countiy town aome miles distant. Her 
parture was lamented by all ranks ^ but the poor would 
scarcely let her leave them. A ma^ oIQbred to build 
lier a house without fee or reward » and an ancient 
in the hope thiCt at least her bones would rest sanouf; 
them, assured her, that though heVas too fi^ble himself 
t^ig her gr^ve, he wouid stand ly^ and sea tt praparfy 
done* Another brought a present of potatoes to her loc%'« 
lags she thanked him, but determined to pay for them, 
and aocarddijly bad them we^lied^. they weighed aight 
atone. Pisappomled m his first thtenhoD, the poor man 
begged her servant to say that th^ wegghM ^^t fouTr 
hoped Jane would not detect the decephon. This gopd 
WOBMut lovos soc|b^» and the company of young piiotohs, 
yet ccmtentedly aubmits jo the solitude of her kid^nga, 
and to deatness; amusifig Imself with her needle, or 
stieagthewng her muid by the perusal of her Bible, amt 
tito works of puMii writers , v&mng the sick or afilmtod) 
feeefving her friends with cordtdl:%Mpitaltty , and notv^ 
m year, eiqiosiog herself to coldjrsand (atigiung 

je^caspi^ m the discharge of those duties which 
ca)jod upon to perform. 

tif- 

llinjiedigtoe of several persons who once happened In 
ha in company together, being made the topic of conyci- 
aatum, >t was mamred of Mkria, who was iier i^^toestpr 1 

U» was/’ answered she, an Ibsh hcolloguc,'' 
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cheerful and uaembarraased reply was lieard witlha amiic, 
k> was the smile of love and approbation, which acknow* 
lodged that a rich and generous soil alone could produce 
fruits of such peculiar and cxcelieut flavour* as were en- 
joyed in the friendship and conversation of Maria. Her 
ancestor was an Irish farmer, in comfortable ciicumstaxMses, 
as the title Scollogue denotes, Maiia and her sister, in- 
dustrious, independent, and unassisted, |>ursued tlie busi- 
ness of shopkeeping ; their integrity, their punctualil^, 
their fair and honourable dealing, gained them sincere res- 
pect, and they were even more beloved than respected, 
becauseof their total ^eedem from selfishness ; their native 
politeness, which seemed to receive while it conferred a 
favour their quick peroeption of, and scrupulous attention 
to, the feelings of others ; and their genuine compassion, 
which gave relief with secrecy and discrimmatron. Yet a 
poor^^woman who knew their family, declared they de- 
served no credit for theic good nature — they could not 
cfMreid possessing it^they inherited it from their grand- 
father and graadmother; and, branching from sneh a 
stock, their virtues wwe hereditary. Prudence, engrafted 
on this proGicMs stock, was cherished by that high senseof 
independence, which prevents impositmns on generosity, 
quickens discernment, without contractmg^ the mind. 
They ^re very regular and neat in their habits, yet the 
little children of a biend, their nearest neighbour, were 
freely admitted at all times to them. They reproved their 
misdemeanours with gentle fiimness ; while, sensible of their 
ajObetion, the children fondly loved them. When these 
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chiklrGAwcre indispo&odf th«ir mother flew to Mario, de- 
pending on her skill, and experiencing Uio good efleol ef 
her judgment. «Thcy wore her conaolers in sickness* cn 
sorrow ; in , her domestic concerns she found them able 
advisers and willing assistants ; but if lier gratitude con- 
fessed to others what she owed to them, diey wore grieved, 
and somewhat displeased, wishing to perform their good 
acts in secret, and jealous, lest fhetaerit of their friend 
should Buffer through their means. The children seemed 
a joint stock, and earned with them tp maturity the love 
which attached them to their excellent friebds. Thus tho 
two famili^ *lived twent^rivcbyeaij^ under one roof; they 
had shared the joys and sorrows of each o^er, and hoped 
to descend the hill of life togetheri when tkie younger of 
these worthy maidens sunk into a languishing state of 
health. Maria, tver attentive to the siek, neglected nothing 
to restore or comfort her#ister ; and somotimos oj^eseod 
Ity her fears, again enhvdncd t|y hopo^ slie continued bci 
pious offices for six years, with umremitted, with iocroas«|| 
attention whik the drooping sistor often repressed the 
oxpressioa of her feelings when Maiia was present, to 
.avoid rousing the sorrow winch the ticiovod snffeicr la- 
mented to witness. She glided gently from this wothl of ^ 
trial, and left to her beicaved sihtcr the consolaiton of re-* 
fleeting OB her vittues,^ and on her own tender caj^s. 



THE CHANGE. 

BY THE REV. HENRY STEBBINO. 


My spint was sad when evening fell 
Around my infant liom6 ; 

There was a voice that seemed to tell 
Of griels that were to come — 

Of Inends whoso parting word should be 
A long and last farewell to me — 

Of change, forgeti\ilnes8, and woe. 
Blighting what heart? were left to glow. 

I stood — ^where yem before X stood— 
Before that early home ; 

The winter’s whelming torrent flood. 
Had flung taot thm its foam j 
Nor there had war, with crimson hand. 
Hurled in his wrath the flamhig brand > 
Nor pestilence nor famine raved. 

Nor tyranny the lazui enslaved. 
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there the hand oftime 6ad wrought, 
That perishing change on aD, 

Which leaves but for the blooding tliought 
The ruin eio the fall ; 

Making the heart’s deep pulse to be 
A warning of eternity. 

And love fbr things of earth to ^eem 
The wa8ted.music of a dream! • 


The flowers had perished not, buf grew 
^ Less floridly and bright ; 

They had not that same livin^ue, 

That odorous breath of light, f • 

Which was around them when each stem 
Bloomed fo{ the hand that planted them, 
And every thing beside was gay, 

And full of young sweet health as they* 


And there were all the t&ngs the eye 
Had registered within the breast. 
Wearing the same reali^, 

But not the chann of old poaseet ; 
And wheie another’s eye bad seen 
But liule change what had been, 

To me, time seem'd with quicker tread. 
His desolating hand to spread. 
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My heart had borne the blight and biomi 
I'lie toil of many years , 

But there was round the daikest form. 

That woe or pen! wears. 

No gloom so deep as that which pressed 
1 fcavily on the acbmg breast. 

When ho}x$ its long-sought home surveyed. 
And found ea(4i homo-loved thing decayed 


'Tis not the retrospective glance, 

Adown the stream^of years, 

1 hat makes us scorn the dizqr dance 
Of eifMily hopos and fears , 

It IS the change of things we love, 
lor their sakes who arc now above*" 
i he change of things whos^ forms are wrought 
into that linked chaip of thought. 



LINES WRITTEN AT EVENING, IN 
JERPOINT ABBEY. 


This noble Abbey is situated on the river Nore, about eight 
miles distant from Kilkenny. It was founded In 1180, by 
Donogh Fllr 'Patrick, ]Kiag of Osaory, for Clsterslan Mobks. 
Ain^pg the^uUred abbeys. It was, in wealth, possessions, and 
architectural splendour, esteemed the fourth In the kingdom* 
Its extensive and beautlfbl rains alrlkln^y attest the justice 
of this ascribed distinction, as well as lrTeBi^S>ly command 
the odmiratloh*of every beholder. It stas suppretsed In 1640, 
and its estate of 1600 acres in demesne land, was granted, 
w ith Its other estates, to Thomas Bujtler, tenth Earlof Ormond. 
The last LOrd Abbot was Oliver Grace, one of the descendants 
of the fhmous Raymond le Oros, the companion and brother- 
in-law of Strongbow. This nob^ family long retained great 
power ond^mmense property in the Queen’s County, ond in 
the county of Kilkenny, where their name and their deeds 
are still celebr^sd In the rude lays of the peasantry. 


How the earth darkens ! not a day-beam cheers 
Its pensive look, or gilds the evening sky ; 

While through the gloom, irom other worlds, apptTars 
No smile to bid the gathering shadows die. 

All is BO sadly still ! the cooling breeze. 

That from yoif mountains their mild freshness bears,. 
Now breathes not, floating through the blossomed tieei. 
To fan the sable garb which nature wears. 
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No star upon our world’s dark curtain 

And the moon mounts not her cUierta) throne^ 
\There other eves have seen her sit supreme 
In power and brightness, beautifully lone : 

■White o’er the track of heaven deop clouds advance 
And nature sinks into a sullen sleep ; 

So Itko tlic unearthly siiUoess of a tranc 6 , 
from wliich ’tUduioijy to wake and 4 vcep. 

• 

I gaze where Jerppint’s venerable pile. 

Majestic in its ruins, o’er me lowers ; 

I'ho worm now crawls thsough each untrodden aisle. 

And the bat hides within its time-worn towers, 
li was not t&ds, when in the olden time, • 

The holy inmates of yon broken wall 
Jdved free from woes which spring from^carc oi crime, 
Those shackles which the grosser work! enthral. 
Then, while the setting sun-beams glistened t^'er 
. U'he 001111, arose to heaven the vesper song - 
Ilut now the sacred sound is heard no mote, 

No music floats the dreary aisles along ; 

Ne’er from its chancel soars the midnight prayer, 

Its stillness broken by no earthly thing, 

I Save when the night-hud wakes the echoes there. 

Or the bat flutters its unfirathcr^ wing. 

Hut mark where yonder dusky clouds roll on. 

To cast a dauker shade On all below ! * 

^w that the minsirelH of the woods ate gone, 

^'bc stream makes lonely musk* in its flow. 
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'i'hy fttr^oD, thou lovely river, thine, sweet Norv ! 

FJowingi though oil arouml thee feel demy ; 

Thy banks, still verdant as in days of yore ; 

Tlirough the same plains ihy crystal wateis stray, 

Still through the same untrodden pathway glide 
On to the trackless ocean’s silver shore. 

Till, mingling with the dark and bripy tide, 

Its clear and taintless nature is no lAore. — 

How like cac|i early hope, each infant thought' 

When tile young heart, like yonder streani, could stray, 
Till from the world its spotless hue has caught 
The taint aiSi tinge of sorrowson i^ way. 

O Night ! how many a thing we learn ftom* tnec— ' 

Mother of contemplation 1 We may gaze 
'I'lirough thy deetfeurtaius on the Dmty, 

With eyes unbliaded bji the sun’s bright blare. 

O, nurse of fancy ! on thy'spotlgss wing. 

When in thy holy west the day-beam falh, 

To happier, brighter worlds, the soul may spring 
And leave the day to its ephemerals. 

How oft, wHen t^o^i wort passing o’er ihc catth^ 

And trampling nature’s fairest on thy«way. 

Thy shadows gave my pensive ieelings birth, 

And I have loved in thy lone hour to stray! 

Thy coronet was gemm’d with worlds of light, 

By distance soften’d , and thy sable dress 
Was sparkled o’cr*by orbs, that beamed so bright, 

As they were conscious of thy loveUness* . 
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But now it seems os *twere thjr mourning houi, ^ 
The dew thou weep*st falls heavily around , 

And nature feels not thy refreshing power, 

Give trees their bloom, and \erduTG to the ground. 
Farewell ' — all chill and cheerless as thou art , 

Thy clouds hang o’er yon iane, whose fallen state, 
How true an emblem of tlie human heart. 

Which, once desjrted, soon is desolate ^ 

Farewell ' — those relics of the days gone by 

Have waken’d f^lmgs which tliy shadowy reign 
Has called forth into being , and thy sky. 

Though dark, 1 have n^t gazed upon in vam. 
Farewell I — ^yon rumed tower and broken wall. 

Near whi^', 6n many an eve, Vva loved to stray. 
Teach me, that thus our proudest hopes must lall. 
And leave us, time-wom, darkly to d^ay. 
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BY 11IL Al’TIlOU OF LABOritH OP IDJ,ENE8H.' 


J r is DOW, 1 will not say hOw many years, since I tra- 
velled, will* a lieart as light 4is n^' purse, over that ro* 
mantic wilderness, the land ** o’ green jjuchan,^’ the 
iKinn'e brave kingdom of li^’otland. At diittanee of 
place and time, 1 have a melancholy pleasure in review- 
ing, through thefUm glass of memory, the scenes I there 
lieheld f in clung up thft numberless accidents of 6ood 
and fell which (M'curred to iim upon tlio way ; and in 

mentally picturing the \isU of by-gone years, when, io« 

• • 

a long perepective, the image of whai I liien was apjicara, 
springing with tlie elastic fuot*of youth over the grey rock 
and purple heatlier of Cairn Gorm or 13en*NgviB. It is 
one of the few gratificdtions wliich a iVcarl charged with 
sorrow |>crmits me to indulge, tliat of retraciug mj way- 
ward steps on an old map, (1 have carried it about me 
ever since,) from town to town, and from shire to shire; 
to follow myself, as it were, in imagination, over moun* 
tains which I onc^ scaled, and rivers which 1 once forded. 
In'tlie chiklisbness of my affection for iho*e times, T havrf 
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marked Juvn, by a kind of rough graduation, the villages, 
nay, the veiy huts where T rested on my journey ; the 
rock upon which T sUxxl, like a statue of wonder, gazing 
at the sublime prosjH^rt beneath, the lonely glen of streams 
where I waiulered while the hours went by. I shou1d'l>e 
almost aslianiLMl to acknowledge how often I have travelled 
over this same routc»at iny own fireside ; and how often I 
find myself, with a weakness I cannot restrain, distin- 
guishing each footstep with a tear,” as my pen slowly 
traces the line of •my youthful progress. In my dreams 
I am often restored to the scenes I loyc' so^denrly ■ T see 
the craggy hills towevng before me ; the wild, precipitous 
ravine open^emt iny feet ; and the deep melody of the 
mountain stream tH'iioes in my ear. These visiouaiy hours 
are the happiest T enjoy. 

It wifi be readily surmised, that tlrere are some finer 
associations than can ever subsist lietween animate and 
inanimate things, which bind my thoughts .so fondly to 
the land I speak of. There are ; and 1 proceed to unfold 
them. 

Kciumrng homeward thrbugh Argyleshire, I recollected 
tliat in thii part of the country lived a gentleman, an old 
and tried friend of my fatther's. 'rhey had been brother- 
officers, and fought side by side througliout the whole 
series of wars that desolated Euiope aUiut the middle of 
the last century* To this gentleman, w'ho, like my father, 
tiad retired n^my years from the service, I had carried 
our a Specific letter of iptroduction from his companion in 
'anns; but I ahould most probably liave neglecteif to 
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deliver 'k, as 1 had always an insuperable objection to 
billet myself in this way, if 1 had not chanced to meet 
with a slight accident near the village where the peiton 
it was addressed to resided. This obliged me to stop for a 
night at the inn, and my first visiter m the morning was 
Captain Mac lachlan. ' He had heard there was a strangei 
laid up at the hostel, with a broken arm, (into which 
report had magnified a contused shutter,) and, like tho 
good Samaritan, thought it his duty to attend upon the 
sufferer, without knowing any thing about him more than 
his misfortune. In relating tlie occurrence, I purposely 
introduced own name. The old gentlemah hxiked 
steadfastly at me for a moment, and then, stretching .out 
his hand, said at once—** You are theT^n of Ftod. 
Worthington V* 1 replied in the afHimative, at the same 
time producing my credentials. It is impossible to expiess 
the joy that illuminated .the benevolent laird's counte- 
nance, when he recognised the well-known character of 
his old comrade. After reading the letter, half aloud, he 
exclaimed, Gude sirs ! how* happy w'ill this make Jeauie 
and the girls 1” — and hastily taking up his hat, insisted 
on giving immediate orders for my icino\(al to his own 
house, where his wife and daughter^ would* lie “onto* 
their wits to see the son of his awld Southron friend ainang , 
the mountains !" Refusal on my port was whoHy out of 
tlie question : I attempted die usual ibnn of excuse, but 
Captain Macladilan did not seem to understand it. In 
sliort, before aaother hour diad elapsed, 1 found myself 
hud on the old-fasUipned settee iu the parlour of Fairlij^: 
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botiM, nupported &t each side by pillows, 4aid '«iyi3tiiD 
bfDught convemently abnire the leaf of a well-fanushed 
btdidcfasMable. My kind host, Mrs. Machicfalan, and 
fimr comely daughters, sat round the hospitable board, 
expressing in every look and action tlieir solicitude that I 
should hud myself happy amongst them. 

The laird's disconr^« coiisisted chiefly ef inquiries about 
the health, appear? nch, pursuits, et cetera, of his old 
felloW'Soldier ; while he interrupliKl my answers every 
flow and then with a— but I am glad to see 
Ae boy!”-^“Ween weel! that I should ever live to 
ice hts father's son and similar exc&mauoiis, wbieb I 
can hardly transcribe. Mnw Maclachlan spoke in the 
mrst cnthusi&itic terms of my mother, whom she bad 
known in youth, and found out several points of resini'- 
blanee m our features ; though the Captrui insisted 1 was 
no more like her than a black to a turtle-dove, but 
Was the very image of my father. The young ladies 
fared a question or two upon the fashtous, amusements^ 
and novelties of Kngland. 'ilris conversation wak ibUowed 
by a cross-examination from all parties — ^Ilow long 1 had 
been in Scotlkncn — What I thought of the country I— 
What slay I intended to make 'I To the latter question, 

1 replied, that some matters having occurred since 1 left 
thO 'SouDi, of which 1 w^ apprised by letters, they would 
oblige me to set out for London the day (bllowing. I'fais 
answer was received by the kind-hearted family whb a 
look which approachpd to absolute disiLay : every voice 




fuisod against it : oife would have thought 1 had pro- 
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posed Ttfiping into the Corrp-vrecaut so much horrcu: 
depicted on oveiy counteaaacc. The laird hixuaelf. ap- 
peared tbunderetruck ; hht good lady raised her hafads^ 
and dropped tliem twice or thrice on her knees, vowing 
she had “ ne’er heard o’ sic a thing in a’ her Inirn days i” 
their daughters, witii one accord, ( xdauneil against the 
project as totally impossible: — “ \Miat! would J go 
without seeing the bonnie glen, and t^ie waterfa’, and tjie 
echo-stone, and the tomb of J^ord llonald — all whJiin a • 
nule o' them T* They dien wept on to enumerate all the 
curiosities of the place, mentioning with eveiy circuinsfance 
of interest ^liatev^ they thouj^ht calculated to cxcilo and 
detain me, each promising me sumetliing better than the 
last, if .1 would remain amongst them, ^’hon all their 
powers of eloquence and persuasion seemed to l)e ea« 
hausted, and th«y sat waiting in the deepest anxiety for 
my.ultunatuni) which indeed 1 was somewhat puuled to 
give,— Margaret, the youngest girl, suddenly turning to 
one of her sisters, whispered in her ear, loud enough to 
he heard by all present (she 'herself not being tif age to 
state the proposal in form ) — ** Promise him, if he will 
stay, to show him tlic Lily of Lorn.” • 

gudesirs! ay !*'— was Uu' uyited acclamationi 
how did we forget it sac long ? You have never seen , 
die Lily of Lorn 1 You cannot possibly leavb ftn— yoy 
will never forgive yourself if you go— without seeing the 
Lily I— the wonder— the lieauty — the pride of a’ Scotland 
— 4be Lily of Lsm 1” • 

1 had really detenntned upon ktaying, before this lattyr 

I 2 
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UKlucemont (the nature of which, mcleed, 1 did-noi mi> 
mediately comprebeml) was hckl oat to me. Business, 
I (bought, coidd wait for a week or two, while I gratified 
at once the hospitable feelings of these arniable people, 
and my own inr'lmations to cultivate a friendship so div 
intercfiledly offered. As «»oon as I declared my resolution, 
a joyful light overspread every roiiDtenance . X received 
as many thanks if 1 had conferrcil a servnis obliga- 
f tion ;.an(l wns so praised for her sly hint, that she 
blushed, and could scarc^y hold up her head for an hour 
after. 

'i honestly confess, (though it curtainly^oad no part in 
resolution I had come to,) that I did feeljsomeonii- 
edty about tnis Lily, whatever it might be, which they 
spoke of ; and therefore, allowing sufficient time as I 
thought to intervene, 1 at length requested an explanation. 
They all laughed at my question ; and seeing that luy 
curiosity was rouged^ they malivriously withiicld all iufox- 
ynation on the subject. No satisfaction would be given 
me, but that I should set', on the nost evening but one, 
** the flower o' Scottish land,*’ in all its boauty, at a 
friend's houses in the neighbourhood. hXren Meg^ whom 
I asked confiderrtiiilly the day after to resolve the mystery, 
only tantalized me the more pretending to unfold it 
in a sohg, with which she danced out of my preseiioe ; 

The JU4r I tfie Lily I O come and decUie 

in Nature’s green lap there’s nac flower fair ! 

From the lullp sae prowl (o the daisy sdk ama*, 

' Oh ! iheliunBls sweef Lily’s the quecirt>* theot a* i 
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‘Hhii LUy t the LUy« to wear lo my hand ) 

She*a the wonder, an* beauty* an' pride o* the land ( 

AH hearts an' all eyes she Is made to enthra*, 

And the boniile sweet Lily's the hive e* us a' I 

The Lily! the LlJy, to set in my bower ’ 

Rae modest, sae taintless, sae winsome a flower t 
Were the stars frae the sky to eome drappliig like sijiuv. 
Oh ! the buiinle sweet Lily wnd shine o’er them a* ! 

The Lily I the Lily, to put on the throne 1 
She wad keep us all leal by her 1>eauty ulone ; 

Blit 'twere salr for a monarch to tak' her awa*, 

Vor U)e iMuuie aweet Lily's the pride o’ ut a' t 


1 could but suspect what was really traih ; 
however, the joke was kept up agaiasi me till the 
pointed evening. In the mean time, 1 had A far recovered 
irom my accident as to be able to BiroU about the grounds 
of Fairlie, whioh were beautifully wild and varied 
see tlio bonnie gien^*' and the waterfa\’^-<«-bptb 
indeed quite as lovely artltey Jiad been desciibed. 

Tiiere was a large assembly at Dinringun llalW In 
tbot thinly-peo|>led country,* where the gentr/ have So 
-fow opportunities of meeting, a party is sure to be woU 
attendctL Several persons hod come inapy iiules : there 
was n good deal of beauty, sudicieot elegance, and no 
Jack of convetiadan. On our way hither, 1 had been 
tormented more than enough about what I was' lessee that 
evenihg but when wc entered the room, tny young friends 
were too mucli ocenpied with the attenddns tb^ received 
or expected, to* continue itte jest however, had not 
forgoObB it. 1 do not know wh^, bat 1 felt that the seodi^ 
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of my tweet or bitter fortune were to be sown thltt night. 
It was evident to me now what was meant by the ** Lily 
of Lorn,” and I continued silently observing every an- 
nounooment. At one time there was a great noise and 
rtisde on the staircase : my heart lieat audibly, and 1 fixed 
my eyes on the door. A tall, fashionable girl entered : 
she wa.s dressed in great splendour, and wore a bonnet of 
graceful plumes : her 'features were deojdedly handsome. 
Can this be the Lily of Lorn^ It may be so; Imt for 
me, she has too much the air of a professed a lady 

to be toasted at mcn*parties, and praised with their dogs 
and their horses. Ay, it^must be so f SftefVaa indeed 
manifest^ the victim of her own vanity— the spoilt child 
of admiration!* A great numlNir of young men instantly 
surrounded her as she made her appearance; and that 
part of the room which she chose for her place of state 
and display, was immediately gonsecrated to vanity and 
fiattory, folly and confosio^. A*ll was laughter, complir 
pienliy and noise. The centre of attraction appeared to bo 
in high Spirits at the court (hat was paid her : she rallied 
one, coquetted with another, pouted at a third, and pratr 
tied with all.« Again 1 asked myself— And is this the 
Lily, the ** pride wo* the land!” the boasted Lily, the 
beautiful, the “ queen” Lily ! the luve o" them a’ !”— 
Ttstcle^ or ignorant people ! 

Whilst tlie noise continued, or rather increased, and 
all atfottticii was employed upon Miss Randolph, <for 
that i heard was the beau^Vname,) 1 sat discontentodly 
lllflund backs, whero Uib room was almost doserfod. X 
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was quite iodisjuMed lo join in the HCDSolum moirimoat 
that was going fonvard: toy thoughts began to revert 
to tiie matters of touidness whicli X bad . imprudently p()sw 
poBcd, and I was inwardly meditating liow Lahoultl with 
a good graec dude ray promist^ to the iMaclacltXun family. 
'I'ite servant announced Mn. and Miss l^lie; but lie 
was not beard by tlie company « now completely engaged; 
fio Uie party newly arrived walked into tlie room silently 
and unobserved. The genteel, rallicr wasted form of a 
lady, whose years might be about thirty-six, leaned npoo 
tlie arm of a girl apparently half that agc» who seemed to 
love this oflSed of support partly because it enabled her to 
remain out of view, lliey advanced near to the eiowd, 
into which the lady peeped with a smilo ofAnqiiiry, whilo 
her daughter stood rather behind her, smiling too, but as 
if it was only beeause her mother did so. She looked like 
a yeaog violet, m the shi|^e of its parent flower. As toe 
idea crossed tny mind, ofie of jihe ou|^ circle happemng 
to turn rouodi exclaimed, **Ahl here is the Lilgrl'* 
The woids caught like wildflh) ; every other idUnd was 
mute ; 'Over^ eye was directed to where she stood. A 
murmur of inexpressible joy ran through the room : imh 
thing was to be heard but— The " The Lily of 

Lorn She is come V * — ** She is here 1”—“ VV'liece? 

whereT* — “ There she is! ’* — “ Thhdear Lily The 

pride o* our hearts!”—*' Blessing o' iXeaven on her 
beauty!** AU the young men seemed to congratalato 
eadi other, while, with toe^tmostaoxiety, thoyendea^ 
voured to see her : those who wel« nearest looked expeiy 
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Uatly but leBpcclfuUy at her, each waiting uaUI it was 
faia turn to receive her smile, and then retiring with a sigh 
of content, as he gave place to another. Still more 
strange, the girls (many of them very beautiful) crowded 
fondly around her ; Bume of tliem kissed her, some called 
her by the endearing title aWe-montioned, others greeted 
her with tlie most afl'ectiouate recognitions — all umeser- 
vediy praised her. »EVen the old {leoplc blessed her from 
the distance, bestowing her a thousand amiable 

superlatives, and recounting her well-known perfections 
one to the other. 

I could not but remark the difference betw^n lliis re- 
ception and that of Miss Kandolph. The otlier was loud^ 
forward, theatrical ; this was subdijpd, devoted, respectful ; 
it passed almost in silence. From the noisiest memment 
before the J.aly was recognized, tlie general voice of the 
copipany sank into low murmurs of delight and repressed 
enthusiasm, as if, it feared to Xiffend, even by applause. 
That reception might have been the effect of admiratioo ; 
but thU 'h^as tite result of pure afh^ction. The attention 
paid in the one case was homage — in the oth^r, veluntaiy 
love. 

To account at once for this marked difhsrence required 
no great stretch of philosophy. "J'he quahties which en- 
gage ati interest so deep, and yet so refined, must .them#* 
aelvea, lie as deep os the heart t \yere this girl merely 
beautiful, thought I, she would only be admired like Miss 
llsndnlph ; and however she might caceed that, lady in 
a^rsonal chums, the ellmiratioa paid her wouM Still be 



TlfE I II Y or LonN, 


227 


of ihb satne kind. . Hut enthusiasm so pure and so pro- 
found, bespeaks in the object of it something of a far, far 
superior nature to any pet faction with which the outward 
form can be endued. It is not the shrine itself, however 
beautiful, that excites our veneration, but the spirit within. 
Nevertheless, that beauty had its share in this matter, was 
bt^yond disputation. Mary Leslie w;^ between seventeen 
and eighteen ; her form almost too flight to print the 
earth, but ggiccful as it was etherial. While she stood 
drooping beside her mother, whose arm was still locked 
in hors, she put in mind of a tendril silently winding 
up its matema? stem, and hanging i(^ sweet head beneath 
her shelter. The colour of her hair was rav^-dark, finely 
contrasting with the pure and alabaster paleness of her 
complexion, unstained even by a single tinge of natural 
TOnge to render less applicable lier beautiful surname. 
It was from this resemblance between the human being 
and the flower, that she was trailed the Lily of Lorn. 
Minuter description of her appearance is needless; al-« 
though, even at this distance of time, I could give it, if 
reqiiiredi from the indelible picture in my heart. I will 
only add, that upon her lip she had a fafiit^but settled 
smile,, which it was impossible to chatacterize as either 
gtky or melancholy : it seemed at once to d^lare the 
sweetness of her mind that would lie pleased with all 
around it, and the seriousness of her thoughts which 
taught her to look upon all earthly enjoyments as tran- 
'Sitory and insecure, 'fliis expression generally accorded 
with that of her sweet, deep-blue ^^yes : in the variety antf 
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glare of passing objects, they still seemed to look lieyonti 
this woHtl nnd above it, as if inwardly contempliiting lier 
final resting-place nintd kindred spirits ; while in the lie- 
signify of her nature, duimij her confinement to earth, she 
suffered eartli's creatures to approach her. 

It may have Itetii some involuntary, perhaps instinctive 
presentiment of unwoildly destination, which taught 
her a behaviour cuiculated to ensure at once tlie highest 
degree of respect and devoted attachment from Imth sexes. 
A kindred impression, proliably as unconscious, seemed 
to reign throughout the society in which she cksuaily 
mingled, subduing t^ie ardour of human love into some- 
thing like thj^lowlincss of adoration. Indeed, the persons 
who composer] this society were manifestly below her even 
In earthly qualities; tliey were, for the most pairt^ a 
homely, plain sort of people, who had no pretensions to 
any thing much above mediocrity. It was no wonder, 
therefore, tliat they exalt'*d this girl into a kind of petty 
•divinity^, and considered her as a being of too superior an 
order for them to insult with a proffer of aught but the 
most humble and distant aiiection. Although amongst 
them, she seemed not to be of them. With all her wor- 
shippers, idle had not one lover • the feeling with which 
tlipy regtinled her was of quite 9 different nature fiom 
f^rhat they indulged towards frail and imperfect creatores 
like themselves. Tlicy would not dare to approach her 
with so earthly a passion. Their attachment to her was 
a mingled feeling— something lietween that which vre owe 
to a saint and that whiu we have towards a sister. With 
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M mucti beauty and ho much purity, iL wan at k’a>s( to be 
expc(‘ietl lhat iduf would become a i^jieral favourite, and 
obtain wiliiin tliis primitive disthcl (for I do not kiibw 
that it sprcml any farther) one of thuKO aflectionatii sur- 
names whicii Uic Scottish |)cople are &o fond of bestoving. 

Lro 1 had lon|j: continued to s}>oak with hcT, the secret 
ohartn wiiHi had produced such wondrous effects upon all, 
who lived witliin^tlic sphere of ils influence, bo(:^n lo 
unibkl itself. Vet it is hard to describe in what it con- 
aisled, or how it ^^radually and unperocivcdly stole over 
the wiliiag senses. It was chiefly duo, perhaps, to an 
inborn sweefhcAs of ^moonour. | natural beauty of manner, 
accompanied will) such an exijuisitc purity of ihouglit and 
language, as indicated a mind not only perfd^Uy unsullied 
by a single taint of earthy but, as it W'Cie, incapable of 
being soUted firomits hallowed simpUcity. Her sentiments 
were the untaught eimuaa|ioDs of an innocent heart ; her 
mode of ospressing them, brief aitleu. But the grace 
with which she smiled away her words, the pure, bird -like, 
melody of her voice, and thd ineffable lx)ni^^iiy which 
shone like a gloiy on her brow, bound up tlio spirits of 
who listened and looked, till Oioy thought some 
uisiOD of a brigliter woild bad descopdeil befure Uiem. 
After ali, gottdncMS^ native, unassuming goodness of dis- 
positioD, was the source from whence most of thesd (j^alibcs 
were derived: and as goodness itself is derived from 
heaven, it infu&ed a spirit of angolicism into all her looks 
9 X^ tbottgUte antUwords and Actions. Tliis it was whiefa, 
in spite of tbo envy of her own seX. and the earthliness o{ 
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tlni other, sanctifted her, as it were, from the efTecti of both, 
and eonsccrated hex amongst her fellow'-murtalH. 

7 was soon like the others. At first, her outward 
qualities had struck me with admiration; but 1 now 
scarcely acknowledged, or at least recollected them ; the 
lustre of her mind threw a halo round her periou, and 
dimmed what it glorified. She stood, it were, in the 
sphere of her own ^irightness, tlie effulgence of her own 
spirit, through w'hicli the outward form was scarcely dis. 
ccrnible, so great was the surrounding splendour. In this 
way, her personal beauty seemed only to attract observation 
to her moral loveliness, jind then retire behind it. The 
longer 1 lookeil upon her, the less capable I was of seeing 
her outword'ibrm : it faded in the spiritual bnlliancy that 
enshrouded it . 1 found myself gradually imbibing a purer 

and less earthly sentiment towards her tl^an personal admi- 
ration. As I became more intimate, 1 felt myself growing 
more distant; and ^m^wislimg to touch that fine and 
delicate hand, 1 now almost thought my touch would 
profane' it. The rest of tlie night passed over in tranquil, 
but inexpressible joy. 

To the letter 1 had written acquainting my father with 
niy proposed stay m tlie Highlands, he replied, Uiat the 
business 1 spoke of being postponed for some time, I might 
therefore employ the interval as 1 liked. Need 1 say, how 
1 employed it 1 1 felt that 1 was a better, a happier man, 
in the preseucT of Miss Leslie, and there 1 conti4uaiUy 
fouml myself. \Micrever ^le was, sbs made a kin4 of 
dSauctity about her, amf whilst within that sphere, it was 
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impossible to indulge a thought, a desire, but what was 
pure and holy. A*ll the tempestuous emotions of the soul 
were laid at rest by her majestic serenity ; the heart \)ut 
off all its unworthy affections, as if endeavouring to conform 
itself to an example so bright, and to render its worship 
more»acceptabIe. 

In the deep Ixisom of a mountain ^en, about three mileH 
from Fairlie-housc, the Leslies /esicteJ. 'J'hey were not 
originally ii^iabitants of T^om ; but after the death of 
Colonel Leslie, bis widow and daugh^r had retired to this 
sequestdled spot, whether by choiec or necessity was 
unknown anifuuinquired. Su^h angelic lieauty as the 
LDy^s suddenly descending amongst these wild scenes, in- 
cKned the pcasantiy to think it had drapAme heaven 
the beneficence with which they found it accompanied, 
seemed to confijrih the belief. Often, whilst 1 wandered 
towards fhe sanctuary of (his secluded excellence, 1 was an 
involuntary witness of tlic estimation in which she was 
held, and how she drserv'cd it. As her light, aerial fonp 
glided through the woody precincts of her own dfimain, or 
appeared for a moment amid the rocks and foliage of the 
glen, the peasant would lean upon his spade, and, in the 
lintaught tloqucnco of nature, pour ^orth tCe rapturous 
effusions of Ids heart on her gdodness and lieauty . As she 
passed the cottage-door, the gude wife wouM ttop her 
wheel, and utter a benediction upon her head, that could 
h(ft but be heard where such prayersarc directed. I have 
often seen her, like the An|Bl of Hope, standing at the 
sick bed-side, while she breatheif consolation and fcvUlai^^ 
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iuto the soul down Ity cdlaiuily 1 tiivo oficit b«ea 

hcFi like the Angel of (Jhanty, cuter a Co'rlorn hovel, wheie 
gh^ adiuinistert'd comfort to iui'>eiy, and raised |K)vt*rly 
from despair : 1 have oi'len, oiien Mien her, like the Augel 
of Pity, weep at the aflliciionb she could not relieve, and 
with the balm of her heavenly tears mitigate the jMun of 
those deep heart>wounds which it was not permitted her to 
cure. O ! could I iheh wonder at tlie love, almost super- 
btitious, with which she was beheld by tliese people ? 

I remember upon one occasion, talking with an old man, 
wlio had been ** out in 15/* when in the midst ef an ac-' 
count ho was giving me of the battle of I^umblaine, he 
broke off with a sudden exclamation — ‘*Ahl there slic 
goes! The bennie Lily! May thtf blight never fa* on her 
bosom !’* Ay,” said hU wife, ** here she comes as lc,ht 
as the mist, wi' her white wimple o’er her snawy cheek ! 
$be'8 gaun toawld Dame Spiutne’s, I warrant her, wV a 
bit Biller, or Bomc’it to comfort thepuir l>ody I ’* ‘"I'd rather 
hae her blessing than anithcr's bountie,” rejoined Duncan ; 

‘ ‘ E'en tli3 very gowan she smiles at, spi ings die swoctest !** 
Such wore 'the feelings which she inspired. Beau^ might 
have made he* the idol of tiie drawing-room ; but it was 
ouly benevolence U^iat could render ber the favourite of the 
people. 

An vmmerited prepossession of Mrs. Leslie's in my 
favour, together with my own inclinations, had almost ren- 
dered the chateau in Uio glen another home to me. C>nc 
evening 1 ventured a laic and unceremonious vlrii. The 
dews fell sweetly throu^ -the yellow beams of the des- 
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cending' sun, upon the green turf. Tt was a peaceful, a 
hallowed — 1 had^carly said, a religious evening ; fur the 
heartfelt prone, in the solemn beauty of the hour, to^ac- 
knowlciige its satisfaction by thanksgiving and praise. I 
walked through the ancient hall of the chateau, whicli beiuj^ 
lighted from the top. was now involved in a sombre gloom. 
The servant informed me that his niistrcss had not been 
very well tliat morning, but that he would acquaint Miss 

Lily” with my pidsenre. 1 could not lorliear smiling, even 
in my prcsdit mood, at this surhame, w)ii(*h 1 found had 
insinuated itself amongst the lower ordfts, and was uttered 
with as httk consciousness of its licing a fictitious, as if it 
were a real appellation. This^as a plain demonstration, ^ 
however, that it was founded in truth ; it ii^vor would else 
have Ixjen naturalized so completely. Soon after, I heard 
her own sweet voiie on the stairs, retiuesting me to walk 
up. She said that her mother had licen ill, but tliat if 1 
had no objection to sec invalid, they would both feel 
much pleasure in my company? 

I found Mrs. Leslie, wliq looked very p^l^ and dt^ 
cUniog, seated on a sick couch at a large oriel window, 
which shed a dim splendour over the aulique room. Upon 
a desk covgred with nch crimson velvet, an5 supported by 
a slight tripod-frame, lay the sacred ‘volume, Wore her 
daughter’s chair, at the opposite side of the window. The * 
Lily had been engaged in the tendorest of all duties^-that 
of alleviating, by the sweet lessons of r-omfort and hope, 
the .sufferings of an afflicti^l jiarent. It was for such an 
ofhcc that her sainted nature Ws] hllefJ her slie was des> 

* 2 • 
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tined to be a ministering angel upon earth, and Ui ilnd her 
employed in such a function was no more than 1 cxpoc^ted. 
In, a few worda I regretteil having disturbed so holy an 
occupation; and said, Uiat if 1 hud thought my presence 
would have obliged it tu be discontinued, that I should not 
thus have forced myself upon them. Mrs. Leslie, with a 
smile, assuKKl methev had already Anished their devotions, 
and that no false coi.'qtony should have persuaded her to 
omit or curtail tlicm. ** But, to show Mr. Wortliington,^ 
continued she to her daughter, that his presence would 
have no sucii effect as he fcars^ open the volume, my love, 
and read another chapter/' Without a without a 

shadow of real or afiected hesitation in reading before a 
stranger, Ma^y Leslie <lrew the book nearer to her, opened 
it, and began. The cliaptcr she casually selected wasone 
of those beautiful and impassiemed hyiAM which the in^ 
spired lyrist composed to declare tlie glory of his Maker 
und Ins own humility. Her voice, angelically Sweet and 
clear, rose freely as she pfoceeded, until every tone, as if 
It came .from a golden string, rung deeply in the heart. 
Witli one hand upon the sacred page, but her countenaned 
turned towards tlie throne of mercy, she spoke as from her 
own breast* the sublime poetry, while her ufibfied 
Bceincd to follow every verse into heaven. < At times, I 
thaught^sl\e appeared rising from the eailh, and that h6r 
words were ottered far above me. She ceased, and the 
^raph became mortal again, i could not help nghing to 
IjS^sclf--'* iNo! it IS too inurli \ You capnot, ahouid not 
bo left Jong among us ^ The beings of a higher spheie 
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will shortly claim their aistcr, and wc must refligD 
you!" 

Does not tlio reader hope for such a conchision lo jiiis 
«lo»y? Would he not dwply lament, if, m relating: it, I 
were obliged to inform him that so pure a bein^ was con* 
demiMHl to mingle in the low ponerms of mortality— to ally 
its spotlcssnesB \yith the stained and sullied croatures of 
earth — to sufiortlipeommon-place ac^identf of human life! 
What feeling, but that of regret, would possess his bosom, 
if I W’ore odunjielled by truth to deelacc, that tlie Lily of 
Lorn had continued to inhabit this world, until all its swect< 
ness had wuvbhed, and all its beauty bad pone? For 
myself, even while I wept unmanl^tears at her death, I 
rejoiced tliat 1 Vaven had decreed it. EaAh was not her 
place, and slie could not Ire happy upon it. 

I had oflenob^^cd, that, amidst the deepest resignation 
to her lot, she still pined for the natund home of her spirit. 
As she beheld lier parent waning out of existence, a sigh 
often escaped her, tliat she sKoulil be left alone in the 
world. Lut it w’^s better ordmned, U])on qpy return 
from England, (wliere I had been obliged to go, and 
ramain for almost a year, about die matters^ spoke of,) 1 
was infonoaed tty my friends at Fairlk, that*die amiable 
Mrs. Leslie was fast dopaning from earth. I went to the , 
chateau, and was admitted to her conch, where^she lay in 
^ent expectation of the deUdncd hour, lire Lily was 
skdog beside her. 1 looked at her cheek ; " Ah !" thought 
the sweetes^flower is soonest f&dcd ! The bud will die 
with the parenl'blosffom !" I was assured of this from 
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calm joy that in her eye, and the brighter smilfe of her 
lip: "Yes!” it seemed to say — " V<cs, wo shall die 
together!” — and it was so! As the stem wrtliered, the 
branch declined. As the deathlike paleness of the^matron’s 
Imiw increased, it was sympathetically reflated in that of 
the girl. When the one hafl sunk on the pillow of eternal 
rest, the other had closed her eyes for ever. I'hcy waned 
a« it were by consent*: and, like stars which arc linked by 
some mystenous liond together, vanished into the skies at 
the s^e moment ! 


«oKnet. 

BY Misa MITFORl). 

Within my little garden is a flower, * 

A tuft of flowers, most like a sheaf of coni, 

The lilac-blossomed daisy that is liorn 
At Michaelmas, wrought by the gentle power 
Of this sirect Autumn intoime bright^shower 

Of blooming beauty — Spring hath nought more fair ! 
Four sister «butt<"rflies inhabit there, 

Gay, peaceful creptures ! Round that odorous bower 
They weave their dance of joy the live-long day, 
Seeming to bless the sunshine ; and at night 
Fold their enamelled wings as if to pray. 

Uomc-loving pretty ones ! would that 1 might 
For richer gifts as cheerful Inbutc pay, . 
fjo meet the using <lawn; so had the parting day. 



THE UELL AT VEA. 

D\ MUh. llKMAN^r 


The clangerotin liflct cnlt«d tbe Bell Rmic, on tbe coat»t of Fife, 
used formerly to be marbefi only by a Hell, whlcb was m> 
placed as to be ^vuiig by tbe motion of the waves, when tbe 
tbie rose above the rock. A Ugbt-boaw has since been 
erected there. 


When the tide’s billowy swell 
ilad reached its height, * 
Then tolled the Rock’s lone^cll. 
Sternly by night. 

Far over cliff and swige 
Swept the deep srmnd, 

Makirl^ each wildTwind’s dirge 
Still more profbnnd.* 
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Yet^:\t funereal tunc 
The sailor bless 
Steering through lUtkiitss on, 
With fearless breast. 

F/cn so may wc, that float 
On life’s wide sea, 

AVelroint each warning; note, 
Stern though it l>c ! 


LOVEST THOU ME?** 

DV JAMES MONIGOMEIH. 


Lov^fesT thou me?” I licar my Savrour say : 
Oh ! that my h^art had power to answer Yea ; 
llKm knowdit all tilings, Lorri, in heaven above. 
And earth behea^h : Thou knowest that I tovo 1’^ 
But *tis not so ; in word, in deed, in ibooght, 

I do not, cannot love Thee as 1 oughts 

love must give that power, 7*Ay love alone ; 
^j|^1tere*s 'nothing wordiy of Thee but tltine own. 

^rd, wHh the love wherm^tb Thou lovest «>|c, 
^ShedHp asy heart abro^, would I love TAet. 



TIIK FNFIJTENCE OF EXAMPLE. 


JIY THE KEV. J. THOIINTON. 


Exenipio plus quam ration^ vlvimuH.** 
Wc lire more by exomplc thon reJ^n.*' 


Every one who has Vtten^vely marked the formation 
of character, wilf at onco acknowledge, that man hiyi 
been justly called an imitatiCe crenture^ Direct inttmC'^ 
tion carries le8s> and example much more weight, than is 
usually imagined. This is beat evinced byaobserving that 
plastic period of life, when both the mi|id and'the mcmiers 
are most yielding and susceptible. We ate all,’* lays* 
Mr. 1^'kc, especially in youth, a kind of dhiiiieleoBS, 
that take a tincture from the objects around us.’* The 
words of Seneca have gained the currency of an appiiored 
general maxim X 4 >ngufh iter est per prass^ta, bi)ev€ 
et eflicax per cxempla.'^— You! way by precepts is 
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ous, by evainp^s short ami suie. W^cie our design to 
(H)int out the iitflucucc which bad comp.^.ny has in vitiating 
and ensnaring youth, the difHculty would not be so much 
in hnding facts, os in sclec'ting and classifying them. VVe 
should i)C liewilderod in the ma-i*! of materials, and de- 
monstration itself might wear an am of trilcnesa. 

How many, besides Julius Csesar and f'liarles Xll. of 
Sweden, have boerkfoused by tlie story of »he Macedonian 
Madman, to aspire after heroic fame t Tltey can, un- 
moved, contemplate the earth deluged with torrents of 
blood and misery, so they may but win aud w'car the 
wreaths of conquest. Nor does it rarely* happen, that 
one fierce, daring sp*irit infiames a multitude, though in 
prosecuting ilitir wild career, they arc chiefly tlistinguislMifl 
by petty exploits of ^ mischief and extravagance. Promp- 
titude and energy, when joined with eccentricity, often 
act with the power of enchantment on the impassioned 
minds of tlie young. Schiller's ’play% called the Robbers, 
forbidd^ the stage in one tow n, liecause it was dis- 
covered that certain juvenile frequenters of the thoatrej 
had been 'instigated by it to bind themselves in a secret 
ctmfedcracy tftgo out inio the woods, and live the of 
froeboolers.' Thus^ye sec, that not merely real cbanicteni, 
but hditious also, which vividly represent them, possess 
.and exMt; in no small degree, tliis powerful species of 
foacinatioD, 

Rut tbei;^ are many who have none of the elements ef 
ambit^n and enterprise in thuir nature, and of course can 
ijelUr >||yppurrcd to darhig deeds. I'ruc ; yet, have they 
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not other pitf{>ciMiiics, which expose tHcm to peril in an 
opposite quartei ? t Arc they not liable to be drawn into 
the low haunts of^gross simuaiity ? Ciay and sprighlly 
triflers first hang out the lure of pleasure on the Iwrders of 
forbidden ground. Dissipation and luxury, deadly und 
odious as tliey are, and trom their nature necessarily must 
be, can assume a' fair and tempting exteiior, and call the 
unwary with tlni softness and mehnly^f a Siren’s voice. 
But it is comjnonly example whirh has the greatest force 
of attraction. l.et one crafty decoy Iciyd the way, and a 
train of du^s eagerly follow to tlieir own ruin, He,” 
sayg the eloqAsnt Bishop Tayior, tliat means to be 
temperate, and avoid the crime and dishonour of being 
a drunkard, must not love to partake of the songs, Or 
liear a part in the foolish scenes of langbter, which dis- 
tract wisdom, and*fright her from the company.” 

There is a vagueness, .a coldness, a bleak and wintry 
sterility, in the best absVact •principles. We always 
prefer a pattern to \ precept for should Iroth be citually# 
understood, w’hich is seldom the case, they ^ never 
both equally felt. Verbal teaching,” says Dr. Oeorge 
Campbell, ** when in its highest perfection, fomes as fiu* 
short of good example, even for conv'eying just ideas of 
duty, as a verbal description of a man’s person to those 
who nevee saw him, would foil sliort of a mosterfy |Soitrait 
or statue of him ; or as the most elegant account that 
cottld be ghren in words, of the figure, the situation, and 
the foftifieations df a town, would foil short of an accu- 
rate map or model of it. And again, if, in older to avoid* 



242 


THE INPEUENCE Ol- EXAMPLE. 


some imminent dAiiger, or to attaii) some ^luable end, I 
must climb a steep and craggy mountain, to ap{>eiirance 
inaccessible, or mii^t pursue mv through some lone 
and dreary desert ; do but show me the print of a human 
foot, or rather point out others who appear to have suc- 
cessfully engaged in ttie same arduous enterprise, and I 
shall sooner be prevailed on to attempt it than by ten 
thousand argumoft<s.'’ . » 

Adverting again to the years of childhood, the good 
example of parents has unquestionably the most powerful 
and benign influence ; and the very endearment and ten- 
derness intimately connected with the rell^tioo, are suffi- 
cient to account for it. In the sul>8cquont stages of human 
life, even the recollection of those early impressions thrills 
the heart with feelings of pleasure, love, and veneration ; 
and, wakening anew, invest all the objects, scenes, and 
sentiments of that interesting period, with an exquisite and 
happy charm. How o(lcn,’" saith Bishop Hall, have 
r I blessed the memory of those passages of experimental 
divinity^ ^ which 1 have heard from the mouth of tny 
mother! What day did she pass without beiog much 
engaged in pnvate devotion? Never have any lips read 
to me such feeling lectures of piety , and her life and 
death were saint-like/' Here, indeed, we find the incul- 
cation of principle, and the exhibition of cooespondent 
psactice, conjointly touching and affecting the opening 
' (faculties of the mind ; but it is easy to see, in the emy 
tenure and cost of the language employed, how much the 
ttt^acy uf rtie former 'depcndcil on the influence of' the 
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latter. Auguttltne, Hooker, Flavel, Cecil, aiui maity 
otbcis, have left lesttiaoiues in many respects siniilar to 
that which haa jusll>ecn n^eited. These nieniorials shotild 
render Christian parents anxious to present religion to 
their children in a lovely and engaging loan. Where it 
is not so presented, the creed and tlie c^ommandmenta are 
taught in vain. ‘1 recollect reading of a son, who once 
said to Kls Tallies, y 1 have (/o/te evil, \utl liavo horned 
of you."* 

Next in importance after parents, must be placed tlie 
character and spiiit of those guardians and tutors, to 
whom tiic ediftiation of youth jjs entrusted. And when 
such ai have this high and arduous, duty to perform, 
possess cpialiticB calculated to create and hv^Valtachnient,. 
what happy effects may be anticipated I The most ap- 
prepriate instance which occurs to my mind, lor Ulus' 
trating this point, is drawn^ from the life of the amiable 
and devout Fenelon. I'Tie D^pko of Hurgundy, when 
placed 'Under his care, was proud, porverse, irritablo,^ 
obstinate, aud violent. He phsseased a good capacity, 
and discovered a promptitude in acquiiiog t\f Lindt of 
knowledge but the fierceness and turbuhmee of his 
paaniny m made him a terror to all argund 1^. Thu 
* lessons and the life of Fenelon, in a short time efihetod 
aa extraordinaiy change in him. Uis talents wtr^culti- 
voted and improveil, his tempers were softened and sub' 
duad, and ho became not less agreeable as a gentleman* 
thgn aooompliBhdL os a prince. That much was in this 
oose owing to the wisdom, dignity ,*candour, and nuldneis. 
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of hiH excellent tutor, hu& lieen rea<Uly admilleti i>j all. 
t'cDclon seems to have had a singula^ power of ronci- 
liafing esteem and aflTeetion, by exl^ibitmg virtue and 
piety arrayed in their most winning and attractive charms. 
Even I^rd Peterborough, the sceptical wit, vrhen h« 
lodged Math this prelate, was so interested in his conver- 
sation, that on h» departure he exclaimed, If 1 stay 
here any longer, \ shall Ijecome a (yhri.>uan in spite pf 
myself.** But while those who are rising up in life arc 
confessedly much influenced by parents, guardians, and 
tutors, their characters, for the most part, are still more 
modified by the compan'ons of their own’rafdc and age. 
Ductile and pliant, they easily receive impressions j ar- 
dent and unsuspecting, they are more r^y to pursue 
a track o|)ened for them, than to stnkc out one for them- 
selves. Ouf present concern is not “Vo enter into any 
philosophical discussion of the cause of this, but merely 
to stale the fact ; nor do^ it appear of any consequence, 
.th^^gh some rare exceptions could be prodtiired, wliile the 
geijiflil ^ riiiciple is established. 

From what has been above advanced, we may f<urty 
infer, that it is a matter of the highest moment for all, 
bnt particularly »lie young, to choose those associates 
whose good character and good conduct have been both 
well kuuVn and well tried. Doubt and uncertainty on tfak 
head, ought instantly to check and roprees intimaciea, 
though they should not form an absolute bar to all inler- 
Vounu.‘. Let not this infcre'nce from the reasoning of ibe 
cpt^liding pages, be brkndcd with the charge of monastic 
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rigour, or attrihutoil to a system of discipline too elevated 
and refined to bclever practicable. If the vahie of gcxKl 
example be once admitted, it is a fair conclusion that*w6 
should be incessaiwy caieful in the selection of our ar- 
quaintance and frieiras. To say or insinuate the contrary, 
is to allow in the gross what is derued in the detail, — 
to build up with one hand, and pull down with the 
other, • , \ 

But grant that friends are to be clioson with due caution 
and care, — what then ? Why, it will fairly ibllow, tliat 
mere personal attractions and showy accomplisliroenU^ 
wit and spirit? humour and vivacity, where a sense of 
delicacy and propriety is wanting, can set up very slender 
and inadequate claims to our regard ;<~*tha( Ve arc not to 
trust ouraelves with persons w'hose prominent qualitios 
pSease and fascioate only to ruin and destroy ;^and that 
it is dangerous long to admire what we cannot, on moral 
grounds, really approve. * ^ 

But roethinliN the sprightly votary of pleasure, os yet 
unenlangleii in its toils, briskly replies, What t)^ can we 
do, unless we bad some wondi'r-working insfrmnent, like 
the spear of Itliuriel, to detect evil at a tounh, and make 
eveiy fiend under a lair disguise, start ^p in lifh own like^ 
ness in a moment? Such an instrument cannot lie found : 
but a little good sense and consideration, mhccfd with 
patience, will serve the purpose, if not so speedily, quite 
as well. The warnings which age and expenence impart, 
arc, at any lale, worthy to lx? weighed. It is a fart, that 
young people .ue apt to be rliarnhjcl with tlio^e qualities 
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which Uc 00 the suiiace, which jf litter to 'the eye, or cap- 
tivate the iaoey, without taking; tiirie or^oeaHui'Cs to form 
any jutit estimate of tliose attnhutcs wh|’h aloue give ster- 
Ung wcMlh to the charaelor. Witli m^re generosity than 
wisdom, they give an easy credit to what is plausible ; and 
though assured tiiat counterfeits abound, are usually loo 
impatient and sanguine to apply a test by wliirh they 
might soon lie dete^ied and ex{>osed. If {^he hints which 
have been given on this subject are accurate, the choice 
of fit associates is of incalculable importance to young 
penons of both sexes. Their principles, thok tastes, their 
tmnpcrs, their habits, ami pursuits, are al! con&ulenibly 
aiS}eted and modified by tlie company they keep. 

The force of good example exerts an influence over us 
in books as well as in society, thougli not perhaps in an 
equal degree. The position, were it necessary, might 
aosiiy be sustained by facts \ but few, it may be presumed, 
will require any formal proof in a matter so evident. 
Taking the point for granted, there u therefore the^ same 
season ff^ the exercise of a'<hscriminative judgment, and a 
virtuous jicy, in fixing the preference we give to books, 
as to friends* «Hewho actually shuns thfcompany of deban- 
ohees and blasplM|ners, yet can relish or even endure lewd- 
ness and blaspliemy in the formoCa novel ora narrative, has 
no leak love to moral purity. Virtue, witli him, is a thing 
of ceremony and show, of interest and expediency. Some 
writer has said, ** History is philosophy, teaching by 
example.’" The assertion would be correct ax ap- 
^pllud to biography than to iiistoiy ; for the hitter is too 
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general to answei the purnose, at least, witli equal efTect. 
Biojriapliy. wisclj^rliosen, supplies a kind oi le.idiug, pe- 
ruluirly inlereslit* and advaiita'^eous. It ruriiisliesMhe 
best s|)ecimc!ns of «(Tlleneo in every kind, the 
products of knowkwe and wisdoni, virtue and piety, from 
every sod. Bio^^rajlny .ilfords to }oung |M*oplc the inearis 
of forming d ciri'le of au pi amt auee, in every resjieet un-' 
exrejiiiou.iMc. ^ They can con\(‘rse v\Vi tliese freely, dis- 
miss or recall tliein at pleasure, without giving ollence ; 
leeoive their (‘ounsel and induhe their spirit, without eii- 
gcndeiing suspieion, or iiieuning the ehdige of seivdity. 

“ How iul?iy*l)ietures ol the hiavesl men, ’ says Tice.o, 

“ have tlie (ireek and Konian wnlfrs left us, not only to 
contemplate, hut likewise to imitate’ T^f»se dlustimus 
models I always not Indore me, and have formed my con- 
duct hy con lemptitmg their vulues.” Hut ui this age, 
and Clirisliaii country, we have brighter patterns of every 
tiling truly great and goi^l, than the philosopher, whose 
language we have heie ri-jHialed, had l-o bo.ist. 

On the other hand, a goiMltnan may be inslrwnenlal in 
diH'ubing the fi uiU of rigiiteousuess, niueh fivvi^r than his 
most sanguine thoughts had anticipaletl. bias he geiiiuB 
and intellectual energy ^ How powerlully h<f pleads the 
cause of truth ! ^Vhlk the prwluclions of Voltaire or , 
llume arc watteiing poison, his efforts are suo^essfully 
excited to heal and purify. Has he wealth? How wide 
a surface does lie make it to fertdire and cheer’ How 
much piessing i^iseiy diK's kc leinove — liow much jwsitive 
good comniunicate ’ Has he civiil audio/ily ? I he vicious 
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aio repressed, thi; virtuous encourii^ecl. In a word, wluhl 
he is intent on Bupjxirtin^ the saerwl raf^'so of freedom, or 
of fnaintaining and proniotinn;, amid** the elaraonr of 
piejudice and the rancour of opposi^n, the claims of 
justice, of lKUie\oleriee, and of relijriAi, — his enorgj, his 
firmness, his activity, liK prudence and ptTsevcrancc, are 
kindling in many other Imaoms a similar Spint. Ilis lif,dit 
so shines Iw fore inc'?, that they set his .f^^god works, ami 
plorify (iml in the day of viHitation. If such he the im- 
portanee attached to example, how oitphf we to watch 
and guard our conduct \ Property may be lost and re- 
covered , but the influence which character 'jfjiVcs, if everi 
weakened and impairctl, is seldom restore*!. What dili- 
gence, tcnipefaiare. and circumspeelion, are necessary m 
those who tlraw many otliers in their train ’ Their virtues 
and graces arc strong, in exact propoF^ion as they arc 
bright and fair. To bo ommer^tly useful, they must lie 
eminently cvemplarv. Atyl can we vviincss a moie inter- 
esting or animating sight, than a good man finishing the 
course of hfc and beneficence, in calm pcact* and un- 
clouded lake a summer sun, he sinks below the 

bon /Oil and ilisappoars * but the exceUenee of his character 
nMiiams, and sheds a mikl and lovely ladiance over the 
whole sarroumiing scene. 







THE SCHOU1..BOY. 


'I'lii. S( Moof -HOY had )M:cn ramhlmg all ilie day, 
careless, tlioughtJcss idler, till the u[ght 
(*aiiie on, ^ind warned him homeward ; then he leU 
The iiieadows*whcrc the momiug had l)cen passed, 
('lidhing the butterfly, and took the road ^ 

'J\)war(l the cottage where his niotlier dwell 
JIc had her parting blessing, and s!»c wutelK*d 
Once more to brctutlie the wchome to her cliild, 

\V ho saunlerisi la/aly — ujigrateful l>oy ! 

Till deejHT darkness came o’er^ky and earth. 

And tlrcii he ran, till, almost breathless grown. 

He passed within the w'icket-g^e which led y 
Into the village chuich'3rard — tlien he pauseCT,^ 
And earnestly looked round ; for o*er his ligad 
The gloomy cypress waved, and at his«lect 
Lay the Jast lied of inaii^' a villager. 

Hut on again he pressed with quickened step* 
Whistling alond to keep his courage up.” 

'J’he bat came flapping by ; the ancient church 
Threw its deep .shadows o’cr’Uie path he trotl, 

And the boy trembled bkc the aj?Jien leiff , 
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For now he faiit-ietl that all HhajH;Ie3'4 foniks 
Caine flittiri;]; hy Inm, ewh with a bony haml. 
And motion a^ il threatening , while a^weiglit 
Cnearthly prc-^iscd the satrhel and th^latc 
lie strove to keep within his grasp, ^'he wind 
I'Jayed with ihi* feather tliat adorned his cap. 
And seemed to whiMier something horrible. 

The clouds had pamc'red thickly round lh» moon, 
13 ut now and then her light shone glorkmsly. 
Cpon the sculptor^ tomlis and humble grave". 
Anil in a moment all was dark again. ^ , 

O’ercomo with terror, the pale boy sank flown, 
And nildly gj^/od around him, till his rye 
Fi ll on a stone, on wliwh these wiuning words 
IV ere can-ed ' — 


'• TijiJ:. ’ thou art flying rapidly — 

I3ut whither art thivi iVing 
“ To the g^vc — which yourb will be — 

I die dying. 

In early youth you laughed at me, 

And, laughing, passed life’s morning ; 
Hut in thy agt 1 laugh at thee — 

Tim> late to give thee warrRng.*’ 

“ DfuAiii ! ihy shadowy form 1 see. 

The steps of Time pursuing , 

Like him, thou comest rapidly — * 

What deed roust thou be doim: *” 
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' ‘ Mortal , my mc*^gc is for tlirc — 

'riiy chain to cartli is rendwl , 

I bear tliw tfk eternity — 
l*ri!parc — tby courw* is ended !’' 

Attentively (he fainting boy perused 

The warning lines — then grew more ternfied , 

For from the g®ivje there hcemed to ri%) a voire 
Repeating them, and telling him of time 
]\Iisp(‘iil, of (leatli approaching rapidly, 

And of tlic dark eternity that followed. 

Ills fears inei^aseJ, tdl on the ground he lay 
A I most Ik? reft of feeding and of sense— 

And there his mother found him : 

From tlio damp church-yard sod she Imre her child, 
Frightened to t'oeWhis clammy hands, and hear 
The sighs and sobs that from his bosom came ! 

' J'was strange the influence which that fearful hour 
Had o'er his future life ; foi frtmi that night 
i31e was a thoughtful and indu&trious boy ! 

And still the niemoiy of those warning words 
Bids him heclect — now that he is a ijian, * 
writes diase feeble knes that others may. 

r: V. 
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IIEM{\ AT)I)IN(.T()N I Es<f 

Who vvai mifortiin lUlv I'-ovvntd, while bathing* l»ly30, 18M 
\i\ IlIUMAS (*FN I 

** In the midst of Ufi, we are in dcaiii ’* 


Sad lUusiraUon ol tins .\wful truth 


Was thy untinioly death, lanunUd youth ' 

C’ut ofP, iiritfe’s jjay pnmc, \sheu all dwl seem 
One day of Hunshine, one eteinal dream 
Of endless plcasuix* — Passion ruU*s die hour, 

\n<l o’er the youthful heart retains a jwwer 
So strong, — m vain does rea^n inlorpost , 

W e rarely thmk oirr to ntar i/v t/ote, 

'1 ill sad experience comes, alas ! too late. 

And m tears of blood some tale of fate. 

Be tins thy epitaph«^thy memoiy's boost — 

I'liat those 'who inew thoe longest, loyed tiiec most* 
Thy heart was generous, uiisi spcctmg, free. 

Th) spint noble, as a man’s should be , 

Love o’er thy ardent mind held liigli controiil, 

B«t firiendship was the mirror of thy soul, 




A SKET( fi FROM REAL LIFE. 


BY JOHN 1 I S( OMnr^ 


* I iihHlI Hle«p go gwicUy, 

I aid In my dvkgonu RTa\e, that they themaelvea 
Wight tn\y me my rest 

HrNRv KiREr Wiiitf. 


Mt o^n sweei^iomp,” thouf^ht Chcirlcs Lumlei^i'h, as 
lit was wiiiiled rapidly alc^g on tJip stagecoach, 
what plcisure shall I again *ictur9 to ihtt’ md you loo, 
iny loved rootlier and msttrs, the pam of my sfjiaration 
from you IS amply repaid by the delight J now oxper enco.’* 
'A coach here turned a sharp angle of the road,*and he 
milled his eyes in endcavonnng to discern the fir- 
crowned hills of the gcat of his loicfathersa 1 anry vividly 
pe a few I^ftt specks Jh the distance, like the woods 
ill,. jin led his mother s residcncr , and the ieitrs started 

m his eyes as he gazed. He wa.s but eighteen, and had 
not yet entered into that penod of hfc, when the kind and 

virtuous feelings of beyhood are silenced by the decntfiil 
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pleasures of nran, or lost in the cares and attentions whicK 
too often ocriipy tlie bn*asts of the inhabitants of this 
sinful world. 

Charles I,uinlei|(h wtis, at the time my story commonoes, 
retuinin;; from the umvfrMty, where he fiad kept one tem) ; 
and had theu* ^^ain.id a iliaraeter of attention and re<^- 
larity wlueh is often the reveisc of that given to students 
when first r.-leased from the fancied diraldom of their 


parents. From childhcHKl it had la*en his wish to become 
a minister of tlic Pnitestaiit Church, and this intention had 
gradually strengthenerl as he arrived to maturer years. 
He was heir to a c^mfoi table fortune ami estates, whicb, 
by tlie deQ'^ise of his father, devolved on him, on his 
entering his twenty-first year ; and in the event of hix death 
liefore that time, they would liecome die pioperty of hi.s bro^ 
ther, a fad wlio had just entered the Initish Navy. It wai 
not tlieiefore tlie love of gain vdiich had influenced himfhut 
a sincere and earnest dedre to Income a promulgator of the 
Cfospel, and the blessed words of eternal life. 

The'eoarh had now arrived at the town of D— •, whirb 
was about two miles from Elmw'ood, the seat 
Lumtei^h family, and leaving his trunk at the inn, he ptw 
ceeded on foot «oward his home. During the few months 


he had been at Oxford, a visible changfe had tal 
in liis appearance : tlie clear, transparent bloom 



bad fled, and his cheek was ashy pale ; his step, no longei 


«wift and firm, was slow and faltering, and his fine fomi 
vikppaared weakened and attenuated by disease. In truth, 
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he wm ill, and on this account he had been pennitted to 
return during the time devoted to study ; but in his letters 
to his mother he had slightly mentioned it, and this instaficc 
evinced his con^^tant attai'hmcnt to a lielovcd parent, in his 
endeavours to conceal from her the illness tliat was slowly , 
consuming him. Ttie path to Klmwood lay over a high 
down for nearly half a mile, and then wound niund the 
side of die Iiill^by ^lany a piclurestjV lane and leafy 
avenue, to the hnlg^^of the I.umleigh residence. Charles 
was not sorry when ho reached the entrance of the pleasant 
road, which was partly shaded by the young leaves of 
April. The san, though caily in the spring, shone with 
fervour, and he felt exhausted by theTieatere he had half 
crosseii the sandy common, but in this coobTetreat he felt 
no alleviation of his fatigue, and from extreme weariness 
threw himself at tl)p foot of a large oak on the bonlcrs of 
the lane, and in a lew moments fell into a broken and 
uneasy slumlier. How long he bad slept, lie knew not, but 
die loud balking of a dog awakened him. He hastily^ 
unclosed his eyes, and beheld his faithful and ulLached 
^^'flcsar leaping around him, and by various gafubols en- 
|.dcavouriiig to call his attention. He hvilf arose, and extend- 
ing his hand, die shagg}’ \ewfuundlaud^dog w.ls instantly. 
uy}i^ aims, and almost o^Tpowered him with his caresses. 

moment, a sportive laugh reached his €ajt, and, 
looking up. he bidield tu'o fair, youthful countenances 
peeping at him cautiously through the branches of the 
hodge, and both b^iro j eg wiUf sisterly alTectiofi. ** 
dear girls, how long have you been wailing for roc? I am ^ 
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quite afthomed that 1 kIiohU have slept hcic ; but iivlccd 1 
could not help it,’* naid f'harles, as he assisted them to 
d^end the bank. 'I'lu* sisters assurcsMiiin they had not 
waited long , but ( aioJiiie, the eldest, exclaimetl anxiously, 
'* It was wrong, \ery wrong, dear ('hailes, to He on the 
damp ground ; see./lu dew stdl remains on the grass, and 
you have hdt tlu; print of your ann on that wet moss. T 
lind,” filie eor^inuLd, smiling, “ I must, witch my careless 
brother narwwly.” The happy trio resumetl their walk, 
beguiling the lime, by inquines and replies respecting 
the dear iuhabitant of I* Iniwood, w'birb was soon reached, 
and in the warm emliiac^ of his mother, Charles foigut his 
laborious sluilies, and consequent i!lne^.s. 

On the following morning, Mrs. T.umleigh rjueslloned 
her son almut his health, with that minute attention which 
a Icmler paieni only can fcel and descriiK*. Charles stiovc, 
as far ns be was able, to calm those emotion^ which it was 
evident his mother felt, aty.! laughingly jioinicil to his glow- 
ing face, and askeil if that savoiirctl of illness. Mrs. 
Lumleigh .shook her head,*but did not reply ' she knew too 
well tliat* the crimson Ime on hw cheek was not that of 
licallh, and in .spite of her soi\ s remonstrances, a messenger 
was despatched fo»a physician from D — Dr. R. did not 
arrive until evening, when Charges, who had fatigued hun- 
self in'rainhling through the groimds with his sisters, was 
stretched languuUy on a couch, and vainly endeavouring 
.to sleep, which seemed, when courtwl, to fly from him. 

worthy pliysiciaii was^iwhly afli^ lcd al Uie sight of 
k'hi^pviticnt, andsu a broken voice, iiftei mature leflccikm, 
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saiil, that every attention must lx* paiil liim, in order to stay 
the propress of the disease, which ha<l .irri\(Hl ai an iilann- 
ing heipht; tlicn yromisinp to vinit^hini the nextda>, wnth 
a sorrowful heart departed. 

Mrs. Lumleii^h, who had lonp known 17octor R., was 
convinced that ho felt more than he evpn*ss<'d ; and, with < 
an aching iieart,, slic knell in fervenf prayer to Him who 
alone can calm the tnmhied spim. ani^ltcal the wounded 
hiiMst. Slie knew that He eould latse lior chdd from tJie 
lied of sickneSs. or take him to his own kingdom, and she 
bowtsl in resignation to Ins disja nsations, whatever they 
miglit lie. * , 

A few days had elrcjised, and no ehftnge had taken plaec 
in the ilisorder of the youthful sutferiir ; iJlit liis mother 
and all the inhahilants of Klmwixid weie fearhil that he 
was hastening to that bourne fiom wlience no traveller 
returns.” On the nintli day there was a fearful alteration 
in his appoamni'O ; his ey<A}< were sunk, and s«*arc‘ely could 
he be raisi'd in his Ixjd ; whilst Ins deep, hollow, and^ 
frequent fils of coughing, wore the only sounds, tiiut 
cchodl through the mansion. Sleep alone uflr>rd«d a tran- 
sient cessation from pam ; and' during a short shimlxT 
J)r. II. visilcil him. His entramT awoke hfln, but ho 
continued silent, and listened to the conversation of tliosc 
around. The voices of the spt'akcrs were so lowf (^oi he 
coukl only hear a few words • this sentence dLSlinclIy 
reache<l him : “ He npvcr can recover ; he may linger for 
some time, though I should Jhink not mort^ than a few 
weeks.” I'he \oice then ecdsci^, and ^Charles feebly 
/ 2 
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called lo hi^ mother, who, with Dr, 11., iiutaRily ap- 
pitmclicd the bed. He extended hia hand to the laUor, 
andjn a tremulous voic^ said, ** Sir, 1 ^onk you for what 
1 have just heard ; 1 «vill not deceive you, 1 iiave not 
filepi, and your assurances that I shall never recover liavc 
been hstoned to with p:Teedy attention by me. 1 again 
repeat,* 1 am thanlu'ul U> you for infopnmg nio»of my 
danger. I'ntil ikiyr, 1 had a few faint hopes that 1 might 
have livdl some years longer. 1 know 1 have too fondly 
clung to this world, when 1 should have hxeil my tlioughts 
on another; but Cod, in bis inhuitc nieicy, will, 1 trust, 
forgive tlio wms of a guilty, erring mortal J^ike myself”— 
here a severe fit of •coughing ptcoluiled the possibility of 
his fatllicr 8{)tpking, and he sunk exhausted on the pillow. 
Still Ills thoughts returned tp the words he at first heaid. 
'* 'ITien I die,” he mentally exclaimed. “ Never 
«ig<uu slrall I behold tlic friend.'* of my youtJi — never, ncvii ' 
Oh, what a sense of dreariness cjpes il convey 10 my heart !” 
and a lew, a very few tcAis (ell at the idea. But what 
am 1 grieving for 1 Do 1 mourn tim sejiaration frpm Uiis 
world, ai^d the deprivations of its pleasures— its few tran- 
bient pleasures? >io, no! it is not that 1 care for. 
Wherefore then do 1 mourn ? O God ! look down OB me, 
ihy guilty cieature. and shed jLhc light oi' thy mercifi^ 
coiintiyiapco, upon me, to enable me to withstand tie 
temptations that noAr assail me.” This short, though 
fervent calmed his iierturlMtion, and lie fell into 

^ slumbcx, which lasted for^many hours. 

was late in tlie cvjiiBiug wheu he awoke, ai^ softly 
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witlulTawing the curtain, Iwhelil his mother watching by 
the side of his bed : in her hatid die held a watch, and a 
glass of medicinG^tood by her. ^he tenderly raised to 
his lips, at tiio same time saying, It will do you much 
good, door riiarles ; Dr. R. assures roc it will case the 
paift that torments you/’ Her son unhesitatingly swal^ 
lowed it, and when he had tinishd^ it, replied,—" To 
oblige you, my ^dearest mother, 1 will:|aiie any thing ; but 
it IS all in vain : it is like fanning a few expiring erohom. 
which, thouj^ they bom for a time, arc quickly quendted, 
nnd soon die away.’’ Tbc sojioiiiic dhiught he had taken 
he soon Icit 4he hifhieme of, and, with a languid smile, 
said he could talk no longer. Ilis itioep now lasted until 
the sun had risen far above the horizon, anfl shed streams 
of golden light through the closed shutters of the ajiart" 
ment. Caroline JjUnilcigh w'as seated near the bed, and 
wept Icaj-s of unfeigned joy when she heard the cheerftil 
sound of her brother’s voice. He spoke now in a clear, 
fijm tpne, and expressed a wiSt to be moved to a sofa in 
* the next apartment; but this request wan not deemed 
prudent to be complied with, until the arrivaU>f l>r, H. 
Impatiently Charles waited the physnuan’s visit. 

At length his w'cll-known step was hc<rd entering 
yhe room, and ihg patient was satisfied at being allowed , 
ib quit his lied. Supported by his mother and j^r. It., 
he was placed on a couch, which was drawn near the 
open window. It was a lieautihil afternoon in May, and 
the odour of a ibousand blt^sonis stole heavily through 
tile casement. " What a lovely world is jLhw !” exclaimod^ 
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Charles, as, resting his hcatl on liis motlier’s bosom, hts 
eyes wandered over the scene ; “ but its Ijeauties are 
trifling when romparHl lo ihosM.' of tl»at jieaveuly kingdom 
which T am fast appuKuhing, Nay, do not weep, dearest 
mother,*’ he ronrinued, as her warm tears fell rapidly on 
his fare; ** grieve not for me; I am resigned to die, I 
did once hope that I\»*jght li\e to bo a comfort to you and 
a friend to my dehr^sislcrs ; but Hcnr>', 1 know, will never 
forget them, fn his breast the seotls of virtue have, I trust, 
taken siieh deep root, as time will not .spetxhly eradicate. 
Tell him, from m<, as my hist rwjuost, to rememlier tlic 
doctrines of our blessed T^orJ ; for thro^igh pic knowlwlgc 
of his laws, and a destrd to walk in his paths, can we 
alone hope to»nso to the life immortal in heaven.” lie 
was here interrupted by the entrance of hia two sisters. 
They had been wandering through the grounds, by their 
brother’s \>ibh, to And a few early roses. The invalid 
received them gratefully ; hut ho soon relapstMl into si* 
lence, and appeaml intlntly watching the dej^aiturc 
df the sun bobind the mountains of hia native county. 
When it |iad sunk from his view, he turned ti> the dear 
relatives who sat by him, and said, 1 shall naver see 
t^|<bright luminary rise again. Death approaches but 
not tremble. ^My sisters, 1 have a very foolish wish, 
still 1 know it will be gratifle^l ^ it is, that you place 9 
rose upon my gmve, whilst they remain in bloom. And 
now, farewell! Bless you — bless you all!”— A faint 
smile illumed his li]is, which moved as if in prayer 
thi^ wore soon stilleil — Uie blissful soul had fled ' 
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lor nearly half a ccutury, a clustci of blushing loscs 
utrc, duimg the summer niontlis, thremn across the um 
that marked the grive of (’harlt’s 1 umleigh , but the* 
flowers ihemscUcs^ and the haml that (dared tliem, arc 
ulurursi to dust, like him who sleeps licneath the sod. 

Combe lloyat, l^cvon. 


SONNET TO A YOUNG LADY. 

* 

Hy'tILT NOUltlASfPTONSlflllE PEABAVr. 

t * 


M s 11)1 N ' the blooms of happiness surrourld thee , 

Ihe world’s bnghi side, like tliy young vmouh fan, 

(lay and unrkiud^.'d, snulc I’l ra|Huics lound thee, 

\S iih |uyb unconsetojs of oncroachtng care ; 

1 be poesy of life hath sweetly found thee-^ 

Ah ' would thy sunshine hai no el6uds to share, 

A nd the young flowers with suhidi h^r joys have crowned 
tiiec. 

Would they were dreniiis as tasting u thoyVn fur. 
flut Natate, Maiden, hath its winter 
Or more or less, in aigbush waits to wound thtsc. 

1 hen cheat thy genth* heart with no frail toketp* « 
from witching Hope — ^far b.tter joys pursue 
1 inow bir closest bonds are easy broken. 

And fbel the pg:ture I hova^diawo too true 

J.OllN CLAEfc. 



ODE T6 the RVim OF ITALICA. 

(iroiii tlie l^pBAisb of Rlotja.] 

Fa mo : iticsc piaitui, so desolate and die<ir, 

Anil this antique rude hiU» -was once^renowneil 
Italu'a tiic Glad ' Establiabed beie 
Was ScipioVconquenng colony. Look louml . 

. Nought now but cnunhJmg fragments strew the ground ; 
Fallen hes the pomp of her feared wall, the last 
Sole piteous relic of her ‘people, classed 
With gods in war 1 What troplusp now but tomha 
Survive theh memones, 'midst whose ivied glooms 
Shades of higli title wander 1 Tjiis lone plain 
Wat once a square, — a temple towered on thaL— 

Of both, the dim foundatioDs scarce remain ; 

Tbt sumptuous baths are ashes; every gust 
twitli them awav with the irvmnBbmm’s dust : ' 
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And towers that mocked tlic storm m hdugtity states 
Have long since sunk bencatli their own vast weight \ 


This shattered amphitheatre, that rose 

In impious gratitude to gods, whose shame 
I'he odious elder and rank weed pr^latm. 

Now U) a tragic stegc transfigured, sriow|| 

A faiiy fable — % rpmante. How gnuMl 
Was once Sts^glofy, and how sdisohite 
Its rum IS ' Ilow wild a waste of sand 

Fills Its void circus ! V\ hence the loud salute 
Of multitudes aiA^ded, brute 

To its accustomed lair. ^ 

But where's the naked glawlfiTt-^-^Vhere 
The mighty wrestler ? the hymn 

Of joyous crowdsiis changed iWlilencc dun. 

Y et here, e'en here, fieice Time exhibits still 
Scenes that with such amaze the spirit fill. 

That, whilst the present awes the gaze, it hears 
Voices of sorrow breathed from by-gone years * 


Here was diat bolt of battle born to Borne, 

The ihliier of his country, pride of Spam, 
Trajan, the happy and the good ! to whom 
The mute earth bowed, rejoicing m his chaid,* ^ 
From the sun’s eastern cradle to his^grave 
In the far West, beyond the Gadite wave. 

The ivoiy cradlesihat but yesterday 
Hocked Theodosius at his birth aslcri\ 
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Adnan and now are worn away. 

And o’er tlie tpot funereal ivies wecp- 
Ol^roscs, laureU, and- sweet ja&mines ♦Hen 
Gay looked tin' (gardens, where the dead morass 
Now stagnates, and the gadding bramUea creep 
llic palace built fqr Csbmt. lies, alas ! 

Roofless, and w^ide 6’cr capital and fneee 
'I'ho lively lu||d itself at ease - — , 

I'alarcs, gardens, Cesan. aU are fled, 

And even the stones on winch their name^ were 
read ! 


Fabio, if yet thou weep’st not. cast thtne eye 

Down tho^ void streets, thcie shattered marbles 
mark — 

Column, proud statue, and triumphal arc. 

Ilurloil <lown by Nemesu the strong, to lie 
Where deep nnwhispering silence and chdl gloom 
Their lords of old celebrity ensomb. 

Even thus 1 figura, in ber'stoned fall. 

Troy the divine, e’en thus her heaven-built wall 
^hke a garment ; and thmi thee, proud Rome, 
r brave hq^oes and great kmgs. to whom 
caT^l^c name stays ; and thus i pictinn thee. 

^Vlkini equal laws availed not. davliiig pile 
Of Pallas, wndom-feiving Athens I— ye 
Were yesterday the envy of all states ; 

^ig-day — wQp, woe the #hiie~ 

Afl|^^and mighty solitudes Hbe Fates 
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Ilovcrenccil you not, nor aught avaUod ycm then — 

Atlicns, thy sof^ists ! Home, thy mailed men ! 

But why should fancy rove so far to seek 
Fresh food for sorrow, better ftirnuhcd here 1 
7 his less example will sufRoe to speak* 
or wail and weeping : to her sighf appear 
Still on this hauptQil gronnd the smokef thlfjblaze. 

Altar, and victim ; still hearse aceonts drear, 

Breathed by its Genius, people ail ilie jdace 
AVith hoai^ talcs and superstitions gray . 

The neighlioiinng shepherds at midnight hiJar 
A mournful, melancholy voice, that cries— 

Fallen is ItaHca 1” — ItalW !** • 

The weeping echo of the wowl replies, 

** Fallen is Italiaa i*' and sad, they say. 

The name of fair Italica o'ertltrown, 

'iMidst the lone rums waken tbeJioUow groan 
Of thousand shades illustrious, till their fears 
And holy horror yield to pityinf^ team. 

Forhini Italica ! this cypress crown. 

Which as a grateful visiter 1 owe 
'Jliy sacred manes, to thy^past renown 

I consecrate with weeping ; so may’s! thou, 

For the funereal ashes in whose praise 
This sweet scene’s mournltil elegy 1 raise, 

Beceive the pious tribute I boMow ; 

For my fond plaints kindsiSary allow ■ 

2 a 



ODB TO THE RUINS OP ITAUCA. 


Grant me to see Geruncio the divine. 

Thy martyr’s holy bones ; ah ! show some sign 

Of«his dear tomb, and I with pious pr'le 

Will strew witli tears and flowers the rocks that hide 

His blest sarcophagus ! ^ But no, my prayer 

Asks the sole solafys which thou shouldst not spare.*— 

The only bliss stem Fate would not destroy. 

fits lovely reUcs and thine own enjoy. ^ 

For the world's envy, and respect of all 
Who, like me, visit, to' deplore your fail ! 



CHRIST STILLING THE TEMPEST. 


, BY MRS. IIEMAMS. 


* But the yhip tiow In the midit of the eea, toawed with 
v^vetf^for the Hiud hum loutrary/* 

6t. Ma\tju^w, Chap. liv. Vcr. 24. 


Ffah was within the tossing bark., 

When stormy wii^^ls grew loud, 

And waves cantc rolfing l^h and dark, 

And the tall mast was bowed. 

And men stood brealiilcss in their dread, 
And baffled in their skill — 

Blit One was there, who rose android 
To tiie wild sea, fie still ' 

And the wind ceased — it ceased— that won! 

PasaAl through the gloomy sky ; 
llic troublec> billows knbw their Lord, 

And sank beneath hts • 
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And slumber settled on the deep. 

And silence on tlic blast. 

• As when the righteous fails asleejn 
When death's tierce throes are past. 

Thou'that didst rule the angry hour. 

And tajne thO' tompebt's mood, — «. 

Oh ! send S|psrit forth in power. 

O'er our dark souls to^brood ! 

Thou that didkt bow the billow's prjde, 

Thy maudates^ to fulfil,— • ’ , 

* • 

So speak to pxsuun's raging tide, 
SpeakVnd say,— Peace, be sUli ! 



A T.VLE OF TIIE FRENCH REVOLUTION. 


Ijr.AN OLD TIIAVELICR. 


WiiKN French Revolution broke* out in 1789, 1 had 
just (*omplete^ m^^lst year, aijcl left the academic bowers 
of Cambridge to travel for a few yeaA over the Continent* 
Proud of being a native of the only free country in Europe, 
my mind full of the early deeds of Greece and Home, and 
my imagination seduced by visiona of ideal perfection and 
happiness, I hailed with ^nsport w'hat I then conceived 
the’hrst dawn of liberty in I* ranee, and giving up all 
thought of travelling fartlier, immediately set off for Pari^ 
there to watch and study the fbighty workings of a people 
I had pictured to myself as shaking off, by one sudden 
and sublime effort, the rivetted chains of despotism and 
ignorance. 

The numerous letters «f introduction 1 was furnished 
with, procured me an admittance into the b^stMocicty, 
mad I had full opportunities of becoming acquainted with 
the feelings wf the different parties which then divided the 
capital. The m^ority of th% nolnlity and clergy I saw 
were panic-struck. Tiic incredulous derision with which^ 

2 A 2 
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they treated the first demonstrations of public feebiig, sohii 
gave way to that abject fear and fatal irresolution which 
maduHl their conduct inuring all the st^nges 6f the Revolu- 
tion 'f injudiciously making a faint resistance one day, and 
die next giving up every thing as lost, when a moderate 
.and cheerful compliance in the beginning, 'joined to a 
becoming and digitilkd firmness, wouhi have preserved 
them against farther encroacbments. The minority, con- 
sisting mosdy of men who, ic the old ** regime/^ would 
have lived out their luxurious and useless life unnoticed, now 
courted popularity and fame at theexpense of their privileges : 
yet a few wefe sincere. Some of the ** haute neblesse'’ felt 
veal, not affected, sotiW for the sitnation of their monarch, 
and did not elm, under an hypocritical zeal forlhe throne, 
dieir regret at losiag those oppressive privileges which they 
had looked upon as theirs by divhie and> unalienable right* 
They boldly rallied round their king, and with praisewoithy, 
diough ill-judged warmth, hurried him and hts family into 
measures ivhidi proved their ruin. Many, on the other 
hand, joined the mnks of the people from a heartfelt love 
fer)iba1y.< Someof riiese itwasmy goodfeitonotokiuiiw^ 
Withanzie^ have 1 watched their brilliant, but sboitaaii 
stormy, caieier; beb^eld them the idol, then the scorn of ^ 
mob ; genefeusly sacrificing distinctions and fortune at the 
altar of< liberty, and then polluting it with their blood*' 
But noneexcited in me such sympathy as die young Oounbji 
Bug^iie SI. Geoige* 1 met him fitst at the houae of ona 
of the leading members of nhe ('^msti^ueol Asseidhiy*. 
where I heard him oxpomig, with alt the ferce of truth and.. 
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eloquence, Uie abuses of gov^ment, traeii^; despotiqiis 
through all its stage$, and hnng every bosom with the 
flame which bumhiu his own. • ^ 

j^ince that time 36 years have rolled over my head, anid 
left traces of their passage. The ghangcs which 1 have 
seen, and the vicissitudes which haye fallen to^ my lot, 
have sobered tny* feelings; but though, made much wiser 
now by sad e^p^rience, I must saysthat nevfil« no, not 
even in the days of my childhood, under the ahade of the 
paternal roo^ did 1 spend such a deUgbtfld y^* The 
visions of^my youth were about to be realiiod ; I saw a 
great nation heppjf and free, popessed with new powers; 
I saw all France, aal thought, unUfhg with one soul to 
lay the eternal foundation of future prosperity. In this 
feverish state of esistence, 1 fergot iMuenis, (nsnds* and 
eeuntiy, and drank deep of the intoiicating cup that threw 
a whole people into a fnmtic and delirious joy. But that 
happinoss was short as it was vivid. I saw my friond 
become one of the leadcra of the popular party, and eo*- 
joyad his tzhunpb as if it had been my own. But soon 
the blight perspective we bad conjured uphegnwiolcmer : 
divismw ambition,^apd party-spirit, soon undermined the 
bity hhoc which was to have stood {pragedl But why 
lepeet what 1 wish 1 could ferget for ever. Throe yoara 
I away, and the next saw the idng of FrOnoe a pri'» 
ir, and his life at the mercy of an infonaled and misled 
meh. > Hfydpiend made a last and noble, but unavailingj 
eflbittoiave bioa; he pouttrayed with almost ‘prophetse 
spirit, the evils which threatened his country, the daya of 
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er/or and blood which were to follow , i>ut the ydls of 
blood thirsty monsters diowned his voice 

The king’s blood nas shed on thonseafibld, and soon 
aher the pnsons closed upon his defenders My fnend was 
sYmt up in St Pclasgie » then I saw him still burning 
with the same loyc lor his country » but a profound 
sadness ftJled his^hcdit and having losKill hope of being 
die lestortr of libcity» he only jispired to the glory of bemg 
one of her martyrs 

Around him I met the men 1 had once admired in the 
brilliant cm Ics of Pans W ith them 1 spent many a 
sadly pleasing hour, and ^metimes almost fiargot we were 
in a pnson. But they dropped off one after another. 
Eugene's turn* come, and he was subjected to the 
mockery of on ignominious tnil m the very hall where his 
name had once hi en repeated with pcaJs of applause 
He spoke, and for a moment, the manly tones of his voice, 
bis powerful appeal to the liettcr feelings of the multitude 
^und him» seemed to awe his judges and suspend his 
ihte. But It was onlj for a moment. He heard his con- 
demnation*. with ludifTerence, and gathering up all his 
energy into one last burst of eloquenciv be drew a terrific 
picture of tli^ reign pf anarchy and blood which had blasted 
all the hopes of libertyi and made fiis country desolate 
for now Jie became in his turn a judge* — ^he d«nouiu;ed 
to the sanguinary tyrants of France tlie signal retnlmtion 
which awaited them, and vowed them to tks ezecratMm 
of postenty, and to the vengeance of God, whose altan 
they had ovtrthiawn 
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I wont to tlio priMHi tarly the next morning : ho tv* 
reived me with a dioerful look. “ I haw now paid my 
debt to my counln',^ said he, ***and I die conlenfT I 
now sec ray error. The French were not made flw 
liberty. May they goon repent, and return to tlioge wise 
institutio&g and wholesomo political 'lestiaints, livithSut 
which anarchy will ever reign under the name of freedoaH; 
and delhge the land with blood. 1 l&ve long expectied 
my hCte, and.might have aVoidcd it by anting a refuge' 
in F^ngland ; but I could not ii\ e oijit of my coUntty. 
Go, leavQ«this gu^y, tills unhappy land : return to yodf 
own conntiy :* my only regret*! n dying is, not to havO 
made mine what yours is — great, glonoiu, gnd free.’" 

It was the custom, during those unhappy times, when 
a victim was to ho executed, for all the inmates of tlic 
prison to meet, aiicl endeavour to forget, in the festivity of 
a banquet; the fate of the friend they were about to lose, 
and the uncertainty of their owiu The gloomy walls of 
the priaon wore now decked with flowers, and a large 
table was covered with the few luxuries which the ava- 
rice of the jailor had been bribed to procure. Kageno 
was sealed at the head of the tafilo. It was^adecting to 
see diose prisoners, of every age and sex tuid station, 
aH striving, by delicate* and affectionate aUendons, to 
cheiir the lait hours of his existence. In sjuteV fheir 
situalkto, the national vivacity burst through the clouds 
of sorrow, and their pale and fhrrowed cheeks were illu-' 
niiualed by transient beams of gladness. Instead of a 
funereal repast, it seemed as rf a feast was celebrating to 
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welcome the return of a dear and iongdost fneiid. Cities 
of wit, songs, and music, made the hours fly quickly, in 
a manner inronccivatHc to those who have not been eye- 
witnesses of the n'ckle>>sness of deatii which the victims of 
the Revolution unhappily almost always manifested. 

The hour of separation came. Kugdne, who had till 
then been the life of the partyi and who^ vivacity had at 
times tietrayc'* cveft me, an En^ishmany* into a inomen- 
taiy forgetiulness of his impending fate, a^umed the air 
of meek resignation which became such a moment. He 
bade farewell to all with affection, gavc^$ few conmisaonS, 
distributed some m^ncy 'among the servAits and surly 
turnkeys, wh^ forgot fur awhile the brutal cant of the 
patriots of the* day, and sobbed aloud as he stej^ed into 
the condemned cart. I asked and obtained leave from 
(he municipal ofliccr to accompany him. 1 endeavoured 
to imitate tlie cheerful look of* resignation of my friend, 
and to check my tears till be sliould no longer be there to 
x/itnesb them , but a Inal severer than death awiuted him. 
\\ e had just leil the prison, when wc heard tbe fthf^s 
of a female struggling m the midst of a trqop of men and 
women, who, in their own coane but w'ell meaning way, 
endeavoured to qaiet and console her. But, bursdikg 
loose from their hands, and fUshing to the 
ipning''ufOTi it, and clung to St. Oeorge. It was his 
sister. She had left Paris to go to Kngland, her 

Ivother would soon follow her. He had oftSh‘eaid to tne, 
^Oiat the thought that hy thfs time the &o1o Mirviving retu' 
• of his house was safe, had^taken away all the bitterness 
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of death. But she heard that licr brother had been at* 
rested ; she 6ew back to Paris, and having vainly applied 
at the prison forcadmiesion. nlie had, with the rcsohithm' 
of despair, waited for aevoral days, watching for her bro- 
ther, near the gate, at the hour when the condemned cart 
usually went to the place of execution. That day ahe 
had as usual placed herself there,* Hud recognising lior 
brotiicr, she [ushelloward him, and now clung con* 
vulsively to him. « 

' So unexpcct^ an interruption to tlie gloomy 
which usi^y nignod during these processions, soHonad 
the nigged ^satuief of the soidigrs. The women too, who 
seemed to have preserved of the feelTngs of their sex nono 
but a susceptibility of instinctive and su3den bursts of 
sensibility, oAon expressed in a coarse but energetic lan- 
guage, now took^her part, saying, that though she was 
the sister of an enemy of the people, she was too young 
and too beautiful to go tip tlie |uiUutine. 

6t Geoq^ gaxod upon the lovely form of bis sister, 
who had almost fainted in hie arms ; all his fortitude for* 
Book him, and, sobbing like a diild, he entiuated those 
around him to take her off. They attempted to pull 
' her away ; but she clung to the car} with the energy of 
despair, and then tbrog'ing herself in the mud at the 
jfeel of the sordid wretches who compo^ th^eseort, die 
embraced theh knees Oh ! save bhn ! save him V* 
she cikd K* but no I his fate ^ • then let nte die 

with him !” The municipal officer told her, she could 
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not )ie guillotined, ns she had not committed any cnine^ 
1*hen/* BMd 'she, ** 1 will force you to let me die witli 
i she Immediately hilod the^ air with cnes of 

** V{ye le roi V* Afc this detested name, the momentary 
^ lAter^st she had excitKl, vanished. She uas loaded wiUi 
most rcfoltmujlbase by the same degraded women 
who belore |iad^\^ia her part, Ihe melancholy pro- 
ratuon ogain^movfd on .Sho Ihrew her arm round her 
;%all)er's neck, wj|h a look wliuh a stranger to the scene 
might have roisialcan for that of joy. 

Tn those dhys ot terror, Pans presented the aspect of 
a large city* rendered desedate by some dire pestilence, or 
deserted by its inhabitants. Every window, every shop 
was cfosed on*^«the way to die gnillotine. No sound was 
heard ^ no being was seen to disturb, by the none of his 
stepN, the ifta&dike stdlness of thos^ forsaken streets. 
The tppstllm^ silence was interrupted only bj tlie fero- 
cious and abandoned oreatureH who doily attended, with 
c ones and execrations, the victims to the scene of their 

a 

last sadenng. fliese now dironged round the cart, 
with savage joy insulted the prisoners as they, one by 
onc7 ascended the steps which led to the scafiold. One 
ot these monsters spit in the face of St. G^i^^s sistor^ 
and rudely tore oft the haudke|phief which covered he^ 
neck. \ ."amt blush passed over her pale Khetoies she 
turned to Uie woman, and, with a smde oCdhigebc sweet- 
ness, said to her, “ My good woman, insn** me if yon 
^ wtU , but do not expose my penon gne me back the 
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handkerchief.'’ The fuiy was awed •by her dignity, 
and, without saying a word, replaced the shawl on har.^ 
shoulders. * * 

When all the prisoners were on the scadbld, ’they enU 
braced each other. St. George wrung n^' hand >n sif6i;^6^ 
his sister gracefully presented to me which 1 prosseif 
to my lieart. A film camc^over my sight— 4 saw no more : 
but Oh! that sound' — nMfthmks 1 hoax it 41111; it i|m 
that of the axe terminated their existence. I heard « 
no more, but felt myself covered with tlisir blood. ^ 
dizxy, and r^led bac^ with liorror, and should have fallen, 
had not a soldllr, more humaneMianjthe rest, supported 
me. A flood of tears came at last to relief, — 1 feco- 

vered the consciousness of my situation, — 1 flew-^ away' 
fiom that hortjatle spectacle, and the next day qdlit^ ibr 
ever a land where Liberty was outraged by soif of 
cnine committed in her name, 

T. E. 8. 


Ballitore. 



SKETCH 6f an evening SCENE. 


UY THE REV. THOUAS DALE.« 


The summer breeze is hnsbed — the light waves sleep 
On the smooth bosom of the silent deep i 
Its boundless flood expanding far fnd freCr 
Meet s^mabol of a blest eterfiity ! 

Bathed m the lustre (9f the sinking beam» 

Tar os mine eye can reach, the waters gleam. 
Unnumbered dyes of ever-changing hue, 

Still intermingling with the clear sea-blue ; 

There ^he sweet sapphire's violet hues am seen, 

The puie res{nendence of the cmeTald green ; 
And^ere the amethyst's |ftle )[MBrpie glows. 

The ruby there, a flood of crimson, ibws. 

. Ah 1 who could deem, amidst so soft a scoM, 

That storms could ever vex that sea sMIe. 

Pure as the prayer of infancy, anft mild 
A 8 the calfn slumf^r a sleeping child 1 
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Mark where the waning orb, with golden fire, 

J-laUi tinged the bamlet’ii lightly ta].>eriQg spire, 

And through the grove of dark sepulchral yew, 

Sliowers broken sunbeams on the flowers t^at straw 
The fn»h green sod, .and there spontaneous shod' 

Their native fnigrance o*ei tlie rustic dead. 

Here pause to ponder o*er tlic grey grave-stone, 

Abd in die doom of ittheiB, read tldbe own r 
Yon lowly^mound, which sad aflection rears. 

And hallows with the sacriflee of tears, 

Js ail that points where youth or beauty’s bloom 
Rests in the drehr recesses tlie toml>— 

Sleeps the deep sleep, where all that charmed before 
la known no longer, and beloved no miire. 

•Yet hush, pale mourner \ cease thy frantic prayer. 

To share hit giave, whoso heart thou const not shaie ; 
If all in vain the sun of nature glows. 

To break tlie torpor of that gbill repose, 

A brighter Sun diviner beams shall shed. 

Pierce the dull tomb, and burst upon the dead. 

I’o light and life die slumboror them shall sUrt, 

Fire in hia oye^ and rapture in liis hearty 
And soar on seraph wing to realms ^ore fair : 

Live u Ae ]inid> and -thou slialt meet lum there. 

Now the bread son declining, slowly dips 
BenoiUh th' horiren, in a last eclipse, 

As if lio'kiiged to rest his burning lieail 
On the cool pillow of his ocean bed , 
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I'ha clou<is that wandered o'er the expanse ol heaven, 
By the light breeze in fair disorder driven, 

Tlieir canopy of bnghtoesA round hua fling, 

A last due homage to their parting king. 

As if reluctant to resign his sway> 

A moment Imgerma ere he lades away. 

He licaiuB his Ip'igiA farewell o'er ote^fn's Ineabt, 
Kludes the ^tnunhig gaae, and sinks U> ipst. 

So pass thy gloncs, J'iarth * •like that pure my, 

Alt, valour, genius, dazde and decay. 

And while again that radiant sun shall nsc, , 

And rc-assuine the sce}^re of the ski^, o 

'1 hou, aliort-livod man ! thy dream of aptemlour o'er, 

Shalt sink %m sot— to me on earth no mure. 



THE CAPTIVES* SONG, 


J’arapbrasert from tHe iJZ^'Fcabn. 

BY UENIIY NEELE. 

We satws dtwn by Bab^l'a streams. 

And dreamed soul-saddeniii^ memory's dreams 
^ dark thoughts o'er our spirits crept 

.pf ^on— -and we wept, we wept ! 

Our harps upon the willows hung, 

Silent, and tunclcsj, and unstrung ; 

For they who wrod^t opr pains and wrongs. 
Ask'd us for Sion's pleasant songs. 

How can we sing Jehovairs praise 
To those who Baal's altars laiae '! 

. How warble Judah's free-born l^yniiis,* 

With Babel's fetters on our limbs 1 
How chaunt tby lays, dear Father-land * 

To strangeia on a foreign strand ? 

Ah, mot we'll bear griefs keenest sting. 

Bat dare not Sion's amhems sing. 

2 n 2 • 
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THE CAFTfVES’ SONG. 


Place US where Sharon’s rotes blow ; 

Place us whoru Siloe's waters flow ; 

Place us on Lebai^n, that waves 
Its cedars o’er our fathers' graves ; 

Place us upon that holy mount. 

Where stands t(ie temple, gleams the fount ; 
And love and joy shall loose our tongues. 
To warble’s pleasuit songs. 


If I should e'er, earth’s faurcst gem. 
Forget thee. O Jerusa|em ! 

Mayitoy right hdnd forget its shill 
To woketfie slumbering lyic at will I 
If from my heart, e'en when most gay, 
Thy memory e'er should fade away. 
IVlay my tongue rest within my head. 
Mute as the voices of the dead ! 


Romeflilier, O nemernb^. Lord, 

In that day Edom’s race abheuTod ; 

W hen onoa agfin o’er Salem's t«#en. 
The sun of joy its radmnoe pours, • 
Forget not them whose Jiatefttl ciy 
tlote loud and fiendhke to the sky,-^ 
Be that unholy oky cnished. 

Raze, raze it even to the dust !” 



IHB LARK. 


983 

Daughter of Babylon, the liour 
Ib roming that thall bow thy powu- 
The Pcisiar^ sword sliall tnake tlioo groan 
The Medc sh'dl fil) Belshazzar's Ihrone 
shall he l>e who bids thee sip 
1 he rap thou held st lo Salem's lip, 

And mocki^ thee, weeping o cc the stones 
Red with thy children’s bleeding donts. 


THE LARK 


S»r how the lark ascends on high, 

\nd tuntH his little throat to pay 
His tribute to the morning sky, 

His welcome to the orb of day. 

The dews Call lightly on*hi8 wing«. 

And all their sooshiiig in^eooe slied , 
And Matoie bails hm as be smgs, 
hile nswg^Aom her moantaip bed^ 

> 

May joy lake yonder imk’s be mmop 
Ihe joy of heart that known net sorrow , 
Reposu^ wfich the day s declme^ 

And gady; waking with the morrow. 


G S 



VISIT TO. AN IRISH CABIN. 


not imbltlon mock their uiteful toll, 

Their homely Joyi.—” 

Gray. 


Thosk who liavQ never visited Ireland^ can scarcely 
Ipim a collect idea of an Irish cabin. ^ I'o me, an Kiig- 
Itshman. bom and educated in one of the most plentiful 
and happy counties of fay count^, there appeared so vast 
diflerence between the cottages to which 1 had been 
accustomed, and those tliat'came under my notice during 
a recent visit to the sister land, tiiat for a time 1 could 
Bcarcely conceive it possible for comfort or contentment to 
dwell within thek walls. But there exists no evil without 
its counterbalancing good ; and^the inhabUanti of those 
clay-budt huts have many sources of enjoyment to make 
amends for the distresses and difficulties that press with 
peculiar hardship upon them. Education, gnd— what is 
of such vital importance-^i^^oM odgeation, it iipidly 
^increasing among; this light-hearted, mnieflecting people, 
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and uoUl their amoBefnents become more rational, we may 
be wcH satisfied that they remain harmless. 

*About Uiirty iftiles to Uie west of Cork, is a bciutiful 
and romantic glcn, called " The Leap,” which in the 
histojy of the county has long been remarkable. It was 
of old, and is still, in some degree, the lioondaiy between 
the savage and * the civilized ; for th^ adage even yet 
retains its forc%— Beyond the J^ap? beyond the Law.” 
For the space of two miles along, tlie valley, one side of 
the road is shadowed by a thick fur^t of oak, forming a 
strange, bpt pleasing contrast to the high and barren hills 
which rise ufton die other ; aid after passing tlic bridge, 
situated at the extremity of the detl, ih^ traveller is in- 
stantly struck by the wildness that ini^eases at every 
step. But, wild as it appears, it has its iiecuUar chann ; 
and though, ovea a plain of miles in extent, little is to 
be seen but bogs and monisses, yet it is so interaporsod 
with numerous lakes, a^e them highly picturesque, 
thatj tb the eye of the poet, or a painter, the prospect 
must be one of interest, if not of beauty ; and the poli- 
tical economist only would exclaim, "^all if bftrrbat** 
To the traveller, its charm is heightened by the dnlige 
frbm the gloom of the doikL forest ; «wbile a fee^broken 
relics of some old castlee, o^er parts of which 

•* IWpImieli has passed, or weeds have grow#,** 
serve as a relief to the sameness of the view, and afihrd 
subjects for "meditxtioD as he travels onwards. In the 
dtetsBioe, be beholds the high hills rising above the valley 
in luds magnificence ; with%)rcf and there a little culti-* 
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valed spot, on wliich its mhoke oifly enables Kim to dis- 
tinguish the clay -built cottage fram tlie rocks around it* 
Thos^ hills ire overlooked by mountaiol^, whose summits 
are hid in clouds* 

A roail to the left, toward the sea coast, loads to the vil- 
lage of G iandore j but it is little better than a footpath, 
totally impassablt to carriages of every description, and 
dangerous even to ^horses. The way, • however, is not 
altogidbcr cheerless, for, on* one side, pnidc, and the 
lx;autiful demesne of I.<ord Kingston ; and on the other, 
the old mansion and rookery of C astlc J ane, give a pleasing 
and romantic cast ^o tli6 landscape ; while the river is 
seen at intervals between the thick wood that slopes from 
the road to the shore. In a valley, surrounded on all sides 
by high, but well cultivated hills, is situated the village, 
consisting of a numlicr of straggling cottages built along 
the strand, with Uie potato ga^rien behind each, and 
fronted by the dunghill, fomed as a sort of wall on either 
side tlio door. It was even'ng when I first approached it ; 
an evening in Autumn, and the sun was setting in all Its 
sp]endour» an of that Kternal, whom, though we 
canifot gaae upon, we fed. Thevillagers were assemblhig 
to pasi^t, according to their frequent custom, 'when ^ 
labours of thef day are over ; andl bad to encounter the 
inqtusitivc gaze of mai^ a country 1a», shtin^t her cabin 
door, itdding her tresses, and orrangig^ her nistie fmeiy, 
in preparation for the evening dance. A oouHltymaoi, who, 
if not going my way,' made it bb/ addre ss ed me 

^' lt*s a fthe evemng,*yt>ur ho&ov, God bless it!" 
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ThU Uening is (lie general accompaniment of the Irishi to 
every thing they admire, or wisli to Ifc admired. I have 
frequently beard it bestowed on dungs animate andjinani- 
mate, — and ** that’s a hnc cow, God bless it !'* or it's a 
beautiful tree, God bless itl" arc constant and favourite 
earpressions. My companion, for he became so, was an 
old and wcathd^-bcaten sailor, Wlio had visited one half 
4 he ^be, an(]^ kjiew something of the oth^r : be seemed 
not a little vain of his superiority over his fellow-villagers ; 
and it was with some difficulty I prevailed upon him 
to forget^the Esquimaux and the Hottentots, and to leave 
St. Lawrence, and the Table ^fountain, for the Glamlore 
hill and river. At length in his oW dia 1 e<'t, half sea- 
man, and half rustic, he commenced Ins account of the 
neighbouring villas, and tlieir inhabitants, and continued 
to point out to •me the attractive scenes, as we walked 
along. ''Po you see^that house upon the bill yonder 1 
Thales Mr. IL’s. Oh' ^*6 a hard man tq the poor: 'lisa 
bad life his tenants have of it’ I’d as live be a slave in^an 
Algee rover ; and 1 .was on6e, and by the some token Til 
remember to my death* We ^|ht hard, but drey shot 
away our jd>rboom,. and so took us. Andihatlittle isiahd 
that 141U away from the shore, likejthe deCerteSs at Ma- 
deiia»^that’s Mr, M.’^«^thatis, it isn't now, fbrhe'sdead,. 
and the only land that's left him is in the thurch-jr^* 
ibre'nent you. Qchl it’s he was the good man in bis 
^day, any how 1 Never a ciatnr pass’d his door v^dtout 
, 4 he hit and the^up, barrifig the ganger, the bladiguard 
that tuck his poUicen, ami kHt his iUegsmt little bit of,| 
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maie : Oli wUha! orery bad lade to him for 4hat‘ same. 
Look at that ould eahtle upon the grey rock ; 6iat*ft Mr. 
().'f ; him4hat wrote a uUl, and made htft dead uncle put 
his name on it, by holding the corpse's hand ; and then 
he awore he had life in him at the time ; and troth so he 
had, for he put a live worm in the dead man's mouth. 
And that house in the g)en yonder, that's the Clargyman’s ; 
with sixteen ProtesianU in his rich parisl^ never a one 
moro!” 


By this time we had reached the middle of tlie viN 
It^fe i and my companion, thinking it now necessary fur 
me fo fpve some account of myself, were it hut in gratitude 
for his contidence and communications, questioned and 
cross-questioned ‘me, though to no purpose. A ffor having 
home patiently the examination of my companion hkc a 
shrewd witnew before a long-headed barvbter, who thiidis 
before he opens his lips, and neve^ replies until he has well 
conned his answer, 1 pointed toward one of the cottages, 
fo\iBd the do(»r of which, a number of the peasantry were 
assembled, and asked him wbat was doing there. ** It's 
the iwfforw; your hoMS. May be your bonoiii; would Hke 
to see the gossoontuncing; and tore non^^herell be 
many a nate tad boy trippi^ it there, ifhen bUnd 
' Jeny, the piper, lhaf a ear the hilkymidfir, is to foe fore.” 
We advfoi^ foward the honse,— *it wasibevillagetavem, 
over the door of wbiefa was a largesAgn* with a grim figure 


jPatrick, mitred and dad in hk robes, beariig a 
i nne hand, and a bndk in foe ofosr : before IM 
and serpents, in abundance, creepiiig out of foe 
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vmy of'hift curie, while one or two, more courageous than 
the rest, had ventured to turn round and hiss at the holy 
mao who was thus dispossessing them of their territory. 

We entered the cabin, and the attention of the company 
was divided between the strange gentleman, and Jerry 
the blind piper, who arrived at the same moment; the 
squeaking sound* of his music, as* he jUled the bellows 
of hiB pipes, ipqaediately set the ptfrty in motion. A 
stranger never requires an introduction, and is always sure 
of a welcome. A scat was handed to^roe, and 1 accepted 
the invitauon — " will your honour be piased to sit down V* 
** Itsllittle thedikesmf us has toigivo your honour,*' said a 
sturdy, rough fellow, tlie owner of ifie house ; ** but the 
quality likes the mountain clew, as they cdl) it, and here 
it is, nate and beautiful, sure enough.'* Some whiskey 
punch accompanieil the rocommondation, in a sort of mu- 
tilated tumbler, tied rouqd tlie top, (which a largo crack 
made necessary,) by a piete of Jahed string : ** It isn't the 
best glass, but it's the largest, sir,’ 'Satd the man whopra-* 
sented it to me, and added witS a wink and a smile, ** ytmr 
honour isn’t an officer I” — thus sufficiently intmAtiiiigthat 
the liquor hod paid <io duty to the king» I had new 
leisare to make my remarks on the groujeaieunJ me ; they 
were principally gazing on the four dancers;' and, by a 
" well done, Paddy 1” or, an ** illigantly dan^, Jhdy 
apphuiding the endeavours of the young peasants, who 
certainly footed it with all their hearts. Among the 
lookers on, the old people, of Vhom them were but few 
2c* 
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only hud lesitK ; the rest wore eilhet stamhng, or 
Bitting cross-legged around the rmg. Tlie room was 
crowded ; and I neHsrsaw a more apparontly happy group ; 
ibr there was not a single countenance among them that 
bore any traits of care. 

The evening was like one of those green and fertilised 
spots oil their barnTi mountains, which a][ipears moro 
beautiful and modb cheering liecausc pf^tlio surrounding 
gloom ; and I felt, tliat if the ] nsh {leasantry did not 
at times enjoy such, their lot would be indeed one of 
wrcftchedness and misery. ^ 

While the merry villagers were thus engaged, a!^ man 
Inirstinto the^room, exclaiming, “ The ould ferry-lxiai is 
gone down, uttd*they’io all lost!" 'I'he music instantly 
ceased, and the whole {laily hurried toward the shore; 
where we found that the boat had incited gone down, but 
that the pamengers were not al) lost. On the beach, men 
and women were runnmg. and eagerly asking intelligeuce 
rof all thoy mot, each fearing to bear of a husband or a 
brother among the victims ; while the joy of those who 
ctaiqied boir lunt uid dripping relatives, was scarcely lev 
agonmng than tbe^aHul anxie^ of those who as yet 
knew not the their own fiiends. I soon saw nxy 
former compamoo» and bis wekclothes witnessed for him 
that he lad not been klle ; three times ho had plunged 
into the waves, and as ohoivhad be returned beanog a fob 
kw-heing from the waters. Others had exerted themselves 
with ecpial success ; and o«ie only of |he hapless party was 
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hrougkt lifeless to the land. A few drops of blood iisuod 
from a wcmncl on the temple of the yobng man ; and he 
must have receivsd a fatal blow*wfanD tlie boat upset. 
To the bouse where, Imt a few minutes before, they had 
been so gay and happy, tlie parly returned, slowly and 
mournfully fuliowiug the body of him who had been thus 
out off in the April of lus days. It ^ark ; but I haaid 
deep sobs from ^th,c midst of the crowd ai^ 1 know he 
was not the only being to he wept for. 'I'he corpse wa|^ 
laid on a table ih the n>om where the dance had so lato^ 
been; and there were two female figures standing beside 
It — the mothered suiter of the ^ead youth. The young 
girl was moaning and weeping hitterfy ; while the crowd 
stood sorrowfully by. One of them Iried to sooth her, 
with “ Mary, Mary dear! His God's will!” She turned 
toward the man w^o had spokon, and {lointed to the body : 
then with the action of freiuy, she shook the pale corpse, 
shrieking, “Tom! Tom dear! why won’t ye wake? Oh, 
wake, wake!” and she fell senseless on the floor. Th<^ 
noiso roused the mother, who had been wiping off the 
chili damp and the drops of blood that still o^Eod from 
the forehead. Her sorrow was *' t^ deep for tears/’ 

1 tell ye, Maty, he's deadl” she mi^nrarecC when she# 
heard her daughter’s voic^ and will never wake again!” 
And she bent bstJessly over the body, while her^aid was 
laid upon his pale brow; and she muttered, as if UO' 
conscious of presence of any except her dead child, 

** You were a gogdson, agm! how Uko his father lie is 
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now, when 1 law <hiin last, before they put him in iiiB cold 
grave!-— 'What* U Maty do when I’m gone? God be with 
her! and him that% dead, him that's arcorpeo before roc, 
and 1 not by, with my blesftiog for liim!” Most of the 
vill&gers had left the scene of sorrow, and, as I saw that 
those who remained were all the young man's relatives and 
friends, 1 departed also, with an aching heart, to reflect on 
tiro melancholy close of the evening Qf i^iety and joy j 
gpd, once more, to bear t^timony to the truth of the 
words of the poet^— that (deasure and happiness are, too 
often, but 

** The torrent's smoothness, ere U^dasb^lowt" 

L. A. 11. 



THE GREEN OF THE DAY. 


D\ ril£ AUTHttll'OF THE TABOl’UJ* Of Ilft.l'NESs/’ 


Ti$ a gi;^n spot of time m the even-tide, when, 

The slcepy^hend €<men areoviokiog. 

And the cuckoo's sweet hiccuping down the glen. 
Tells of the dew she's been drinking. * 

When the blackbird is filling the reed in his throat. 

The wood-nun her ve^rs beginning; 

And the hedge-piping w^bn her minikin note. 

Sings to the housewife a-spuiaing. 

When the sUver-wing’d bee from hi» travels rctftm'd, 
What tale he shall tell, hnmmeth over ; , 

What sights he has seen and wliat fads be has learn 'd 
While abroad he has been, and a rover, 

Thento lean u'er the aule, and look down o’er the meads. 
Where the>woods in wet sun-beams arc smoking. 

And the quarrelsoinc crows ire all making their licds, 
And cawing, and craving,* ancf croaking. 

2 f 2 
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Now they settle, and swing in their hammocks so high, 
Safe as halcyons sleep, and as quiet ; 

Till ar friend steals t stmw, — when up!' up ’ and the sky 
Is all wings, and the wood is all riot. 

Down again, and to rest. But the petulant stream 
Murmurs on, ipunnurs on its wild^^uhtoy ; 

And the gnats sparkling swift thro* the rich yellow beam, 

nff Buzz as bright liy your cheek as they'd burn yc. 

Gentle Eve comes apace— gentle cve with a veM 
Dcw-be 8 tecpM» that falls balm in a fthovser, 

If its grey fleecy folds are but puffed by tlic gale 
'That would aUcarce move the wing of a flower. 

0 'tis sweet to the heart, and 'tis swoet ^o the ear, 

At this hour of tired Nature’s ^leposing, 

The hush that runs o’er thq wide woodland to bear 

1 As her dim dusky eyelids are closing. 

No roar from the Talley, no moan from the grove, 

No Dpise that the noon-season numbers ; 

But a low stilly 80t;nd, such as Psyche s own Love 
Might fan from his wings o cipher slumbers. 



ON A DOVi; 


Flying into a village church, onrl alighting on the pulpit, Just 
aa the Clergyman waa annoaficing a SenDon to bt proasbed 
for the benc^ of }fiiiohma« ^ 


WfcLcous, soft messoDger of peace ! 

Let Faith and H(^ the omen bail ; 

The moraf deluge soon shall cease, 

And Tnith^s carnal Rock prevail. 

Twas thine with iiew«born hopes to fill 
The sad survivors of a world ; 

And Fancy 'mid thy plumage still 
Sees the bright arch of heaven unftfflod. 

Shrouded in ihee from mortal sight, 

The Spirit lialJowcd Jordan’s tide, 
Wheihwith tiio sinner’s healing rite. 

The sinlgss Son of <iod complied. 
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’I'waN oil (Uy rustUinj; pinioTis sptMl. 

The saiiH* all-«.onc|u'rincf Spirit i:aij»c, 
When wond^nn^ thoueands tia^ with dread 
'J'hc mystic tongu<*s of living flame. 

Who tlicn shall blame, if Fancy seize 
A pre»a^ hallowpd by ib0;|^y« 

When, wafftjd on the joyous K>r«e7/.*. 

'I’he Spint’ft-type thtis meets her eye * 

She marks it, with confiding wing, , 
Settle on Truth V immortal shrine 
While jiosts unseen of angels sing — 

'* Thh nations, I<ord ! shall yet be thine.'* 



ON JPENCH 0‘ATfrS. 

• [WritteA to tlw Yeu IHlfi.] 

UY.MARIA LOCRWOHTII. 

• « 

A MONO the many bancfui effects of the French Revo- 
lution, the disregard of oaths which it has produced in 
France, is the mc*l deplorable. On every new revolution 
tlicro was a new oath.* This seems to have been the 
grand resource of dieir politi^ans, the favourite amuse- 
ment of their populace, till at last the words ** X swrar-m- 
We twear!*' repeated so fi^uemly by tl»c French on 
every change of government, or caprice of politi^ fiudiion, 
have lost all power, all use, all meaning. In the Champ 
de Man, at the commencement of ^be Revolution, ai 
what they called the Grand Federation, they took an oath 
to be faithful to their constitution and their kingt How 
this oath was kept, we too well remember ! Then a new 
oath was taken to tlie Directory, another to the Consulate, 
another to the Smpcroi — th the great Kmperor of the 
French, and to the littk; King*of Rome* When Ho- , 
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napartc was defeated and dethroned, and Lodis the 
Eighteentli — Xyouis le dcsir6, returned, fresh oaths were 
eagerly sworn to tlicir Jc|^tiinai||l soverci^, and he was 
hailed as the licst of kings ; and to all the Bourbons 
fidelity was vowe<i voluntarily and vehemently. But no 
sooner did Bonaparte return from Klba, than all their 
oaths, though ro:vie with the most theatric cntlmsiasni, 
the most tremendous adjurations, wWc all violated ami 
forgotten. Those vecy persons^ who had sworn to devote 
thomselves to die in defence of their lawful sovereign — to 
stand to him to the last — to spill the last drop of their 
blood in proof of their loyaUy — deserted him •'t his utmost 
need. Princes, dukes, marshals, senators, soldiers, all 
hurried to give^ new oatli of hdolity to Napoleon ; and 
now the cmjieror himself has been calltMl upon 16 take an 
oath qf adherence to the constitution, and Bonaparte swears 
to Carnot, and Carnot to Bonapi^te, and the whole nation 
resolvo to act the old disgusting Ikroe over again. Be- 
cause of sweanng, the land mourneth,’* said the pro- 
phet ; but the Parisians find that liecause of swearing the 
land rejoicoth. Formerly they ail swore on tlie Champ 
de Mars, and now Oray have all sworn on the Champ 40 
Mai ; and, according to their own fulsome phraseobgy, 
they that day presented a serne truly touching-^thoy 
fonaed ^ grand and iinposiug spectacle for the stranger 
mkI for all F.urope/*— Ves, on thc^Champde Mai, at a 
fete at the Chomps Elys^'es, in the midst princes and 
inonarehs, and belles, and beaux, and eagles, and flowers, 
and aq^phitheatres, and booths, and fountains flowing 
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with wine, and orche&Uus for mtutic, aud gtag^ for siogers, 
and stages for dancers, and stages for jEmusing philosophy, 
anti feats of horacmauship, and •rockets, and bidiooiii, 
and combustibles, and confectionary, and pat^, anti 
pullets, aud sausages, and geeso, and tuikcya, and 
Noapod ropes, and Merry Andrews,-— the united people 
interruptetl Iheir *ei]^ror's spoerhVith cries of — “We 
swear!” — cncs^o( '♦W’e swear'” a thousand times re- 
peated, — orit?s universally ftrolongcd of ‘'We swear!” 
resounded throughout the assembly ; and the great nation 
have swont by all that is absurd and by all that is sacred,— 
by that honottv wlach is deares FTcnc|^n Uian their 
lives, — by that litierty which they never know how to use, 
—by lliat English constitution which none of them ever 
understood,— by that (iod in whom few of them lieUove. 
All this would ridiculous, if it were not abominable. 
It IS truly aliominable to see a nation, even of ourene- 
luief , so degraded. The^ is no word but a word of their 
own invention, that can describe their condition : dtmt^ . 
ruUsed, thank Heaven 1 is a "word scarcely understood in 
Kagland. It describes . a situation hardly to li« compre- 
hended by Englishmen, To the people of France, an 
oath has lost its sanctity, and with iL%j»ant‘tit^, its power 
and its utility. It is longer awful as an appeal to 
Heaven * it is no longer binding as a contrkbt between 
men . it is no longer useful as the bond of society ; that 
great bond iajtrokea and gone. 

Tlie good and t|}e wise in Stance— (that there are both, 
we bebeve . we do not, with imlgar pr^udice, involve 
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the wliole in the folly smd guilt of a part of a notioii)^ 
the good and w\^ in France feel as strongly as we oin 
do, the disgrace and , peril of the situation to which tlieir 
eountry is reduced ; peril greater than the perils of war— 
disgrace to which no foreign enemy, no defeat in arts or 
arms, could have reduced any country— Irom which no 
victory, no triumph, ‘can in our dayf redeem their people 
as to the past, or secure them as to the, future. The want 
of national morality and national religion — the want of 
the grand social security of an oath — comnot be repaired 
by armies, nor by battles, nor by edicts, nor by consti- 
tutiona, nor bji^he wish or will of anycnanr /)r acft of men, 
upon earth. The Wlief of the truth of asseveration, no 
human power tan impose on the mind. The violation of 
the'sanctity of oaths cannot be forgotten at pleasure ; nor 
can the last aolemnity of an oath be suddenly restoted by 
any ceremonies or liy any forp of words. Wheuonce 
the people have been Ui^gbt, hs the French people have 
been taught, by notorious precedent and frequent example, 
to think lightly of peijuiy , What can afterward touch their 
conscienr^T — what shall restram their conduct 7— what 
can ensure respect to any laws, or fidelity to any govern- 
merit 7 This geiqrration must pass away,— « new gene- 
ration, better educated, with ^principles of viiuia ami 
religiort, must be formed,— before there can be hope^or 
security for public faith or social order and bappinem in 
France. And years must pass away, and examples of 
stability of principles— of regard to their poUticai engage- 
ments— must be«given to the neighboaring nations, before 
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France. can, with tlicm, rc>esiabUsh her national cha- 
raeter. 

At this moment, we ask — and ^ ask the question not 
in the spirit of reproach or revilioff — Is there any country 
in the civilized world, who would willin^rly change national 
character with France 1 Would Kn^laud ^ — would Ire- 
land! W'oidd any Fnghshni an— would any Irishman 
accept for his country all Uie troasua«^ which France has 
been penmtU)d (o accumula|e in her days of conquest!— 
the far-famed' Venolian horses, the A polio, the Vema, 
or all the statues and all die pictured which her rapine 
coukl wrest i^m ^ic despoiled couDtru!«| of Kurojie — 
would be accept of them all. upon condition tliat England 
should take with them the disgrace which France has 
brought upon her national character, or stand Uic hazard 
of 4hat peril, pohl^al and social, moral and religioup. 
which she has incurred ? Every Briton would, wc be- 
lieve. Bcom the ofibr. and aok oi feel. ** V\'hat arc aM 
these 1 Baubles, compared wi5i our reputation for gotid^ 
faith, our integrity, our moral and religious character, the 
realv strength and security of a nation." Long yiay sui;h 
be the warm feeling, and. lietter far. Uio steady principle 
of our countrymen 1 And that it may bc^ let usetrengthen 
our respect, our reverenqp^for oaths, by all the combined 
powers of education, law. opinion, and. above reli- 
gioua observance. 

To cootnbu^ somewhat to tliis great ( dect. is in die 
power of eiory tudriidual in /his country, wlialcvcr his 
fortune or bis poverty, his rvik qr Ins humble situation 
2 
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may lie . for the poorest mao in the land may show his 
respect for an oaWi, and support that respeat by his 
exanijdc, as well as ^the iichesl. has temptations 
which the nch liavc not : he has ojipoituuitios winch the 
rich have scMom : his evidence, for or ap:ainst his noigh- 
Iwur, is, in this country and these times. frer|ucntly 
called for. Much rc*it« upon a pwr man's oath. 

The violation, tiic invasion of an oath, is. if possible, 
more I'riminal, more disgrac^ul, the better the education ; 
the higher the means of information, th£ greater, the 
safer the opportunUies of fraud enjoyed by tlie individual. 
Let this consciousness ^press, in gubh(^^ and private, 
strongly upon thosd, in whatever rank of lilb, who arc 
called upon fo take what are called oaths of office — 
cuHiom-house oailis^^aths of form even. JLet all con* 
sidcr, that mental reservation in taki^ an oath, is fraud 
to man and falsehood to God ; — tiial it is in vain that 
tlicy try to excuse themsGlves* in tliis sacrifice of piin* 
^ciple to interest: their conscience will upbraid them — 
the small, still voice will be hearth In vain they screen 
ihemseluRs from llio temporal obloquy, by a quibble, or 
the Construction of words— pleading custom, or looking 
to numbers who ||hare and countenance the guilt. There 
must lie no paltering widi ap^oatb. The example of 
the sirit'Mess of integrity, in taking and abiding by oatlis 
of office, would in every country — ^in tins country of 
Ireland — be of more efficacy, more real i^^vaniage to the 
^Ooil onler and prosperity of the kiegdum, than any who 
arc accustomed to roeicly fiscal calculations, than all who 
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arc not habituattMl to largo, inor»il, and political views, 
ran pos*:ibIy believe or comprehend. * 

Hut it is not^nly to those who take oaths — rich or 
j>oor, high or low — whom \%e should most anxiously 
adjure ujmiii this important subject . when we spoke of 
guarding our reverence for oaths by law and institution, • 
we h>ok<>d to tliose who form the institutions and whtx 
frame the lau^ of our country. them coniider well 

the importance of their t»k — the responsibility of their 
situation. Instead of multiplying restriction upt»n re- 
striction^-pcnalty upon jienalty — oath upon oath — let 
them so lej||jlllatc*as to avoid# as far as possible, bolding 
out to tbe jMXir the temptation, the ^opportunity for 
ev'asion or fraud. Let them consider, *that multiplying 
oaths IS multiplying, certainly, the possibility, and too 
frequently the psobabihty, of peijury. Let them con- 
sider, that the respect /or an oJrth is necessanly dimi- 
nished by their frequency j^at their pow-or is inversely 
as their numlier ; — (hat their solemnity is lost, if thi,‘y 
arc brought down ftx>m the* high to (he low concerfls of 
life ; — and tliat it is well worthy of the le^slator and 
the moralist — perhaps also of the financier and tlic |ioU- 
tician — to sacrifice even excise to morality, and revenue 
to religion ! 



RKSOLVES. 

n\ L.. F.. L. 

(fMnr thou gentle river on, 

Ilut not until I write on Uu-c, 

Much of changed, much of gcvxl, 

That henceforward 1 will be. 

Uy thy swift and silver stream, 

Prayers and blessitigs will 1 send, 

On to yonder glorious lu^ven, 

Where 1 see thy waters blend. 
C'aielcss river, thou host lost 
All 1 trusted to thy wave , 

All my best intents; and hope^. 

' In thy depths have found a grave. 
Thus it is the waves of lime, 

tlear tb.e heart’s resolves away, 
I'seless all, and Ule’sbest part 
*rhus becomes the spoiler’s pro^*. 
Woe for man’s weajt foolishneRS, 
Playing thus Uic infant's part ; 
Writing that upon the wave. 

Which iic shouUt grave on bis heart. 



THK FOUNTAIN OF MARAH. 

in MKW litMANS. 


And n-hen they cAine to Marah, they* could not drink of the 
waterv of Mninh, for they were bitter. • 

And the people nuirinurcd ngalnst Moacb, naylog, WIvotahftll 
\vc drink t 

And he (tied unto the Lord ', und the Lord iibowed him a 
tree, width whin he Imd cost into the walcm, the waterw 
were inode sweet.”— -jE*od. xr. 23—25. 


VV HEUE lA the tree the prophet threw 
into the bitter wpvcT 
Left it no seion where it giew. 

The thiiAtuig wu^to save 7 

ifath Nature lost the hidden power 
1 ts pn^iouB foliage idMd 1 
Is tlicrc no dj^tant eastern bower. 
With such swfiniSfns o’erspnead * 
2 1 . 2 
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Nay, wherefore ask 1 — since gifts are ours, 
Which yet may well imbue 
l^iarth^s many lioubicd founts w»Ui !>howiMs 
Of Heaven’s own balmy 

Oil ! mingled with the cup of grid, 

Let faith’s deep spirit tie. 

And every prayer Bh.di win a leal 
From that blest healing tree t 


ZION’S DAUGHTEIiS. 

nv J. EOJT. 


Dasik a» the bounding watom 

When Btorm-cloods o'er them -rnlK 
TheYace of^Zion'a DaugfaUm 
Reflects the stonn-swnpt senL 

Dut light is sown in sadness, 

And hope with anaiotis fean > 

Von clouds shall break in gladDMiSs, ' 
And doubts dissolr<*nr 



sva^zaA 

i\\ II. r. i>r \ K I N 

* • • 

It voiuU'T i.Kluint spheri’ of 

To \>liM It lilt* lAC *>M turns Jil cvcijr, 

^ on •^phore lliat sniiU‘s on ilns, 

IV' wluTo jf'oun;^ soraplis ^;\70 on hciucrt,- 
() v%afl 111 ** on some starry winjr, 

'I li.it I may viow^hat world alKivr . 

\\ ilh iH-aiiffous st’raplis ^ovous stn;^. 

In ono nc'h, l>oun<i]cs)» l>ur'-! Iom- * 

m 

<} l>ear mo to ihoHi *' cloud capt towcjs,” 
'1‘lial ccasilc-sly my soul invite, • 

Whore time not, an<l the liouiv. 

Are hurninj' with ogress of li^jhl , * 

For I would c|uit this j^c-nlh; earth. 

Aiul waruUr to yon sky «h\ tiif' 

All ! happy !>> a S4^r;ip!r^ hirth, 

To worship fryirii I pin • ) shnru.^' 



ri mill INC. ui'A I I > 


\ L* uiisTon s]iirtN. w]io around 

Ml* Hoat hkt* U-mMili tlu- s*ai''. 
Ojft mt* hear the anpclu simnd, ^ 

W hu'h thus mv fi'v«tt;d soul unliaiN , 

<) wnli mo thon* «n wim/s of fuc, 

Surh ;xs lo l»lrs.scd oiio'. .irc* 

I liat 1 ma> , with 4h.ii -icrajih olmir, . 
Ivjcah my st*r^ns \M»h thoirs to heaven ' 


BKAirrv^- 

r.Y MOMAt.t’K KI.YMtlLU. 

Vii \ iKi.Lst ihec not of thy beaiiUfu*^ rye, 

And Its lustre of lanjiULsWn^^ Idue, 

I'oi know, ttie Ixam oFit'^ bn^lliUies.-* mu it ilie 
As the tlowei that is lost lo ihe \4 l’w. 

All ! %>ast thee not of thy beautiful haw, 

As in rinjilets it falls on ihy breast ; 

Vor Its aubiinr tints one sad doom must shan* 

With the leases of the fo»est at rest. 

» * 

I nil l»oast of thj soul in punty hri^ht, 

\s at hrst Imm thy Maker ’t\%as . 

I i*^ the only tlimor caii*suri»\e ih)L.‘ niuht 
IM 4leatli..to 
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Tiion 01 ‘’iifi: ni Ki or maxtca. 


” I’m, go -o funhtT. Old Jililtifhiand li^s some dirty 

niaiters on Kis liamlft, Uiat he wants to thrust into our 

fingers. A had business quits l)cst at the' Iwginning. If 

once we get into the middle, it were as well to go on^ as 

come bark, like Old Dobbs, when he swum halt’ way 

tliiough the mill-pond, and then, being faint-hearti'd, swam 

back again.” 

” » 

'* J-«ook tliee, Anthony, thou art a precious ass ; thru 
wouldst be a wit without braifis, and a rogue, aye, a veiy 
wicked and unconditional rogue, without courugc. Tut, 
that .same cowardly rogue, of all villains, is verily the 
worst. Your liquoiish cat, skulking, and M'^etl with a 
wmdIe-Htraw, is always the biggest tJiier, and has the 
cruellest paws, for all her demure look.s, and her pfausiblu 
( ondcscetisions. — CoTne on.” 

“ i don’t tart loi thy jeers, Mirhael." 

“WliJi! ih) Ua-sl riding. It anchor already? Tiswcll, 

1 shall on to llavendaL with all«s|iecd, if ’twea 
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only to inform ono lliidcUraml Wenlwortli of Uas uiclden 
({ualm. liikovvis<*, I may jKiradveuture iL'inoinlKT lo lell 
him of 'iinoilK-i lifflc qua'm, once iijKjn a time thou WAst 
laktMi \\iih, at thi* mght of a s^-ore of his fat U cves- a 
little Ijjt of I lion o ropery played off upon him hy honest 
Anilioiiv witli the Underi-onsoiem-f. T.ot>k toil, comrade, 
he shall know of thw', tiefoie tium caust convey thy cow- 
ardly raieasr m:t of his chitehes. An it lie thou j,;oest 
for\\ jid, miiui ! Iho kward — ’lahl have I jggp'i'ht thee, 
my pietty liird 

At the (‘om iusion of tins ’^jicech, with tht^maliee of a 
fiend urjiinji; on his hesitating victim ttvtlie commission ol 
some loathcxl act of folly or of crime, the speaker lashed 
his uuwiihng compamon's lieast into a furious gallo]), and 
they wiTcsoon threailing the intricatu ma^es across part of 
that vast (li.un of moorlands and foregis, vvhieli, long 
ago, skirted the northern boundanes lietvveen \ ork and 
f.ancastei. 

The horsemen were evidently of that dubious class, 
named “ Knights of tlie I’ost,” — highwaymen, deer- 
stiralcrs, or cattlo-hamors ; all arul every of vviiich occupa- 
tion, tliey occiisionally foliowetl. 

The present owR?r of Havendale (^lostle, whom it appears 
they had beforetime befriendet^ in virtue of these several 
ealHn^^, iiad simt for them in habte. having occasion to 
employ them, ll iiughl st'cm. lu some Inisiucss relative to 
tlieir profession. 

T' or some hom.> tlicy tiavvdUJ wiiii roubuh-rahlc sjieed. 
D.iv was just biighteuiiig in me tnst, as, emerging Irom 
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a more lhan usual intricary of path, jthcy pushtMl throuph 
a ihirk and mcrhanf^np arc’hway of lM>ughs. Suddenly a 
knoll prew'ntril iLsrlf, sloping gently toward a narn)w 
rivulet. HoNond, a dark and partial ly forlifiwf man^ou 
stood liefore tliem. Ileie and there, a turret- shaiKfi ^ 
thand>OT, lifting its mural crown above the rest, rose clear 
anil trtM't against tiie glowing '■k}', rapwlly displacing 
ihe giey h^s df \he inornirig. 'rhe narrow embrasures, 
sharp fully distinct, hut hlat k us their oun 

grim recess^B^tood in solemn eontnutt witli the light and 
flkkerinjf vapours from behind, breaking into till the 
gorgeous lints tetofening a heavy and lurid ufmosphere. 

The two horsemen crossed a narrow /ridge, and llm 
clattering of their Itoofa was soon heard in tho Cf>urt-yard 
of Ravcmlale Castle. They had evidently Injen for sonic 
lime expected. 

** So, mosten, if it had Jiot pleasetl yowT lietteni to have 
built 81) many hostels and roost^ig pluee'> on the road, I 
miglil have l>een snug in ro}( bt'd- linen foui iiours ago, 
I’m a thinking.” 

The personage who thus aceosled them, was dressed in a 
plain leathern rap and doublet, with a pair of* stout hose 
that would not have disgraced a Dutch Vrow of the 6 rst 
magnitude. His short and rri 77 . 1 cd Ward was*cu{iouHly^ 
twirled and pointed, we may supjsise after the choicest 
fashion of those regions. Tlis ap[>earanco bespoke hinras 
some (mnridcniikl menial lielon^ng to Uie establishment. 
His whole demcanodr had iii it an^air of impertinent au- 
thority. Hilt little sharp eyes twinkled in all the plenitude 



312 


Tilt fHIT.DnFN or n.WFVnALF.. 


of power, and jM»ere<l in the fares of the travellers is they 
alighteil to render him an unwilling satutnlion. 

“ We have made the ot oiir roaO, Master Jeffery, 
since wc left our homes in \etherdale. But in troth, it’s 
a weary way, and a drouthy one in’to the bargain* I bavc 
not wet even 4ho up, of this poor beast’s nose since we 
started.” 

“ (jo to, — an the Iwasts lie caiei ^or; thine own 
muz/le may take its chance nt’a suill. ^ 

horses. Now for business. Master has beernKting for you 
tlicse three hours: make what excuse yorrmay. Heigh 
ho ! my old skull wtll have the worse tm’t 'Soon with these 
u|isittiugs.” — Taking a tamp from its niche, he commanded 
the strangers to follow. A wnde staircase led to the gal- 
lery, from which a number of low doors communk’afed 
with the sleeping apa|||picats. Kntcring a narrow passage 
from an nliscure comer, they<i ascended a winding stair. 
The sharp and rapaciuu,, spurs of the intruders struck 
slirilly on the stone, niinglrxl with tho grumblings of 
Master Jeffery Hardpiece. A coniiiiuai muttertng was 
kept up from the lattef, by way of running aocom|Mminieot 
to the directions which ever and anon lie found k needful 
to issue. 

*‘Th©^t^ — an ass, a very Bss«-keop thy face from the 
wall, 1 tell thee, and Ilk up iby great leathern booBi.” 

•Another series of inaudible murmurings, mingled with 
confused and nuubhng sentences. 

** I'his stair is I Ac old Giles* hom^ it’s long a wimhng. 
Now — thy spurs, is it"! Beslirew me, knave, l>ut thou 
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nrJ like* to frijfhtcn iharliildrunwith thfirrlallci/^ij. Thvy 
aru up, and are really for ihcii tnp. IVIauiliin will stiudi 
a pillow to >our«puminel 0 , aud^liuy'll iido brasijy, ilie 
pretty dears. Slop tJiiire, I tell ye — I'll fii's.t eia\e uu 
.ludteiire with my iiKister, and retiiifl.” 

Old Jlarvipiere tap]>cd p,eiitly at a small door which now 
htiiNol tiicir progress. It wan oiieifcd hastily to a^mt his 
«rti.vnce, aud hpt a few moinciib^dapsi;^ «‘re Master 
JcHeiy's cniiiuug face i^autiou^ly extended out of tlic 
narrow u])^i4||g. 11c l>c'ckune<l to his companions, and at 

once ush^rtsl them mto a low eliainlier. A lamp, half 
exiint^iislitHl, ftootV on the f)oo» 'I'he walls were nearly 
l)ar(», and streaked m a variety of colours^wlth the damp 
ooze filtering fnirn the roofr A curiously^^arved oak table 
standing in the middle, and two or three stone benches, 
compased the fusiiturc of die apartment. A few rusty 
swords, with two large pistols nearly falling from their 
liolsters, hung from tiie Vall.^ In one comer lay some 
hallienU, reirosing lu p/ium cum tUt^vitate witli sevcwl 
unmaN'lied pairs of njildewedlioots. ^car to the window, 
or rather loop-hole, heaped up in a most pictufbsrjm; atti- 
tude of disorder, lay a score or tw o of nifty helmets, their 
grim attirings mostl> broken and di«.joinfed. — I^acing to and 
fro through this uninviting chamlierof audience, was seen 
a figure of about the middle size, attired in a footib up{>er 
garment. His head was nearly bald ; a feW Uiiu lucks 
only^nng from tlic lower part of his jiAl ; and }ef, his 
ttge did not appeawso far advanced as ^be scanty covering 
of his forehead might secm*to ihiimaUf. He stayed not 
i L 
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on tho cnvranco of the visiten, butj daring the . greater 
part of the succeeding interview, perse\'ered in the same 
restlesa and abrupt gait^ as though repese were anguish, 
and it was only by a continued change of position that he 
soothed the rising perturbation of his spirit. 

this your haste, when my commands are most 
urgent If’ 

He turned sharp./ upon them os he.sgoke. His eyes 
grew wild and keen ; but still a heaviness and languor, aa 
if from long watching, seemed to oppress {Item. 

** Wc could not ** Michael was stammering out aa 

apology, when thus intcnxpted. 

Enough ; I know what tliou wouldest say. Lei thy 
Comrade remaiA below. Jeffery, conduct him to thy 
refbetory, — Michael abides here. Haste, and let refresh* 
ments be prepared.** 

What M’os the purport of the jronvertation that ensued 
between llifdebrand and *his Siting agent for deeds of 
dhatii and rapine, can only be srumised from the following 
history. 

Old Halklpiecc, grumbling the greater part of the way, 
led liis comjuaion through a labyrinth of stairs and pas* 
sages, to a piall lunn, where a huge flagon of ale, with 
cold beef and other subeUnti«J articles for brettfost, 
were ai^ut being displayed. Anthony, nothing loth, 
threw aside hii cap, and unbraced his gtnUe for the mom 
roomy stowage of snch savoury and delicious vianob. A 
heavy pull at die tankard again eKcitei Master Jeffwy'a 
under-spoken oratory^ Anthony’s longne grew nmia-WH 
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Inble, as hit appetite waxed less vigorous, yflc asked 
sundry questkmi touching die business which called for 
them at Ravendaje in such haste.^ 

The orphan children of Sir Henry Fairfax, arc to be 
conveyed to some place of (^ncoaliuent for a short period. 
Master says, he has had intimation of a design on the part 
of the late Sir ■Ifeniy’s friunds tf» seixc them perfoi^; 
which act of violence, Hildebrand ^ontworth, being lell 
as ditiir sole guardian, wil^do all in his power to prevent.*' 

** The clufildsn of Uie late Sir Hairy Fairfax, who was 
killed in/areign warsT' inquired Anfbooy. 

** Ay, ay,-«poox things! ^ncc their mother drowned 
herself—" 

Light footsteps were now heard bounding along the pas- 
sage, and the door was suddenly burst open by two rosy, 
laughing childrei^tho elder a boy of somo four or five 
years' growth, and his sister icarcelv a twelvemonth 
younger. 

** Master yeAery, Master Jefiery," bsped one joyous 
urchin, “hide me, here is ^Uce, sjje’ll not let mo go: 
so moe a ride, with two gentlemen on greatdmrses, and 
1 must have a sword, and sister Julia must have a 
coach," . 

Here nurse Alice made her appearance. She had been 
weeping. Tears and entreaties wore vain ;*she was not 
perontiBdtoacoonipany them, but, with a frown, Hildebrand 
WeeCtrocth hid dudden her from his presence. Sinde the 
melaneholy lore oC their molbeT, and aimoK fitmn thettae 
that the Mwe arrived of theil hebir’s derdh, which hip^ ^ 
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iXMaeti a 'little while before ibe birth of Juba, ijic bad 
aeted a mother’s pact to her charge, ajul had it been |)er> 
rnltted Iter, IiIig would gladly iiave served them without fee 
■or reward. Fearful of ijuitting them, she had follow ei I 
iiastily into the looma 1\ iili a searching glanco she eyed 
the stronger for awhile, then suddenly turning to the chib 
dren, she Bolemoly exiilaitned — 

*' Harry, you ha^ not said your praver this morning. 
Do you think (iod will take care of you to-day, if you do 
not ask him V* ‘ ** ' 

Here the relinked 'boy grew serious, and with suffused 
eye ran to his nurse, whjlst in her lap he poured out 
his morning orison. It was a simple, but aifeetiog re- 
<|uest, beseeching from their Almighty Father, presen'aT- 
tion from evil, and a special protection from all the 
dangoTH to which they miglit'lie exposed. Julia knelt 
«1bo, and Alice, laying a hand on each, jdc-ised Uie 
children — “ Ciod of their fathers, I commit tliom to 
tliv care I” She could say no more, loud sobs checked her 
uUcranee, and Icai^ing ovei’ tliem, convulsively clasped 
\liem in hf^r embrace. 

Old Jlardplcce grew^ unusually busy about the Irreak- 
fast inateriaN , aud^thc hnnl-featuied trooper was to 
bnisli his brows, as thougli spine unpleasant suntiisc 
had CFoased^his brain. He raised hit arm as he gdtaed 
on thb rhildren, slowly inutteKng, as he clenched his 
hand— If he dare!'^ ffethen carelessly extoniiiwi his 
sword, and returned it quickly into its sheath, aathepbus 
^bce ^ drew away t)i» children to her own apaitmenb 
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Old Jefiery Aow grew more talkative. Leani^ his ehia 
upon bta band, and hit elbow on thw table, he thus pro- 
CMdnl: 

It’s four long jears come St. Barnabas, since Sir 
Henry’s death ; and my lady, resb her soul ( went craiiy 
soon after belike. Evoiy thing he died possesMd of^ 
was bequeathed in trust to my master, HiUebrand 
Wentworth, who was a great fnend^ Sir Henry's, and 
accompanied Am as his^ secret^ or pursa-beainr, 1 
forget which; •No matter ; all the property, 1 say, was 
bequeathed in trust for Sir Harry’# wife and children. 
Hildebrand h|oug|kt a will fr^ Sir Henry to this eflbct, 
and poor Lady FairCu never looked up aftmward. She 
moped about, and would see nobody, .Ind then H was 
they said she was out of her wits. Not long after, her 
bead-gear and piantle were found by the river side, 
just ))g1ow the old bridge you crossed; but her body 
never/' — Here the entriuioe of Michael cut short the old 
man's discoune. 

** Belike tbon bast not lacked a enp of warm sack and 
a whey posset with my master in the watt turret," 
perdy eiclasined Master Jeffery. Michael looked surly 
as he replied— 

" Old Gabeigeon, le( us have a draught of thy best-^ 
a stirrup cup ; breakfosc I hive settled abov e Va iw." 

** Marry, take your swill, Mr. 8tuc3qiate," taitly re- 
pliglUJafier]^* " And so beoause you have eateif and 
drank with ray i^aster, it is * OU Gabeigecm I* else had 
it beea ‘ Good Master llintipiecor— ' 1 / you w’lU, Master , 
’ 2 r 2 
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Jeliefy V x|.Out upon such carrioot say I, tiiatikink.tliei|i-* 
selvitf fpXMl live meat, vyheu they are hut Hy-blowo." 

“ Old Jeffery,” said Michael, coolly, “ we’U settle- 
our rank at some more fitting' opportunity . just now I'll 
thank thee for the fla^n.” 

*' It’s in the cupboard,” growled liardpiece. “ Verily 
do these old arms ting le. But 1 am old, and that same 
Michael u surly Hrvte: no boating would mend liim. 
An ass of most vicious propensijies — he wfil bite forwards 
and kick backwards : friemlM get tlie benefit. of, Ids teetli, 
^nd foes tile favour of lits heels.” 

Thus did the old man console himself fbj; tlie rude im-* 
pertinence be had .suffered, ft was not long ere a 
suaunons hurried tliem to the couri>}md. They found 
their beasts equipped, and ready to depart, — llariy' and 
Julia looking joyously on, with each a tiny whip, and 
vastly amused with tlio horses’ accoutrements*. lliJde^ 
brand stood by the gateway, looldng round at the sky for 
a prognostication of fair weather. Alk^e, full of sorrow,, 
stood with a few cakes and other refreshments, which 
were stowe^ ia the walleU Th^ journey was but shortr 
and sn hour’s^ ride that fine morning, JMichael said, 
would bring them to Uieir destination. HUdebrand for-. 
hade him to roentioii the place of their concealment, lest 
it shoakkihodLoown to their iniquitous relatives. 

• Already seated, each horseman, with a child befiuo 
him, slowly passed the outer court, at the eotratuip o£ 
wiiicb Alice disappeared* Xhe iron twp of the steuda 
rang shnlly fiom updeiucatb (he arched gateway. Beyond 
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thw, i^re it beantifui ura of foreign woikmaiyhip realeii; 
on a pillar by tlie garden terrac^ stood liildcbraDd ; lie 
bade them good ^peed. Anthony passed first. Micliael 
checked his horse for a moment : Hildebrand took the 
hand of tlie boy, and pressed it ; bt|t one portentous look* 
as at the recognition of some sinister purpose, possod. 
behveen Mirhool and the old man, unoliserved hit 
colleague. Hildebrand raised his above his mouth, 
and slowly wiSspered — Hemeniberi — the gulf under- 
neath the wift4^aU V* 

The horsemen departed. Passiftg tlie bridge, thejf 
were just risi|ig ^r the greja slope, when the children 
recognized Alice upon her kite ndktress’s fittlo pal&^« 
They screamed after her; but she was riijlkg in a contiaiyt 
direction, and soon out of tbeir sigliU 

I'he narrow gljdes of the forest suddenly encompajMed 
them. The morning was ptetty far advanced. The joyous 
birds twittered in their dSn covert, brusliing the dew-drops, 
from the boughs witli tlieir Testless wings. The tiirush 
and blackbird from afar pouted forth a more melancholy 
note ; whilst the timid rabbit, scared from lug raoming's 
meal, rushed by, and sought kis burrow. 'l1io wOod 
grew thicker, and the sunbeams which had proviously 
shot in broad slopes acjross their palh, soon became but, 
os lines of intensely ch«tucred light ptenang 4^ grim 
shadows beneatli. The trees, too, pul on a mote sombre 
forog^^and character; and the sward appeared choked 
witk tank a^ noiiotos U seemed a path mmliBi 
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tiod, andyoly to be recognued by occauoaal openings 
through the^underwood^ 

They travelled for some hours. Mjiirhaei had taken 
the lead, ai>d Anthony, with his prattling charge, rede 
carelessly on. Looking round, the latter suddenly checked 
his horse : a momeutaiy alarm overspread his features as 
he cried— > » 

Michael, you h^ve surely mistaken the path. An 
hour's ride should have brought us to (he end of our 
journey, and our beasts have been fooho^ it hero these 
three hours." 

" Heed not, comrade ; tliis is our path, , and thou wilt 
soon find have the right track before us : we shall be 
through the wodU presently." 

" Why, this is the road to Middleham Tower, if 1 
mistake not yonder is the roaring of the wateriall." 

Eight ; we shall be on the road to BoUon Castle 
shortly." ^ 

They travelled on more silently than beibre, until the 
brawling of the torrent they bad heard for some time, 
increased into a roar with i^d intensity. The road now 
widening, Anthony spurred on his beast by the side of 
his companion, who slackened his poe'e, as if to afibrd an 
opportunity for further parley. 

** Wbkhor are we bound V* inquired Anthony. 

" Where the children will he well cared for." 

A dubious espreasion of countenance, which Antimony 
hut too well understood, oscoped Michael as bo utterod 
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these iforcls * and villain saras written, lephl^aml not 
easily mistaken, with every change tfnd inflection 6f hia 
visage. Anthony^ though not of^thc most unsullied re- 
putation, and probably habituated to Crimea nt wliich 
humanity might shudder, pressed Ae little victim closer 
to his breast. The prattle of the balw had won his j 
heart ; and the morning scene witif Alice had so softened 
his spirit, that lija could have wept^hen jie thought of 
the remorseless* nature of ^ his commde, to whoso care 
tlicy had beefi Intrusted. 

'i'ho rpax of the torrent grew louder. Suddenly they 
entered upon^a aprt of iiregplar amphitheatre — woods 
rising alxive each otiicr to the’ very summit of the hills by 
wliich they were surrounded. A swollan waterfall was 
now visible, below which, one single hare and flattenod 
trunk, whose boughs harl apparently been but just lopped, 
was thrown across the torrent. A ruined keep, or donjon, 
was seen rising alxwe I lin^of dark firs, crowning tfie 
summit of a steep crag rising abruptly from tho river. , 
This is our half-way hodse,^’ said Michaol, pointing 
to the grim fortress. ^'-Thelffiildrcn alb tired, and have 
peed ijf refreshment. Tany hei% with the horses, whilst 
1 carry them over the bridge.** 

*' We have rafreshtn^ts in the wallet : what nied we 
to loiter yonder,*' replied Anthony, eyeing dfc othffl* with 
an evident eipression of distrust. 

*^9he ch^dreo want rest," said Michael, ** anfl wc 
shall there find thglter from 4he heat." 

If rest be needful.’* was the rcplyf ** surely this dry 
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vwaid, theRc oferbftngiaf leavRK, wifi aflbrd both 
lift and shelter.’' 

‘*T1jo chiJdfen are ,jn my keeping” saui Michael, 
fiercely, ** and 1 am not to account with thee for my pro- 
ceedings. Alight, aid give me (he child.” 

J will not. MirhaeJ, I have watched tltee» and I 
know that thou art a' villain I Aye, draw, and 1 haye 
weapons too, comrade.” 

Fast and funous grew the /'ombat, whilst the terrified 
children made the woods resound with their shrieks. The 
result did not long seem doubtful. Michael soqn proved 
himself the better swordsinan; and his avtagonist stum- 
bling from fatigue, *broke fits own weapon in the fall. 
Defenceless mna exposed, tlie uplifted sword of his ail- 
versary was raised for his destruction — when suddenly the 
ann of tlio niifian wosurrosted, the sword snatched from 
his grasp, and a female figure^ habited in a dork and 
coarse vestiuenl, stood -between' the combatants. Her 
brow was bare, and her dark full eye beamed cm them 
with a look of pity and of anger. Her naturally pale 
cheek waa^ flushed, but itflbetrayed not the agitatkiB she 
endured. F.ivct, and dhbendmg, she stood before them, ^ 
and the quaiting miscreant c^roadied at her foot/ 

'* A\nty !— To tby master ! Thy blood, loo worthleas 
even forchifie own steel i” — She hniied away the weapon 
as she <«pokc. 

with revenge at his late defeat, Ant h odjp*5 ew 
after flie faUing brand : seiiid^ it, be rmewed the attack. 
Michail fled toward thw brMge. With *the bound of a 
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btmavtd tigcfi .inUuuiy sprang upon his p^y. JnK 
where the root of Uie trunk rested the bank, tliey closed, 
after a clespemte binge parried by |he unprotected frm of 
Midiaeb It was diitabled, but he still clung to his enemy* 
Anthony strove to dsengage himself; bat the other, 
aware that life and death depended on the issue of that 
struggle, bung on bun with a oortvuhdvc bghtaflis that,, 
rendered of no ava^il the advantage h^^had gained. The 
sword was useless : Anthony threw it mto the boiling gulf 
at his foet. llofti hands being now free, whilst that of 
Michael yet hong at his side bleeding and useloii, gara 
the former again advpnuge. lie wrenched hie 

enemy's aim (com its liohl, hftod hdn from lut oarroir 
footing^place, and with a malignant shout c/cnumpU shook 
him over the abyss. One startling pltinge, and the villain 
sank in the rolling waters. An agonizing yell, and but 
one, escaped him, as he hung quivering over that jrawning 
portal to eteniiQr, — the neat ciy waschoaked the seethe 

of the belling foam. The waves whirled him nmnd lor ^ 
moment, like some huge leviathan tossing its prey he 
sank into its goqjpe, and the imahaie gulf swallowed him 
up for eves* Anthony hastily dfew back, lie turned 
from the horrid scene with some yet jingeriiig loket|s of 
compractlen, in the eipsgtation of rejoining hie compa< 
Dions, bat m rain— the babes and his deliveefr bed dis- 
appeared! 

Mendng bn^naon bright and cheerftU into the cbamBet# 
ere Hildebraad Wqfktworth wwoke, lie stamped ihnoei 
and immediately ihe hnlMuMra» hnlf-fooiconiiteaaftotof 
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JVIaAU}r.^Ri{ery I{flJii|Nec^ was seen wtUuu'lhc ohaoiber. 
— MasUtr/' sakllie]; a messenf^ arrived last nipbl"— 
^ messenger! ,From whom T’^cageriy demanilcd 
Jdiidebrand. 

** Unluckily/’ sAilJelfery, ** it chanced shortly after 
yoor coiumuuds for tlio nigUU nut to he distuiiied* 1 
iluist nut then trouble you wltii the message. Many, it's 
Eiot tliC sort of news one likes to be in a hurry to teli” — 

“ Go on, varlet." 

Why/* cuntuiued Jeffery, as if about to mveal un- 
pleasant tidings, and lira wing liaok as he spoke, **the 
•bearer is in the tram of Mine hendj|or pursuivant, come 
from over the sea to our court, about exchfiDge of pri- 
soners. and ^ like. This man has a message from 8ii 
ilenry Fairfiu— ’* 

** lie lies I ril have his longue boced/* furiously cried 
Hildebrand. 

** ^'ay, but listen. He sayS, 8ir Heuy, whom we aU 
thought dead, is now ahve, and a prisoner in the fortresii 
'HernMUkiisteiii.'* 

During recital, the astoRished Hddehwd ctenebed 
tiis bony fingers, with^a look of awful and impotent rage. 
llaidpieceVontiooed : 

This coxcomb says, he was sent specially by Sir 
llenry>to*obtaiii fnau you some document of mighty im- 
portance, which will ensure his immediate release. He 
Sir Ueniy's signet, and the knav%lmeiib4aeh of 
nawfaiMoa.** 

^*iJaa this fcl)ow had*'6«n ctimnmiHpatiea with the 



mu cHii^Diiifw OF haveniTale. 3jt5 

nanidi, jJkry , or hMt thou tloae im thy terviee to 
keep him aod his message toibyst^f?^' ausioualy iiKiutred 
Hiyehmml. 

Why, as touching that, /Vlice, somehow or othet , (for 
these women are always about anytMuiy's husinesa, save 
their own,) wormed out his message, in ]>art, before 1 wms 
aware of the dhfl of the crafty jadc% dj^course*"' 

Alice I — iUh — that viper, — agAn acsoss my poUtl 
Bid this messenger attend.^' 

AVhen returned, be was followed by a short, 

maBOuUfi-looking personage, attired in a foreign garb. A 
milUaxy cloakf and^alooeheddiat gamtshed with a broad 
fisatber, gave lum altogether an air of imj^rtance, wrltich 
the bare extenor of his hgoie might dbt have been so 
capable of sustaining. On entering, he made a slighl 
obeisance. Hiklabraod watched bit U*ariag, ms if be 
wonhl have searched hin^ to his heart's core. Not in the 
least discooceFled, the sftldier^ threw himself on a scat. 
PiehntiaarieB were waived by this ancerainotiioiis gooM, 
who, evidemly with a foreign* accent, began the ititerr^* 
tory aa foUowa 

** VoQwero the private secretary of Sir Henry Fairfax V* 

1 was/’ briefly replied Hildebrand. 

** Know yoo this aignsi?" 

** I do," again be snllenly answered. 

** U was given into my keeping," said the stranger,/' as 
a toluA wbea^ Hildebrand Wentworth should, in the 
doe exercise of hn^esity and trust, commit to my charge 
osrtaio dootanenli that shall ifcmddiaiely^be set forth. But 

2 t 
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Rod ^ 0 fly, it may be neediiil to lelato t&e maRneria 
which Sir Heiiiy leowetod tfler your departure. On the 
day fbllowii^ the skirmish, wherein Sir«[lenry waa Eup- 
poaed to be mortally wounded, be i^ave unto you, aa hia 
moat valued and boaoto. friend, thoae aolemn oredentialai 
therein, as a dying man, he invealed you with full powera 
to proceed to England tortliwidt, and th^ give hia laat 
toOtmoiiiaU of unapiakable affection and hdn^ to hia 
dear wife and his beloved ckildien : hkewiae, that yon 
should aot as their sole guardian and protector ; all and 
oaeiy of the ghoda and eflocu of which ha died^foa-* 
aaiiof, to ba,vaated in yooMtome, in tniat, l^thabeneStaf 
his wife and hgr jnfant olbpriog akme. 1 think I an 
ri|^ in this. JA case of their death thoag^ 1 behove the 
ftaopertjr reverted to you.” 

"It did," . 

" Such was the naUire of the i^und, that hia phyaioiaB 
believed a few hours only c^ukl iAtervena ere hia disiola^ 
tjint nuatinavitahly taka place, ilenigad your imnediate 
departure ; shorty affer udiich, the whole camp oquipaga^ 
^together WAth the sick and wounded, ieii into the hands of 
your enemies. Driven off to a cooiidefaUa diatonoe «p 
the Uhino at full speed, and without any other aomforta. 
or neces8an<?s than what his captors conki supply ; hia 
wounds 'bleeding afiresli, and every muscle lacked with 
pain,^to the astonishment of all, be recovered ; andlrom 
tpna ite has remained a cioeo inisoner ip the fortmsa. 
hoard no tidings from his nahve.ihor^ baJuKnm 
Sot hia loot. Yoatemight only.! heani of Imdy #aorfiut^ 
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mdst tunoBtiiitile decease; tad how to aoqi^t Iniot I 
Kamr aot^ la a cartel iatdj ulivwi ibr aegotMiigaa 
flieliange of prisoners, Sir Hcniy sends by me, secretly, 
as one of the envnys, for the papers 1 have before men'- 
turned. Mia name not beio^ incliiled in the Uati (hr as# 
change, has induced him thnsto act« Nor has be moUdi^ 
tthigiving^ hat (hat the credentiats he will be enabM 
through me u>^ presoit, will bringAo pasa this id nuteb 

desired event, and leatoiw him to his iiumW and to bbi 

• • 

heme. Th^ are papers of great foment, and wUI set 
hirth daims which cannot be overlooked; and 1 hnia 
mort minute dhd epedal instmedoas to gelrttearlaid helhns 
the Kiag^s most gracious Coancil. Thegg testtmonieB are 
deposited in a secret drawer of an Kastem*cabtiiet of ehoine 
and costly workmanship, containing other moordsof gidhl 
value. It is in She private chamber, where Sir Henry 
was wont to resort fttim^che cares and turmoUs attendant 
on his public duties.'' 

^ Hath Sir Henry sent no wrHten m ess ag e or 
as toucfaifig dik matter?*' inquired HUdchrand. 

It isStrietly forbidden to any prisoner, '’%plied the 
ether, ** die use of tablets/* 

' ** Ketice, and I will begin the seArh with alt speed ; 
hut hold thysdf in resdiness for immediate dlipartfire* 
Then wUt not have die woiee thrift ior a hasty dis- 
idnal.” 

'Ih^ etfinfer srithdrew, tocompanied Iqr Hmdfdisar 
HilMnnd hstoohd to thetf retreating ftpolaleps. When 
the^eiuited ftesshS** had c eas ed h» give hack their d^ioes, 
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— ** 'lliouyihalt not carapc me now’” said h€f; ami 
threw cljicn the doorj# 'V»f the pnvate chamber. HiWd- 
brami hat! often ftearcK.xl tlimu^di thi**' same deposilory* 
but the place ol «'onceiilmciit (ioiiitc<l out by the stranger^ 
hail 'hitherto esca|Mi(i Kin notice. He toon difMliveced the 
t Meret drawer , bur the papers of which he won in •earch 
were gone ! I'he notnt of mischief was again foihid, but 
the promptiag^ of hin evil genius did not forsake him. He 
sat clown, and, for pnrposeA'of the blackest malignity, 
forgeil a scries of evidences, as a development of plans 
and proceedings, that would at once have bnipidcd Sir 
‘Henry as a coward and a fraitor. These Mitterahe sealed 
up, and calling^ for the messenger, committed the packet 
info hta hands. 

^ ** Y'ou have Sir Henry's orders to lay" these before 
the Kingt” said Hildebrand 
'' 1 have,” rephed die envoj'. 

” 'riicn hasten to court anil so good speed, — Stay— 
when yon meet Sir Henry Faiifair, oflhr Inm an ehiman'H 
sympathy and condolence.. Break the matter to him ten- 
dariy. A^id when he retuim<^ — I win nyV> more. 
Away — thy mission hath need of despoteh.** 

'i‘be soldier mode a slight inclination of the bead as he 
clepartefl. 

HildiSirand Wentworth sat down to reap the fruits of 
this lich harvest of villany — bis own right-hand planting. 
Ube Chll ^ition of it he now seemed ready lift otijoyT '^tit 
days and woebs po&wd by, and litil) Toohd hhn foeerish 
Vnd anxioufi. TBe fate iif die chiMien— whether the woA 
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of destiuctioQ htul» or had oot been accomp^ed — waa 

UtU 10 him m matter of tmoertaiiAy/ lie hdi often teat 

in aearcU of the oiffianf , but the^ had not been heard of 

at their uaual hauntt. Guilt wbiapcred that all was not 

yet complilB* Ileatlesa and oppreAed by some undehoed 

and terrible apprelienrions, he resolved to end hisdoubte»e 

aiidf if possible, procure an interview i|ith the inslntmoDtl 

of his crime* He expected to obtain sonm clue to their 

proceedings by a rint to Msddlehaui Tower, hoping to find 

there some tra^ of tlmir hml odbnoe. 

• • 

It wga not far from the close of a soft AnUimn after* 
noon, that he<|gaiiiod the rude 4 >ridge below the waterfklb 
Ue ahiiddered as the narrow trunk ribra^ to his tread, 
and .he looked upon the ever>tOMing guff beneath. The 
blackness of darkness was upon his spirit, and he flew, as 
if some demon Imd pursued him, climbing, with ahnost 
breathless haste, the ste^p and winding suircaae tliat led 
fioA the bridge to the rdined {orttess above. 

From a ruined doorway he ascended a narrow Hone sttir, 
and ha had penetrated far into the interior of that part of 
the casde which yet in 'some measure lema&ad entire, 
ere, with a deep groan, be started into a coDscioutness of 
his situatioD. It was an appalling ssene of solitudo and 
decay. Jhe realities which he almost instantaneously 
awoke, might have startled a leas gudty spint tian what 
abode in the bosom of Hildebrand Wentworth. A knig 
gallery, uphgIdeB bf huge pillars, dimly receded in the 
distanoe, which wa tennidatod by a kyig and narrow 
casemonL Go each sido, Vrokfen, buf richly vsiiegated 
2 1 2 
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wnidowfi, down a jnai^*tinted light/ which, 

presaed by Uic dark' c<n'e>red archea, gave a strange 
and nwCui cliaraoter to tl|^' i^Fotosijue niflqctioas rheiiuenng 
the floor. Narrow Hireams of h^lit flickered on the dense 
impnnrs, rendort^ visMe hy thmr gleam, laftolantarilv 
» did Hildebmiid pass on. lin))elled an if by some nnseen 
bat resistless |iowe(, he dared not to retrace Ins footsteps. 
Edow and foadhl b^«amc his tread, as. he traveisad the 

f 

long and dreary vista. Eveey sense was now in full 
eierciso. Ills facultras rendored more acufo 'hy ifae extre- 
mity of terror he endued • las car caught tfac^iightoat 
sound — his^eye the least ^notion thah giiunierod acran 
his path. Sometimes a terriiic shape would appear to 
glide post : be brushed the cold and clammy damps from 
bis brow, and it vanished I 

Suddeoly a door opened at tire extieipiiy of the gaUnry, 
and a faiat bgbt straaukcd from the crevice. VoicQS — 
children's voh^es — were heard lu ’die cliamber. He rushed 
onward, ilaga*. iinuiuc aiul uocoDtrouled» posacssed him . 
us he behekL the very babes, doomed as vicluns to itia foU 
avaiyiL'e, ill all the Uoam of hcalUi aud innocence, uu- 
conscious of danger, Uoundiug tiuough the apartnmat 
iugi'dier, wiCu tlieutnuree and protector /klice Goatled 
1^' insiiiiate revenge, he drew ^ poignard fnun hu» vest, 
aad rushed uu tire uuoflending ofl'sining of Ids beneiacior. 
Alice slirioked ! She atieiupted to throw Iwrseif bciwooa 
them and their foe, but was too far oflT to a^mpUii^hi^ 
purpose ; liis arm was loo suSv', and hu^sUuke too joddeu . 
ere the sleek hud pierced its victniis^ Uiat arm was 
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arresttd ! He looked nmnd, and a female ii(!^rc» kooMly 
emreloped in a dark rloak, had Bfraln reum^ them Aom 
death. It was the same form that had before inrerpoaed 
to Roait'h them from the fnnga of their remorseless enemy. 
In the mdden spniif she made^ Her t^arment flew aaide. 
Hildebrand gazcd» silently, but with a look of hoeror toot 
wild and intend to be conpccived! J^e seemed to recog^ 
nize the intnider.: his lips moveid Aptdly* as he nide^a 
convulsed effort to speak-« 

** Thee->-wfiom the waves had swallowed ! Have the 
teas ao(^ waters j^en up their dead he faintly «a» 
claimed, almost gisping for uMeianee. • 

monster 1 caimr thbu look upon tl^ form again/’ 
the cried, Ind tbuo orbs retain thefr sight t But 1 
have done/’ she meekly coatinued, Heaven hath yet a 
bieasnig for the innooeat! But thy cup o( tniqni^l^ full 
— 4liy doom is at ham^! I have trusted thee, O my 
Father \ and 1 trust thefi sUll|^'' 

It was tbemuch-injured and peneruted wifoof Sir Ifeaiy 
Fairfak, who now stood before the abashed misereant* 

•' Away she cried,* ** to Heaven I leave*my 
ance and thy crime ! Henre-»to thy home t Thine, dal 
I sayl Soon, monster! sbalt thou die rhatsed from thy 
lair, and the wronged viq^m regain his right.” 

Hiklehraml, awed atid confounded, letrecefl tis path, 
deeply brooding over some more cunning plot to ensnare 
bi8#pT^y. had passed the bridge, and on attempting 
to remount his steed, his auflntion was dirccteil to a cloud 
of dust, and a pale glimnter Bf dhns in Tlie evening tight. 
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Two horsemen emorg^ their steeds studd4^ widsgonte 
of IbsiB, mi^Sa an itfstant one of them alighted hefisra the 
arch hyfociite. It was Sir Henry. Fairfax ! 

*' Have 1 caught thoe Kero?*' shouted ^ kniglit. 
** What misoliief hast^ou been now perpetrating T Seise 
traitor 

In a moment was Hildebrand prevented (Vom all chance 
ofwape. 

** Thy machinations arc defoated^thy vilianJes are re- 
vealed— and now vengeance will make quick recompense/’ 

Hildebrand prostrated himself on^tho groond in the 
most abject Humiliation, and besought His mercy. 

** 1 will not ham thee, wretch !” onclaimed the gallant 
knight: ** to a higher power I leave the woif of retribatum. 
Lead the way ; thon ahalt be witness to our medtin^ 
wiie,mhildien^ all 1 Onx bliss will to thee be e piinkii- 
nent more miserable dian the most refined toitarea thy 
wretched body conld endure.— Oh, on !’* 

^fUdebrand, with hnbedle agony, grasped at the very 
stones for succour. He then rushed towards the bridge, 
his purpose could be anticipated, with one wild 
y^, precipitated himself into the waters ! 

t 

A few lines will aaffim by vray of expknatMm to this 
unlookeA-for termination of their sniformgs. 

When Lady Fairfax fled from Ravendole Castle, in 
Older to elude the search of her tormentor, who had the 
audacity to threaten by forth: to mako her his wife, she 
off her cloak and hdad-dress, laying Uicm on the 
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river’i* brink* tliat it mij^t appear as though she had at- 
coinpliriied her own destrucuon* To Uie^cai« of tho 
faiUiful Alice sh^ had coimnitted her children, and Itke- 
wuo Uie secret of her concealment. Alice was in continual 
conespondence witli unfortunaia mistresa and |[raat 
was the joy and eirultaLiou with which she communioiUod e 
the arrival ot n'messenger from iScr Ipnl, whom alia had ' 
long mourned as, dead. Providentially nojinterview tooh 
place between llildehrand^aml the stranger on the night 
of his arrivaf /and sudiciont time intervened to enable 
Lady P^fojc to make a desperate attempt, in the hope 
of gaming poss^ssiqp of Uie papers for which j^e had been 
sent. She well knew llddebrand would not give up 
credentiaia that nughi ensure his hml's*rotam. in this 
attempt she succeeded, and with these she met the envoy 
on bis return fron^lhe castle ; and iiisclosing all the tor- 
tuous and daring villanj^ of Iliidabraiid/ committed the 
ical documents into his Care, ^structing him at the same 
time to lay belbie her aoveieign the oarralive of her winngi. 
Soon was the captivity of Sir UAy terminated ; and joy 
heightened by the past, and chastened by ihetoverity of 
their misfortunes, attended the ndhaindei of their e^hiy 
career. — To a uuroeious posterity tUfip left tfiis mofUH- 
" Vtrilf/t fkerc •» c €hd ruieih in the tarih!*' 
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-A DramaltL Sketch 

MISS £. dtOUkttTS. 

the outMidu of a kooeU on Me edge of o commoio, A mi* 
ittge m the dutanee jf crowd of rueiu^auembled, 

, FIRST RUSTIC* 

Ofi with tlic witch, Ikay, we’ll tiy the tost— 

1 warrant ine the hag will swim, 'i hc^fieixl 
Will be at haiMl to help— come, neighbours, come. 

Assist to holu her to the nver's tniiky 
llien we shall see how hke a cork abc floats 
l^poD the rapid wateiMI 

* ercoRO RosTic. * 

l>ow& with her; 

She has penormed her wi^ed freaks too tong. 

The mildew hangs tipon Uie com ; the earth 
Teoma with unwholesome damps , whole flocks of shtiep 
Ate smitten wuh disease— and she has wsought 
These deadly plagues* Beneath the waai^ moefa 
I saw her gather potsonens heihs» and heaad 
The speU she udy ttuiUem* Off wWi her 1 
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CBOWP. 

\y, to the nver straight ; the witflli slkaU f 

TLI INOn 

Nay, nay, good people, hold }our e^ger handt , 

The }K>or old dame iMmofent, indeed 
She cannot ham^^ou il she would,«-'Bo old, 

So prebsed want. if she )nd po>Aer 
To workHbrbiddeh spells, she Dvould not sune 
V[wQ d inorsal .wrupg ftom the cold hand 
()i most reluctant chaiit} then paase, 

Nor for ia idle preiudlce commit 
1 his cruel deeti. 

miRD aniTic 
She has been proved a «5tcb, 

A foul, rank witcl^. 'Twas hut a fortnight since 
She passed our door, and out of wicked spite, 

Jiccause the ailly cluldien^sot a cur 
A snarling at her heels, to veijiaoo tamed 
A cask of stout October. *1% m vaia 
V\ e nail the guardian borae*sboe o'er the porch,* 

And place witch-straws acroit th^thresbold, sUll 
Our cattio die, and stiU the notsome byght 
Destroys the labourer's tod, the fanner's liope. 

1 drove the oanker’d beldain from my gale, 
Amhs lito g h t %leeshaoiiiid toed dragged its font length, 
And shed its fMonto'er theloetaary. 

The thyme, and sege, drying W Winter'^ slere. 
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MAROAKET. 

The hens bAak all the eiga, and we may churn 
Until our arms drop off- -no Imiler corner. 

Strange cats, with glaring eyes, sonic of ilio bniod 
She nurtures in her h(rvel, roam 
r And dart at people's throats. She ttends the owl 
To hoot around out; houses. Snakes, and frogs. 
And slimy reptiles, e rds of night, the 
The croaking ravon, and the hedge-hog grim, 
CreatutRs who fly from men, arc with' this hag 
Familiar. And in hfr spite she sends 
The will-o'-wUp to guide the wanderer on> 

'I'o some deep bog : our hind was lAntem>led 
But yesternight, and came home scaled to death. 

ALICE. 

She fears nor Heaven nor man ; is never seen 
At church or meeting : when she mumbles jirayers. 
She says them backwards. Out upon the witch— 
Ay, to the river ! Down with her, I say, 

wxt’cii. 

You will n^t be content until you have 
JVly life, you greedy Idood-hoittids ! Can I stir 
A step without a gibel PitiUlfi are set 
About my path, and T am seealy braiaed 
By sticks and moaei oast ^ the vUtagefty, • 
J\Vliene’cr I wander ibrth. Your imp* aswtanglit 
Wo malm my cats. >1 aeon sliill be wMiM' 
shod to scToen me fiwthadT— (benof 



TIUE WITra'ft ORDEAL. 


paHod abo|ft my otnu Tke mnrnuD take 
\ our beasfa— the led mine alt ! 

n 1 IVOR* 

Stay^ Stay! 

Nay, do not rune, fitod mother. You bhould Ktnvc, 
\\ ith inci kness and with gentleness, to turn 
'i heir stuhbora hearts. 


TDI^WXTCI^. 

Turn stones tuftl rocks, *twould be 
A tobk as easy. Pieach not peace ih me , 

1 hate the caning vermin, amyl'll spend 
IVIy latest breatli in raiiiog. Blisters be 
I ))on )our sLonderous bps*— 4'amuie and pestilence 
Feed on your vitals ! 

• riBST nrsTir. 

Peace, thou fiptl-mouthed witch ^ 

Shall we stay tamely by* and^ear her curse ^ 

Seize her, good neighbours, drag her to the stream. 

Down with the witch ! down with the wicked liag ’ 
(BiUtr, M TrmMtlf r an ks r sat ao4r / 
nu.ritOR. 

Oh, sir, for charily arrest the mad 
And muidenMMfHnrpose at these cioduloas. 
Inhuman peasaati Tb^ will put to death 
A poor old haraihia craatoti, something given. 

In truth, to evil apeakiag, bel lAod 
2 G 



TDl vrtTCfl*S ORDEAL. 


Most wrougfully accuKod. The charge they, bring 
Would be a theme for nfemment alone. 

Were tlfey not bent upotf' a crncl test — • 

They'll drown tlicir wretched victim for a witch! 

TRAVBLLEn. 

•It were in vain 

To reason with a ao obstinate 

And mischievous in their intenlSons .‘--stand aside. 

And I 4llll strive to lead them to adopt 

A better ordeal. My good friends, restrain 

This violence : there is no itbed to drag 
Yon wretched cceature to the river's brink ; 

You have a surer test within your reach — 

You all have IHblesl In a Christian land. ' 

'Twerc sin to doubt it. Place within th j scales 
The sacred volume of the Scriptures, and, 

However small, however light it 

Nay. should one leaf alone remain, *twtll sink 

Like lead to earth, while the convicted witch 

Shall% above the beam : but should the book 

De lightest in the scale, then be aasnrad 

That you have wmi^ged this woaMB.— *Whe ahaSQ say 

That she is |;uilty, if this holy bcok 

Proclaim her innooeiit t 


RVSTICS, 

We’U tiy iht tostr- 
must be tnie. 



IHk WXTCU S uniit a1. 


FIRST Rl'siir. 

Ihis fiomcyhal 

'Twill weigh th^btldaio down. , Now, neighbour Gile«» 

\ OUT scales are handy. We have bee i to blame > 

She has outweighed the sacked volamfi» — sec, 

It seems a feather in the balante. 

TRAVRl LSR. 

FneodsV 

CfO to your homes, ind (xmderon tlie word 
Of ilim who graciously vimchsaf^ to give 
That hely volume to a sinful work^ 

Oh, know ye^ot>that when the blessed Son* 

Of light and peace gave up bts life for us^ 

1 he power of evil spints was destroyed T* 

Live not in ignorance of iiun who chained 
1 he hcDils of darkness, and to all mankind 
Offered a free redemptiop* 

" WlTglf. 

Has die Ihb&e sated met 

tSAVKlLLR. 

The word of God has lased you * O, lepcai, 

And turn in humble tbankfulxien to him 
ho will preserve year moL Yooiiswni^ 

Because your wretched kady hae escaped 
From present peril but a nobler boon 
Courts your aoceptanoe. Fieo away from am, 

Aad Atk a ^kaaed imiaottality, 

vtuntHt. 

Tbaaka, thanki , good sir ; £ waa a baj^ ihuMfiki. 
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inAVEEl^RR, 

JLody, in thisVyiy pil£;riiivig<* IVc learnoJ» 

In everyncvil chance of my saci life, 

To seek for aid, tor romfort, and for strormi'tli. 
From holy writ. Stud^ with humble zcai 
flliiB blessed book, and you will never need 
Anotlicr counsellor.. Those ru&ticK fcarud 
Thi word of Lady, nuiy I say, 

Your influence w«i& weak, becmse Uiey heard 
Nothing;, save worldly wisdom, to oppose 
'Hieir idle superstition.^ 


FROM THE PERSIAN 


BY Tllfc BUY. THOMAS tiUAJSNVrQOn. 


What lime flie itttn, at thfo We«t season. 

The east with transieiit beauty stains. 
Say. mortal. ddM dKm know the reason 
Why lA bud of mom comphdns *! 

** Day's hriftht mirror,' '^thns hesifigs. 

** To roe a monraftil tntfh diiclaalHir ; 

A night of Kis has spread its wingH 
And fled, while man m sloth reposes.** 



PSALM CXXXIJI. 


i‘Y jrifci \ It cov iff n. 


O, now goodly IS the 
Israel \ |v baa ihy boas unite , 

VN hen a sacred truce succeeds 
Aogxy feuds and hosule deed*. 

And as brethren, side by side, 

I'eoceC^y thy tribes alndo I— “ 

JLike the holy Unction shed 
Upon Aaron's revere n d head. 

That with costltest^odouis blended. 

Copious on hiB- beard descended^ 

Thence distilling on hS vest 
Like the genial dews that tmU, 

Hermon ! on t^y pastoral b<iiglil% 

Spreads that peace its calm delights, 

, Shedding heavenly fragrance ronad : 
Richest blessings there aliouii^ 

Tor whege love ills saints mutes. 

Peace, and heaiAn,*and Ged are finyad. 

•2 o 2 



TUB MORNING RAMIH.E. 


BX TUE JiLV. F. A. COX, LL. I). 

WaoEVFR haft a touch of liiat romantic scnaihitity 
which so frequently tnqnrtft a charm to the ^unulimy dayti 
df youth, fliid renders die mind sdsceptiKe of exquinite 
pleasure wldic ,**ontcmphiung the scenes of nature* can 
easily imagine die enchantment of a ramble through 
woodlands and groves and hills and dalcf* trodden tor 
the first bme and unexpectedly, by thereolitary and mu- 
sing stranger. 

The morning was not indeed one of which pocta sing 
It was not one of those clear, rlondloss, plowing ucasons, 
which fill us^ with thoughts of primeval paradise, wlierc 
there was no thorn in the path or in the bosom of innocent 
man, and no shade upon the brightness of his bliss. Still 
it M as a day of spritfg, ami overspread with a tow welcome 
clouds whichAifter a season o$ drought, were over and 
anon dropping down fatuc!^ upon the pastures of the* 
wilderness. The httle hills, corered with hudduig plenty 
aifd lerdint smiles, were begtitmng to rejpice on ever y 
snle. The snow -white hloewoins of tl.e thorn powdered 
eveiy hedge row ; the irentto lirccie wafred a (housaiid 
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odoiin, and kavc to InnguisKing life the toueh of ronovatoil 
bliNini and bebiuty ; the rustic s\^tf wcnt^rlh to Ins la- 
liour, and the \^althy idler to (jiut amuficmeut birds of 
varied note and wing poured forth their choicest strains ; 
— all was peace, melody, and fresincss. 

Although man is a social being by the veiy law and^ 
constiiutiun of his nature, yet mofiy oj* bis choicest plea- 
sures are to be found out of society** The|6 is on excite- 
ment productnf by the oidinary intercourse of life, from 
which it is bdbasionaiiy desirable to escape , as woU to 
avoid t|)e strain of continual cdTi^.* as tlie relapse into 
exhausbon and ii||lifieiuiice« •Wo aiQ mudkgaflected 
contrasts, and are subject to great mental re-actiom* 
The most perfect solitude and destitutioo of real enjoy- 
ment is, perhaps, that which is created by die uninter- 
rupted, ocaselcss^and wearisome bustle of society, where 
the crowd of ideas prevents all thought, and the stir of 
life produdes all auimifdon j^while the best and purest 
and most useful society is oUen that which tlio rocesse%of 
the wild or the wood fuxnufii, where a Innd of sujicma- 
tuial slilluess bespeaks an all-presi^nt Intelligence, and 
prompts the spint to hold a secret and myitcnous con- 
verse as with the eternity of die past 4iid tlie^future. 

It is curious, that whop grabheation is by 

the most l^piimaLe methods and in the moSt {ifomising 
ol^octs, it » often missed , and though you pursue the 
shfdovf, you^con never overtake it. The regular pUn 
and Bolomii defenpination to enjoy ,a Bno prospect or a 
cheerhd day,' is commonly f&ul*to the Tc.*ult , white the 
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»»L MOIt'?lN(. IIAMBLK 


good unAouglit and unhidden, will somotin>25 come like 
an uncxpocU^ but \« cl^ome vusiter. TIiik was precisely 
the ease on the morning already ujcntionod, when, slip- 
ping fiom the social circle, for the simple pur}>ose of 
a few minutcj^’ reereaUpn, I was enliapiXMi, by a succes- 
sion of attractive srenes, into a four-hours' walk. 

Turning from o public mto a private- path, I was In- 
duced to follow its ^ipknown direction. As it partly eti- 
circle<l the vdlage, the hum of society for some time fell 
upon the ear, while the hiwly dwcUiugs and detached 
cottages cf the middling and inferior classes rose into view, 
A few thoughts were nat^umlly givcu ii;^ contbutmout, 
tiunquiliity, and uncorrupted life} which habitations of 
this class arc auppwed (peibaps with too little of truth) 
to prognosticate. What tho Roman poet says of Deatli, 
ai intruding alike into the tents of poverty' and the man- 
sions of wealth, may be affimieil with equal c’erfainty of 
Disquietude and l^iscord } and tins must ever be Uie fact 
while the spring of happiness or misery' is to be found in 
the mmd itself, and nut in the good or evil of the external 
condition. 

rieosed with the blooming hedge-rows and extending 
landscape, which a^nlte ascent brought gradually, before 
the eye, 1 prpcceded' beyond my purpose, aii4 wandcrod 
from thw beaten tracit into a wilderness of sweets. At 
length, a rural seat oflbred an accommodation of which 
the weary stiauger readily availed lumsclf- It war placed 
beneafK the sliadow of an embowering^tree, and con^is^ 
partly of some of its fclltid b’^anches. The hand of a dili- * 
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gent c^ltivat^ had evidently lalmurcd to produce pic- 
ture<R7ue Tieauty ; ghnibs, plant*, afid vegetal^ of a larger 
growth, were trahiod into an arrfied form, to a distance 
beyond the means of ascertaining by the rye ; while the 
closely-shaven path below furnished a velvet carpet be- 
neath the canopy of leaves and flowers. It resembled a ' 
subterraneous passage ■, but the sunny gleams which broke 
into the silent r^'eesa here and therer produting a rich in- 
termingling of Jight and shadow, 'proved its contmance 
rather for the living than the deii(l.^ It was situated in 
the immediate vicinity of a magnificent dwelling, to the 
vast domain of wMch, this afid the ncighbotfting wood* 
and many an adjoining field, belonged. • Every part of 
this ornamented sceue bespoke, not ODJy*tho profuse libe- 
rality of tlie Universal Parent, in rendering the earth pro- 
ductive of whatev^ could gratify Uie senses, or supply the 
necessities of mao ; but power of property, which fur- 
oishod so many means of rich and varied enjoyment. 

The squirrel, with that alertness which is chancterisfle 
of the smooth-coated animal, was leaping from tree to 
tree, gliding rapidly along the most attenuated i|^ifica- 
tions, running down the slippci^^stem in d^anco of its 
perpendicularity, and springing agaiif, with .instinctive 
akin, to its former o^atkm ; — the busy insect vras plying 
his task, and humming his accustomed tune ; — a thounnd 
chirping, twittering, fluttering tenants were abroad in the 
grove ; while the lilackbird, and birds ul deeper melodly, 
poured forth their fofontary and chMtfuI strains' — the 
woo dp ecker waked the echoes from some smitten branch 



346 


Vue MOKXINC) ItAUBLL. 


or fttem the raven croaked aloft ; or kite taileii 
ilowly and najoaticaU^’ above tho topmost boughs, dart- 
ing hither and thith6r«>luK pic^rcing eyo in quest of his 
hapless prey ; — and the woodman at intervals made tho 
forest resound with Hho blows with which ho levelled 
tlic stately dwelling of some sylvan divinity. Anon, 
and there was a nmversal hush : it was the quiet of the 
grave, and nicditaUOn sat enthroned in^ lier chosen and 
silent recesses : there seemed iieilhor sound nof motion,-— 
till at length the brrathing gale produced a soft, etiUy 
rush, lescmbliog tlie^tide of ocean when it breaks calmly 
upon a dkitant shore. To awakened fabey it appeared 
the great flood/>f ages, flowing by with an unruffled surface 
and a tranquil rkpidity. On that stream, mothought, how 
many vessels of gallant trim are borne along and how 
many successive generations are wafted into the boundless 
and fathomless deep ! . 

It is natural to attach, ideas of pleasure to icenei of 
magntfiGettce. What is formed and arranged for the pur- 
pose of affording delight* eonchide must gtalify; and 
from ^1^^ ^ eqjgyment produced by smdi a ooeiie as 
this, the feeling of seonftcoiigratulalioQ, tpringiBg into envy 
of the loidly possessor,* sooa eokiodled. What soaieea 
of rich and varied pleasnire could be call hia own! Uaro 
was beauty for the eye, fimgirasice for themaett, melody Jot 
the ear, vest for the weaned body, and peace for the 
troubled mind ! Hena he could eecapo %(»n aacie^^ or 
yonder be could enter it bj*a graveUed taoaoe, thaough 
attendant meaidls, to a sj^iidid manaionl Othera wme 
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intrude!*— ho at home : the groves were hit, the biidi 

were hit, the grlen earth was hit; ther^ a charm in 
property, potsetti^, duttnetion, and powSrf * 

When reflection languished, 1 started from my humble 
scat, and pursued my walk. At tluf end of tins enchant* 
mg vista was a gate, which opened into a sjiacious park, 
the more immediate d^ main of the nobleman upon whose 
grounds 1 Itad mtrudtfd. As tlie eye, although looking 
over a surface of several miles, could discern no enclosure 
or fence, the nuud received ilie iinjircssion of boundlest 
extent, overspread here and there wi^i coppices and tufts 
of ibresi trees, vfhich ofTeied a ftfreshing shade from the 
summer heat. The undulations of the lan4 worn peculi- 
arly beautiful. At proper intenraJs, half chneealed arches, 
grottoes, or sculptured gateways presented Uicmielves, 
whoso only purposn was to improv'e the idea of a grandeur 
already sufiicieotly excited ^yitJiout theu^aid. In some direc- 
tions wem flocks of sheep oolloclpd on some rising ground, 
to whkii the author of the Fanner's Boy so ingeniouslSr 
and elegantly oomparet a peculiar arrangement of floecy 
clouds, with which the admireis of nature never to bo 
delighted, and which would make the lovers of Smiptiire 
and its inimitable phraseology, thiSi of *' the rattle upon 
a thousand hills,'* Here slid there Ihe spotted |leer were 
to be seen, browsing the branches, or galhering in groups 
under the giiidaiu» of some antlered inonareh, who niafclMd 
majetouJly in 4he midst of them. In front of the mansion 
was seen a penon of^commaniaig appeannee, pacing to 
and fro, and seemingly saying,— as the birds were singing 



34B 


THl MOHNINO AAMBLE. 


arouBd him, and tlia animata were gamboj^g before him, 
and Oie gleaming light was illuminating bis lofty brow, 
and pouring us softMU radiance over the whole circumfe* 
rence of beauty and enchantment,—- 

t ^ 

'‘lam monarch of all I anrvey. 

My right there U none to dlapnta." 

How many 1ouke<l up with kindling emotions of envy at 
one who wa's thus paring the veiy summit of earthly en- 
joyment ’ The poor, wretch^ labourer, ythoae feebleness 
scarcely allowed hm to endure the weariness of his way, 
bending beneath the^weight of his ))urden, and tiie greater 
oppression of miserable 'dect^tude, seamed to heave a 
sigh of deep sudness at the melancholy contrast of his own 
condition ; and to be ready to bnrvt forth in the language 
of impassioned complaint at the unequal distribution of 
good and evil. Ah ! he need not havhdone so : for while 
he looked upon the tHIed pos8ess;jr of this domain, clothed 
in purple and fine linen.'He btfaald— foil in the blase of 
day', aqd in the centre of inconeeivable raagmAconoe— 
a LUNATIC ! ! 



wrsj^Es 


ivy I 1 r 

I 

It was a summer 
Ami 1 looked upon the sk>u » 
Wlien suddenly a light 
Flashed iQ*its tplendour by. 

1 watched the red flash pass 
On Its sbunng path of flaine, 
And a wish rose ip my heart. 
That mini might be the same. 
It kfl Its native slgr, 

And when it touchad^ earth, 
'Jliere roiie a pillar of fl^, 

As 'twere a spmt’s birth ; 

And stronger grew my wisl^ 

Till as I passed next day. 
Where fell that radiant light. 

Put blackened alhes lay. 

The forest oak was sear, 

^ The grass bad lost its green , 
Keproef' — how couW I wish 
Such cour^ for me had Wn. 

•2 M 
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3 

It was one*sumnicr night 
I & 'leil on the wide soi lar, 

I 

And our pdot and our hope 

as the git tm of one pale stir. 

It had nstn unmarked, what time 
1 he red sua touehod the bnnc , 
13ut a thouM^nd nth ilouds shone, 
And It won no ga^ of mine. 

Now eve after tve I watched 
'I’hat sweet star's guiding light , 
And my heart leiymt a meeker lej^^n 
From the quiet presence of night , 
And such 1 said be my fate — 

\ calm and a lowly one, 
liul passed in blessing and peace, 

As that fair star has done. 

Oh ' whdt IS the brightest hour 
That ever to earth was given, 

To tiio beauty of that miid light, 

\\ hich IS direct from heaven. 



MESSIAH S Af)VENf . 


He came ualo hla o«riif and hit own received him not." 

St. JoBH t. 11. 


][e came not in his people’s 
0f miracle and might, , 

'W'hcn aw(-stiuck nations^iwned their swBy, 
A nd conquest crowned each hghl 
VVfien Nature’s self with wonder Kftv 
Her ancient power, her boasted law. 

To feeble SiaA give way — 

I'he elements of eartji and heaven. 

For Israel stayed— for Jigiah riven 1 

Pillar and cloud JuboviAi gave. 

High emblems of his grace; 

And clave the rock, and smote tlie wave, 
Moved mountains from tbeir piace;— 

But judgment was with mercy blenh— 

In thunder was the promise sen^ 

Fierce lightning veiled hk face ; 

The jeeioni God— 4bc burning Uw- 
Were all ikethoien pdople saw. 
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Behold them — ^pilgprim tribes no more — 

The promised land their own , 

And bluings thurs of sea and shore. 

To othl^/ realms unknown : 

From age to age a favoured Ime 
Of mighty kings, and seers divine, 

A temple and a throne . — 

Not then, but in their hour of shame, 

Woe, want, and weakness — then He came/ 

Not in the earthi;Kiake*s rending force. 

Not in the blasting fire. 

Not tti the strong wind's rushing course. 

Come Jie, their souFs desire I 
Forerunner^ of his counag these, 

Prodaiming over earth and seas. 

As God, his might and ire 
I'he still, small voice-^the hovering dove, 
Proved him Hessiali^ spoke him Love I'* 

Of hfe the way, of tight the spring 
Eternal, undefiled ; 

Redeemer, Prophet, Priest, and King- 
Vet came he aa a diild ! 

And Zion’a fovonred eye grown dim. 

Knew not her promised Land hi Him, 

The lowly and the mild ! 

She saw the manger, ai^ the tree. 

And scornfol cried—** Can Ihu be He^’ 

M. 
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n\ lAMIS tDMiStOS. 


*' And the ntigel ^hit h I haw Rtaod iip^i the sea and upon the 
earth, hfltd u)) liis h'lnd to heaven, and sttiirt hy ITi\i uho 
lueth tor fVfT and c\er, and \\ho treated heaven an I the 
thlnga Mhith therein arc, and the earth and the thinga 
whtr^ then in are, and the sea rfnd the thlngf whith are 
therein, that there aboiiid be Tim if no longer." 

Itav. X, b, d. 

t 

Mom dwiul than the nnhinp; of Uiosc fvm^ 

NV hit h in om* m^lil Uio |nidc of K} 4 >pt slew , 

Mon awful than«the voice which burst tlic springs 
Of hitlden waUrs, wl^cn Uu» tempest blew, 

\ ritl bliK k clouds, like a fungal pail, were spread 
^Over a world of dying anti of death 

Timf ! — wh.it a word isMiat ! It compreheAU 
All wc have cvi r known, or can conceive — 
Possessions, passions, relatives, andrfiicntls* 

And all the feelings And the tilings whuh weave 
1 he web of const lous ness — these shtill lie past,* 

ChangiHl, and fur t ver, tor that one loud hla.sl 
Miall shut HP all I I ime shall no longer )»<', 

Put henccioilh niea>urtU A eternity ! 

* 2^11 2 
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How has. It vanished, ' — gone tlic .invums sliilc 
Of those who loileil for wealth oi for renown, 

The honou^js and delighu of men, the tiown 
Or smile of moV^'als— even life, 

\\’ith all its cares, how futile wall it seem, 

Passed like the swift departing of a dream 

Yes, shall the fair creation, fields and flowers, 

Winter antLSummtr, Spring and Autnpn, cease ; 
Nor night nor day enwreath llicii circling hours ; 

Nor sun awake the morn, nor moon increase ; 

Nor longer shall those, twinkling watch-fires keep 
'I'hcir nightly guard o’er hiH and vale atid deep. 

Then will the life of man lodeal liegin 
Here life is but a short and wintry day ; 

Then will the soul her mighty powers display, 
Snrp.Ls*iimg .xll she ever yet hath bet‘n. 

Ah lught IS distauceAl by tl^e noontide day. 

'riiat certain, never-ending state should rest 
llefore uS»ever — that should be the end, 

The first ol all our tiumghts — to that wc lend . 

And we shall then lie curseil or fully blest. 

I'liankful foi all that giKU our loUto-day, 

Oh ! let ds stnve to live, when Ttsic shall pass away ' 







THE SONG OF THE LITTiE BIRD. 


A legend of the South of Irelaad. 

Wilh acme Remarka on IrUk^^oijf Wells, ^ 

, BY T. CROUTON CROKER. 

The thief amusement of an excursion which I recently 
made through* thci South of Ireland, wasTtiHccting from 
the mouths of the peasantiy various leger)daiy talus and 
I found, on more than one occasion/ that the most fa> 
vourablc opportunity afforded me of doing so, was at a 
kl^ of religious meeting termed a patient. 

This m^Hiting was g<*perally held in the vicinity of a 
well which had been dedicated to a patron saint, from 
^whence probably originated the name. I'bc lx:Ii^»f 4hal 
the waters of these holy w*ells5 possess virtues, which at 
certain seasons have mirac ulous o}>erulion, coilects around 
them the most supcrelitious of tfie liish {K'asantry, in the 
fond hope of receiving lelief for llwir infirmities* The 
fifth chapter of St. Jolai may Im$ referred to in proof of 
the antiquity of tlie custom ; and, no doubt, id Uie early 
ages of Christianity, at these natural fonts, converts re- 
^ived the %8t rites of Uic church, mIhcIi excited, a I'celing 
of pious regard t<?ivards the >pot. 
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The salutary cxe|jifie of a pilgrimage to such places of 
reputtid sanctity— K)ften» the medicinal property 'of the 
well itself, and, ab^ve«all, the faith placid in the visit — 
cfiect cpres w^h tend to keep alive* the traditionary 
veneration for holy wells. If one in every hundred devo- 
ccs receives any benefit, the miracle is soon noised abroad, 
with the usual exaggeration of oral transmission. 

.•-.(The annexed s^^tch* exhibits the general character of 
the commenc^pent dl&a pattern. As such assemblies are 
composed of those who behevo m the prformanccf dl 
miracles through all ages of the world, legends of all 
descriptions, but more particularly those of ditfercot saints, 
are told mosaJiFeely than under otlicr c^uffistances, or in 
other situations.^ From several so related to me, 1 select 
the following, chiefly on account of the exueme simplicity 
of its diction. Indeed, such was the charm of this sim- 
plicity of style over me, that, at the lime^f hearing, ll^ell 
little inclmed to ejuestion the irutl^ of so marvellous a tale. 
Tire scenery around me may^avo fiad, and probably had, 
its inflpcnrc. It was a licautiful summer's evening, and,^ 
wcuy with walking, 1 had sat down to rest upon a grassy 
bank, close* to a holy well. I felt refreshed at the sight 
of the clear cold water, tfimugh which pebbles glistened, 
and sparks of* silvery air shot upwanls : in short, 1 was 
tn tire temper to be pleased. An old woman had con- 
cluded hdr prayers, and was about to depart, wheu 1 
entered into conversation with her, and 1 have written the 
very words in which she related to me the l^nd of tbo 
Song of the LiUlc Bird. 
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THE SOHO THP LITII^B BIRD. 

Th« tale, however, is not pecruHaqto Ireland ; a more 
florid version of it will lie found in the ** Prato Fiorito di 
vaij Eacmj/’ collection of Catholic legends, where it 
is given as relatad by Henricus,*in his Speculum Ex- 
eiDploniin.'' 

** Many years ago, there was a very religious and holy 
man, one of the monks of a convent, and he was oi^ ^ > 

^ kneeling at his^ prayers in the gaidfen of^is mohasteiy, 
Wiien he heajt^ a little birc^sitigiag in one of the rose-trees 
of the garden, and there never was any thing that he had 
heard ih the world, so sweet as ^e song of that little ' 
bird. 

And the holy man rose up from his ^ees, where he 
was kneeling at his prayers, to listen to hs song ; tor he 
thought he never in ' all his life heard any thing so 
heavenly:, ’ 

And tlie little bird, yftor stuging for some time longer 
in the rose-tree, flew away ^ a grove at some distance 
* ^ftom the monastery, and the holy man followed it, tp listen 
to its singing ; for he felt a/ if he could never be tirod of 
listeniiig to the sweet song that it was singiAg out of its 
little fheoau 

** And the little bird after that went away to another 
distant tree, and sung there for awhile, and then agaiti 
to aroth^tree, and so on in the same manner, bat ever 
forther and forther away from the monastery, and the 
Mrfy man still following it farther ahd farther and farther, 
still listening deif^hted to Tts enchanting song. 
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** But at last he wA obbged to give up^ as it was growing^ 
late in the day, and he returned to the convent ; and as 
he approached it in the evening, the su/was setting in 
the west^witb aif;tfae mo-t heavenly eoleers that wereevet 
seen in all tJiis world, and when he came into the convent, 
it was night'falh 

*' And he was quite surpiised at eveiy thing he saw ; for 
h'^^ere all strapge ihces about him in the monastery, 
that he had nryer sell before; aud the very place itself, 
and every thing about ity seem^ to be strangely alterc^t 
and altogether it seemed entirely difTerent from what it waa 
when he left in thomomiog ; and the garden was not like 
the garden ho had bben kneeling; at"his devotions 
when he first heard the singing of the little bird. 

** And while he was wondering at ail that he saw, one of 
the monks of the convent came up to him, and the holy 
man questioned him*—* Brother, what the cause of 'all 
these strange changes that have, taken place here since 
the morning/ * 

** And the monk that he spoke to, seemed to wonder 
greatly at his question, and asled him what he meant by 
the changes jince morning ; for sure there was no change ; 
that all was just as before : and the i he said, * Brother, 
why do you wSk thesL strange questioDs, and what is your 
fame? for you wear the habit c5 our order, though we 
have never seen you before/ 

** So upon this, the holy man Udd his name, and that he 
had liMO at mass in the chapel in the morainf , before he 
liad wandered away from the garden, listening to the song 
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of a little bird, that waa singing amoi^ s: the roiie-tFees, near 
where ‘he was kneeling at Km prayers. 

And the Brother, while he was speaking, gaxi^\ at him 
very earnestly, and then told him, tliat jhero was i the 
convent a tradition of a Brother of his name, who hu.. 
it two liundrod years liefore ; hut that what had become of 
him was never known. 

And while fic was speaking, the h9ly man said, ' 
hour of deadi is.come ; blessed bo tno name of the Lord, 
tu* all his mercies to me, dirough the merits of his only* 
begotten Son.’ 

'‘And he kneeled down that vj»ry moment, and said* 

' B'rotlier, take confessioL, and give -"'wabsoludon, 
for my soul is departing.’ ^ 

** And he made his confession, and rcv^cived his absolu* 
tion, and was anointed, and before midnight he died. 

^ The little bi'd, you see, was an angel, one of the che* 
rubim or seraphim ; and that was the way that the 
Almighty was pleased in his jxieicj to take to himself the 
soul of that holy maiu** 
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r Imitated from Lorenzo Plgnotr. 

BY J. P« COLUEB.* 


li PON a vase'a margm. ^ 
There stood a blushing rose, 
Pure as a iovd> viigin; • 

Whose beautied just unclose : 
A flower which majdens gather 
summer's sultry weMher. 

la rerdant tilkeo vesture* 

With not less blusbiag face,' 

> At if that rose's rister/ 

Another had its pUoe 
Within the vaae->the creature 
Of ait and not of 
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So art itself tranarenUfKlp 
'Jffie mudy ioaects 
Both /o the rose pretopded. 

As well as to the true ; 

With both would have disported p 
But one not long they courted. 

Attr^ted by its brightness, 

^Tjfie butterfly mistook. 

And stood but while itajightnesa 
The sdken flow’ret shook : 

It btlansed while it\lottbted. 

And then the false ipse flouted,® 

The bee this rose saluted,. 

And made a moment's rest ; 

But want of edoar suited 
Not with its buBj^ gtiest ; 

Its scorn it could t|pt smother. 

And flew uponlhe other. 

A gentle, bashful maiden. 

Whose yeaia^were in their, spring. 
Whom love not yet had laden 
'With cares lie*S sure to bring. 
Saw them the false rose stand on, 
Thcti instantly abandon. 

2 1 - 
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She cried — " Are flowers enchanted^ 
Or, Mother, (tell nw / 

'I'o one aweet ro^, 'us granted,, 

Tlie bee and butterfly 
Arc dra^Ti J-^-they love it only. 

And leave the other lonely. 


“ 'rh^ir l^cStuty, as I view theiir,^ 
Appears in both the same.'* , , 
She said — *' If well you knew them. 
The bee you would not blame. 
Draw near the vase of watery 
And Lmidl the roses, daughter. 

“ What odours sweet assemble 
Around tins dewy rose ! 

Wh'dc yet their winglels tremble, 
Kacli cunning foaect knows 
Here is its tnie employment. 

And here alone enjaymem. 

The other is not fragrant, 

Though brightly grsen and red ; 
And every airy vagrant. 

Though lovely, flnds it dead. 

Its oharma a moment win it ; 

It tinds no seat wi(hin it.'* - 
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Thus may you leam, clefcctivo 
‘il^hougb be my huiible song 
IMcre^beauty, though «Urartj9(\ 
Can never hold m long. 

'i'lic bee alone reposes • 
k/poti the fragrant roses. 


TOE SLEEPING INFANT. 

• • 

BY tVILLtAM 

» 

LiiTEfc cradled babe of love^ ^ 
JCmblcm of llic siMitless dove ! • 
Angel-snules thy face adorn ; 
ncauty*%bud witliout a thorn. 

4.ong may cveQp bliss be tliinc ! 
Heavenly sun>beam#on thee shine ! 
And as strength witli years incmasc, 
Nought be knov^ but joy and pcaee.^ 

May a lather’s fondnes/sec 
Every hope liulfiiled iu Uicek 
]May each lovc-\{|arQ virtue rise* 

Long to glail a mother’s eyes \ 

Health be thine then* infant dear * 

m 

Hes^tli. without a sigh or tear : 

Hearts pafenlal pray /o^ this, 
Sweetened with alfection'fi kiss * 
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[From uu nniiui»bed Epic.] 

By tlUVlN ATIJK RSI 

Thf Ht'cnr in tn tha Vnnikh carnet, on fAf rttoryitn/f ajtcr 
df/tat. The lendera are holding a coneuU'.fton. 

TiiEnr. idy upon the greund a slender youth, 

('lad in blaclT loaiJ. His shield sustaiood hiS arm ; 

Ills cheek was ptUowed on )us hand ; death-pale 
Jlis face was , his dark eye tipcm tlic earth 
Was lixeil as in a trance : his hair, jet black. 

Flowwl in profmuoQ downward to his loii.s : — 

His name was J^uold. In fair It^l^ 

His lathers dwelt, an ancient noble line. 

"J'hcre tvK) he first drew broath, beside tiie bank 
Of some bwilt river, in a gorgeous vale, 

With mountains in the distance, dim and vast . 

And he remembered, when the sun sank down. 

It seemed to dip in sdine bright, restless fire : 

And ho had visions Mill of decp-Huo skies. 

And landscapes of inefiable delight. ^ ^ 

And woods all perfume : — and he saw bright eyes* 

Anti facet's lieautiful that smiled on him ; 

And heard sweet voices talk in music to hun : 

A nd frit sweet lips iniptes^g kisses on lion ; 
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And thought them lo\cly dreams — hut ll»ey were true. 
Ere he was jft four summers old, a baml 
Of northern piutes, favoured by the yrght. 

Came from their sliip— his father’s castle slonned, 
riundered, and burnt — slew, or%nde captive, at* 

A\ )io fled nut— •and, l>eforc the iporrow’s sun 
• Looke<l o'er die eastern inouuuinsj 5ieir diuk sii 
iVere specks ^pon the sea. 

Oh a high cliflT 

The wretched father stootl in agyry. 

And u'atchtid the Imrks t(at bor» his only child*^ 
f'or ever fmiff hiyi— and kneeled down, ^tff^rayed 
Kind Heaven to guard him — and rose up ami [toured 
On the fierce ravishers liis teeming soul 
In bitterest curses — and returned^ and saw 

smoking walls, that once had been his homo I 
'I'hen, vritli a tearless ^e, and heart like stone, 
Hardened and doadcoed wi*h its misery, 

Laid in the quiet earth his •laughten;d wilia — 

Girded ]iis arms upon liim^and went forth 
A silent, fierce avenge*'! Whosoe’er 
The Northman warr’d, there found liis veijgeance food ; 
In Gaul, Spam, Italy— *iu Hntain l&st. • 

So 'gainst the long'losirsoii the father 
Tb^sojyi^inst tlie sire, unknown. At times, . 

In Luold'e mind, remembrance of that mghi 
Came like yoinc horrid dream of iafancy— 

Dark, indistinct, *and terrible ! He saw 
Blackness, and sudden fire, aid monsuous nUapes 
^ L-2 
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Likedonions — and heard shriekn, and (groans, and laughter^ 
Arul heavy tramphugs^ai^d was l)orne away. 

He knew not liow/*mid darkneas, and the»roHr 
Of wmds and waters. 


CHRIST CRUCIFIED^ 

[ImiUted from the Italian of Gabrieia Fiamma, a yoet of itw 
■ i6tL centujy.J 

“ Bkholii.hijr man ! * Are these the gracious eyes 
Whose Iteams coald kindle life among the dead ? 

Is this the awful and insiyestic Iread 
Of Him, the Lonl Almighty and all-wise’,, 

Are these the hands that stretched 'ihioad the skies, 

And earth with verdure, hehvcn with stars overspread ’ 
Are tficse the feet that on the waves would tread. 

And calm their rage when wildest storms arise ? 

Ah me ! how woaitded, pale, disfigured oowl 
Tboae'cyes, the joy W Heaven, eclipsed in night ; 

Torn, blee<^g cold, tboue hands, *kbcse feet, thiabiovr ; 

1 weep for iove, tt«iif>port, at the sight, 

‘ ‘ My I>ord ! my God V* for me, fer me didst Thom, 

In shame, reproach, and torment, thus delight? 


JAUES MONTGOMERY 
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- ^ • 

** I iiai^ti^uH sail lianlf Madame y pour le pmtvri 

petit fTun mttrr pay**' w«re (he.wprds addressed Jo mo 
by^a little Savoyard, who, witlf hw marraote^rlosely 
clinging to hi^shwlder, and fiis hurdy-gurdy hung round 
his neck, raised his fine eyes, und looked *10 my Yacc with 
tliat indescribable expression which spoke even more than 
tlic forcible appeal ho had uttered — “ Lc pauvre petit d’un 
autre pays ! ’* 'FhCre was something so plaintive in bis voice, 
something so pleasing 4m his countenance, and somothiog 
so truly eloquent ip the simple sentence in which ho pie- 
ferred his petitkin, that I couhl not avoul pausing tn fiear 
it repeatwl, and to give the best answer 1 was able to 
“ the poor little one of a foreign Jand.” 

His words had the talismanic effect of tri|nsporting me 
in an instant to his nativo mouniains of Havoy, ^befe, 
perhaps, his parenit, Iwotflers, sisters, and playro|tes dwelt 
in tf^'HjjJ^l^ty ; while he, a little bouseloM wanderer, 
was de|olale among thossands— 'with no friend bqt bb 

iiihrmotte. ^ 

* • * * 

Ills story was simple. \V|^en be was ten years old, 
and ha btotbe# Pierra twslire, their paients cuukl support 
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them no longer , so they gave to the one a marmotte; and 
to iho other a hurdy-gur(k», and sent thcn> to make their 
fortunes ir. “the ifyie cotfntries, met th# mountains far 
away.” lUit his bruther Pierre w'as “ bicn maladc” and 
ho had borrowed the Tiurdy-guniy hoping that by his 
^usio and his marmotte, ho might make as much mo- 
nt'y''i>^rhen i!»cy bSth laboured together, so that Pierrty 
would not Ik* serrowfura* well ns sick, lie had travelled 
tlirough France and Italy, and he could do belter i;ow^ JT 
bis Tnusic were new; his music was old, and people 
liked mo'hkies Irettcr than marraVtcs j there was, however, 
he assured me. no compurisoA beiwccn tliom'^his marmotte 
was “ $i gentHU tt si sagtl** and loved him so much, and 
knew him in his native land. When he grew rich he was 
to return home to hh parents, and live widi them in Savoy : 
but he got little money now, and fe.iitd it would 
long time, as Pierre was “ IdcHf maiadc*’ 1 asked 
the little foredgaer s address, gave him a pesent for his 
sick' brother, and loA him gaily carolling one of the 
songs of his native land, as, with lightened ,step and 
sparkling eye, he trotted round th^ square. 1 cauglitsomo 
of the words of his simple ditty, and knew it to be one of 
those which the Savbyards teach their children, to prepare 
their iiiiivis for the wandering lifo to which they are so 
often destined. 

Foar gsgaer les pays beaux, 

Lch iQontagnn Je trotte, 

Mon (lere m’ a doiiDcr cbspvau 
Uo babll, ma culotkC,* 

Avffi’ ma marmotte. 



Hit t»AYU^ AtiU'!. < 


m 

TUo atxi moruiiig i resolved to vail lUc iubitaUun of 
the inouutaio^peasanui, and a^coMm^ly took toy way 
through bye-lanea and alleys^ njitil I found myself in the 
miserable court in which the little Savoyard hod told me 
lie lodged. The houses on one nde had been dcstioycd 
by fire, and the scotched window- frames, broken glass, 
^aud tottenng appearance of those 6n other. iiulu(^:^4 
to pause bet'orc 1 eutered the o})erj door his (I^eiUng ; 

those houses which arc let in 
nightly lodgin'gs to such as can adord to pay but a few 
pence fur the third or foaitli po^n of a wre^^/dtl bed* ^ 
It/ the room \^ch the iitUe laountalDoera ou.dpied, there 
weic five or six of^those mitefably aitiredj.'oucluw; and the 
smoko and dimness of the atmosphere prevented me at hrsi 
from distinguishing my little friend, lie had just given his 
VMvAher some and turning suddenly round, upset his 
porringer, and sprang forward w'iili all the energy of his 
countiy, exclaiming, Aladame! — It is Uie 

ladvi OA, qnelle Joiv, Pierre! Je s%u* ravi — f’«< 
%a dame qui tna donnd nle CargnU^ — Ah! I am so 
happy."* The sick boy i'aisod himself on hii^ pallet, and 
with feeble voice expressed his latitude, in good F reach* 
Little Jaques took down his jacki(t frcun the Vindow where 
it was pinned, to screen Jrom Ids brother’s eyes even the 
littl^ight that entered, and when 1 was seateil oi a broken 
box, he rollhd more tightly the rags that pillow cil Tierre’s 
lipad, 2nd 1 discovered the marmotte peeping fiom hndcr 
tlie rug, wh^h feymud tho ohly coveiing for the invalid. 

daques’ face varied with f oftiinual •cxpveksion . when 
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his «yo rested on me, he laughed; when lie looked at 
his brother, he wept \ t^n kissed bis m^rmotte. His 
mind ancl body nvere in perpetual luopon. Bat tlie 
deep melancholy so strongly imprinted on Pierre's focc, 
borrowed no light front his hit>ther*s stniles. His dark 
^es were sunk and dim : his black hair was pushed from 
Ibrmed Ivow/oDd the parting 6f bis ashy lipv 
over his white tgeth, his countenance tbenp^icttraiice 
of death. His bony hngers ap^ored almost depnved«o^ 
tlie power of motian, and tlie short breathing and su;h 
* piesse^N^ugh soon m%de me*cenain that Pieno would 
never again'Vit>e blue mountains of S^vof — ^never rellte 

his Adventures (p his aged" plurents, or carol gaily the 
cheorful songs wldch describe so pathetically the chams 
of home, and his native wilds. Can 1 , in any way 
leviate your sufferings, or Uiaka you happier than fOlf 
le^m at present said 1 to Pien^. ** Mertiy Madame^ 
1 am indeed grateful. Ven^e encore ; — 1 cannot speak 
j ustmofy ,<^f/eiM 4 r i/I y #« vou» ptmeee tir/rtr.*' « 

1 promised to see him agldn on the minrow, and t 
willingly pdirformeil tt\y promise for 1 foil a deep anmety 
to soften and relieve the suifeiings of those almost infant 
strangf;]rs. 1 foumk Pierre supported on his wretched 
couch I7 the aid of his burdy<^rdy, the box, and the 
bundle of rags, and a smile of welconie was on his ytMid 
ciieek. ' * My young friend," said 1 * '* I have provided you 


a home, and one of comfort. Say, Pierre, con you he 
happy wlierc 1 iutmui to placd you, tuicii you are suffiDi" 
cntly lecoverod to Ictum to your country, or to bogia 3rour 
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tmviellipg again )'* l^rre iliook kua head ■ but, for a 
moment, his absumed Uia^ brilliancy wlticli 1 knew 
was natural to 4iem when he was hapjjy aud ii> health. 

* In reply to some other questions, which arose, 1 trust, 
from a belter motive tlian mere ^uiiosity, he informed 
me, in French, that his mother was horn Jlcme, in Switr^ 
^rhind, “And hem/’ he continued? drawing 

from under his ragged pillow', “ is*thc l>o*k she brought 
Snwi her native canton : it was hter last gift to me. If I 
am able, Madam, 1 will tell you when she gave it. The 
evening before 1 left the kittle glen where ou/^tage 
stoM, 1 was teat^ on a stdne at the sf&e Sf a stream, 
that ill winter swells into*a*mountain fcorrentT \t cainh 
trickling down the rocks that overshadow our abode, and 
my tears fell fast into its current, as my eyes fixed on the 
*JAiMy frowning mountains diat would soon separate me 
from all 1 loved dear oi| earth. Jaques had climbed up 
the rocks after his mannotte, |vho was lively enough then, 
for ihfi poor tiling liad known no trouble ; and little itla- 
delon wai^at the cettage dodr sewing tome cloth to make 
a case for my hurdy*gatdy. mother came out, and 
sealed herself on the stone at my side. 'Pieire, dear 
ehUd^ do not weep so,’ said : * ^ou are going from 
us to fine countries, where the people are all tog good to 
sufilei^ou to want ; and the time will soon pass over, and 
you will return.’ 1 hid my face in her bosom, and .wept 

aloud. * Here,’ she continued, as she drew foitii her Bible 

• • • 

* yon have read in Ihis book hpw good it is for chihirea to 
dwell together in unity. jhTjr mother gave me this bieued 
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book, ^vhen 1 quitted my home and foHowcd your father 
to the bleak mountains of Savoy, f i^ive At yon, Piene, 
and in doroj^ so, t f^ve ycTu my latest tmasuire ! 1 ktioo^ 
it nearly by heart, and ran repeat its blessed words to 
my remaining children*.’ She folded her arms round us 
iboth ; for by tliis time Jaques had returned from his 
pui^l, and laid his fare in her lap. The tears at las* 
streamed dowrf'bcr checks, apd she consigned us to the 
protection of our Almi^ty Father, charging us to }o\i 
each Mber, and to re^iLour Bible night and morning. I 
have obtliyed hef win y and alt I now hope is, that my 
little Jaques^’ — (here his voice fahemd, and his hreUber 
clasped his am.! around him with all die intensity of 
agonized feeling ) — ** all I wish now is for some friend to 
protect my dear Jaques ; and,'* continued he, *' promise 
me, Jaques, before this lady, that if t;ver yo« get 'Any 
money, you will return to St. Voapx, and tell my mother 
that Pierre sufiered hunger and thint, and much trouble, 
but that he never forgot to read the holy hook of God. 
Give it back to her, Jaques, and tel! her I /etum the 
sweet blessing she gate me, and that she must hot weep, 
for I am happy.” Idttle Jaques wept aloud ; *' Pieff^ ne 
nuntrrk pas ,** — and although his marmotte crept douely 
to him, he heeded it not. Pkrrt ne mamra pas/* he 
lepeated incessantly ; but the fiat bad gone forth, aad the « 
lH>y*s happy spirit was fhxttsnng in its clay-built tenement, 
anxious to escape to its God. I promised him that I 
would protect Jaques, His eyes beamld for a mcuneitt, as 
in the days of healtlifulness and peace — ** Afa mrre wma 
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be faintly replied* lie lUtu remained still for 
mme tiine, tnd^at last motioned his tjrother. Jai|uu 8 uth> 
denrtood him. lyid, clasping hi^haud, be sang, or rather 
cfaalintecl, with broken voice, the folloTviog words ; 

Ecoute mol. je Ce prie 
Qusnd Je crie. 

Slvmelt exaucamoi}* ^ 
llu bout du monde mon ame. 
reclame, 

*>Mst« et D*s4«flail Qu*ea loi 1 

A sigh escaped the li|s of Ptefre as be finish*! the 
vefee, and big spirit passed ]nto*Uiat w^r 1 d^j| 4 (erB ** the 
wcaiy are at rest.’* • • ^ 

It is now nearly ten yeai| since Piuro died ; and 
Jaques. for whom a plea^og and lucrative cmployiDent 
* w«di obtained, h^ been enabled to pay a short visit to his 
parents among the ra^ntains of his native country, «to 
return her Bible intolus mother’s hands, and to tell her 
that^sbe had not ** cast her bread upon the walen^’ in 
\aui« In the oh^pch-y^ where the remains of the 
young Savoyard are at rest, a tombstone, cqptaining the 
foUowing inscription, has beeiT recently placed by the 
gratthU and al^tionato Jaques:- 

PrURM D£ CASTON, 
sr JF.VVZ 

KT SI aON ! , 

rik b n 1 ^*1 1' m*a oi it-i£! , 

A. M. H. 

2 s 



ON A NIOHT-BLOWING CEREUS* 

11 V urn LA11 MRb. HENRY TlCtll, 

1 ni SE moments ateien fidoi Uceping boufs, 
'i'bou fairest, frailest of all flutters. 

To ihw 1 doUicate i 
! before to-nio.Tt>w’s dawn« 

'J'Kj present beauty wul be gone, 

V>o transient is thy state. 

Thoughts, while 1 gaxa, cn^pril on La fast, 

I seize my pen in eager bas|e. 

Lest they ^ould perish too 
Instruction to attentive hearts. 

Our God by various means impmta— 

Him in this plant 1 view. 

Why so \nuch beauty lavished here. 

Fragrance, that fills the amhieni air. 

* But greutude 1’ excite 1 

ell pleased, parental goodnau gives 
To all that on bis bounty bves, 

I'he means of iRire daliglit. 



Whilst hanging o'ur th’ exotic bloom, 
Approechi]^g fast, T see its ()pom, 

Jts life is but a Span ; ^ 

1 gaze, 1 weep, but not for Uiee, 

Thou dost but show my dobtiiiy, 

And tint of mortal man. 

In streDgt)i,*aiui beauty, man Appear* 
Fitted to stand the shock of Jtsars, 

We look, and lo^ he‘s gone 
He sinks untimely to Ae graae , 

Nor frieneft, ufr riches, tifen can savf, 
Nor birth, *nor high renown. 

And is it thus with life 1 cry. 

Thus do my«hort-%ed pleaseres dio, 
Aui^ill to life I cling? 
And dream I still of blie| below, 

Whero disappointment oft, and woe, 

lliosonl^th onguab sting 

Thus have I seen the faithful friend, 
O’er some Wd olqeet fondly liefid, 

And wakeh the slow decay 
in vain the healing art. 

Then with a hopeless broken heart. 
Resign to death iu prey. 



Comv, iv fair flowers of buman race^ 
A(||pped with each external grace. 

Come, loam tli’ unheoHcd inith , 
Tor you these glories aro displayed, 

’1 IS thus ye blossom, thus ye fade, 

£*eD in the budf of youth. 

Give mo those j'o^s that perish not, 

(live resignation to my lol — 

The ^ifls of earth enthrall 
i '‘^gracious presence, liord, import. 

Speak |Xuue and pardon to my hearty 
. And let the'viorld lake all. 

’Tis wisdom's voiro — I hear her say, 

'1 o young and old. Seek God, tins day 
To-morrow is not^ouis. 

The sacred pages all declare,* 
lledeennng mercy, sought by prayer. 

Eternal blis.' insures. 

Dut see, these streaks of orient light, 

RcmimT me of departing night. 

And coming day foretell. 

I'he faded flower no longer blows, 

Its stamens droop, its petals dose — 

Sweet monitress, farewell. 



THE SPIRIT OF. NATURE. 

BY IIOBKRT B1:LB. 


'I'lif rl’s a#:]^nt in the fore'll iipeaking. 

From llio lovely trees and Howera — 

TJierv’s a spint througl^thc vvhitft foam l»re&k^)P^, 
'J'brough the l«LhbUng ^rvjpk and the ludden lowers. 


It is the spirit of life, pervading 
^The i^utors that moan and the leaves that stir : 
That spirit shalT live in bloom unfading, 

And uncoil seioilMij^ shall breathe bahn on her. 

, List to the tones of the tangled river. 

As i^falls through th/^winted boughs an^ rccils } 
Oh 1 its lulling notes sliail Iasi for ever, 

\\ bother it glideth through mountams at meads 1 

List to the giant tree's^noanUtion, 

As it weeps it> majestir voice along— 

Liift to llic young flower's lamcmtatioo. 

In the jiuuDg tones of jts^ouroflil Ming.^ 

* ^# ‘2 ^ 
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Heard *jrt thou the silver ocho/at oven, 

Of tlie wildtharebelU, os their silken nets 

Caught the last breath that, waftii^ from Ixeavcn; 
Came floating tA sleep Iti their minarets.? 

Heard'st thou the sigh of the sad, sweet blosoin, 
That fearfully creeps underiieatli the bank. 

As a lone kiss fell on its white iMwom, 

And fragrantly into deep slumber sank 

There’s a harmony every where breathing. 

The htK*^ming of nuroberless 'speechleas dungs ; 

*Tis the loveiy stftns their gi^n folds wrcatlimg — 
From tnvir deb'^ato tendrils music springs. 

Oh ! the Spirit of Nature is sleeping 

1 n tlieso deep dells, and the voices we ^ar 

Are the hum of flowers their vigil koepKig, 

And the watch -.^long of cavfis and fountains near. 








AUTOGRAPHS. 

• 

In presenting to our readers a series of the Aatograpfis 
distinguishc<l chararters — chiefly pf^those wh<y>romote<i ' 
RcfoimatWriy or flourished daring onfl of the most re- 
mprkable periods of our hliitory->-we do not mean to diicuKS 
the question which has ^ oftcip occupied the atieAkm, ^ 
only of the speculative and* the curioos^^t of the 
physiologist and 4lie phtlpsqpher. Whether or^not we 
may lie justified in forming an opinion df the characier, 
from the s^lc of the hand-writing of an individua], it ia not 
^ ouy>hject to inipiire. But as die autograpbsof eminent men 
have always excited a considerable degree of hitereat, ive 
have no doubt that 'diobc we have collected, will prove 
highly gratifying to many, 'had satisfactory to bU. Tb^ 
jiave been obtained from *he most authentic tiodfces in 
tho lungiom. In geoe«nJ we have briefly ^noticed the 
document to which each was pitached, and the period at 
which the signature was written. 

Kow’ARb Froxii. — Mward Foxe, aflcrw.rrdn Bishop of 
Hereford; item a paper dated GUi April, He wag 

one of the principal promoters of the Bofonnatioi), an^ 
died m 153S. 
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At tO( 1 |ll It^ 

£*)Mond BoNFR.~£(lmond Boner, rinmaititer, oawu 
11th Apnl, 1 V 32 , afterwanis m 1538 nominated to the sec 
of Hereford, but btforc c#nserraiion promcyed to London. 
He was previously Denmuk, h ranee and 

Germany. 

^^I^Tov — *^tephen Gardiner, Bishop of \\m- 
^ester, and Master of ^nmty C ullegc Cambridge , from 
a paper, dated Ut iDe^cmber, 1541. He obtained admis^ 
Sion into the faiaily of'\Volsev> and was^t to Korpe 
about the Divorce I udir Marr* bo Ixcan^e laird Cli&n' 
eellois and Prime Miatster, and chid in l5o5, aged 72. 

W C a^T,— lUiair Archbishop of Canty- 

biuy , from a letter, dated Octobu 13tl|^, 1&85. He was 
beboadolTlOth /anuary, 1645, on lower Hill. 

Gcii London. — Bishop Juxon, afterwards J^ord 
High Ireasurer, and in the rtign of ( harles 11 \rch- 
biahop of C anlerbuiy , from a letter, datdd in September, 
1634. 

Jo Tit LOTsoN.— Dr. Ifllotson, afterwards Arch- 
Uifibop of Canterbury, Com a letter, dated 30tb Lep* 
tember, 1689. 

I 

Tuumas Cantu ar. — ^I homas Craniner, Archbisliop 
of Canterbuiy from a paper, dated 12th May, 1534. 
He wa»bumt at Oxford, 21st Afarch, 1556. 

Ron* HsfckR. — Dr. Robert esher, Provost of Tn- 
Oity College, Dubhn, and afterwards Archbishop of 
Armagh, from a letter, dated **TnDUy Collegia 27th 
July, 1630. 
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TOIKAPKfr. 

T h Ca B SBOBv M . — Thomas fV olaey .Caniuiar and 

Arcldnshop of York ; from a letter to Homy VIII. dated 
1 529. He <li<^29th No\cmbe% 1 530 .- 
O Cromwell. — The Protector o<* England; from a 
paper, dated Ist December, 1650 » 

Wi LL. KrasF 1 1 ., — VV ilUara Lord UuncU waa engaged 
•a a conspiracy* for effecting a Itcvolubon, and behcadetf 
Lincoln's Inn f lelda, .fuly 23, 188^; Iroit a letter, 
datod in iScw^te, July fe. 

K. Ri'ssf l\. — L ady Bussell distinguished hcrsoHmuch 
by her affectionate conduit towa^ her husband at tins* 
cAsu; from topetitioA to thedvmg, Julj^ 1U&8. 

W. PiKn.— -Tfieibiuuler hf the colony of P^ylvania. 
He was in great favour with James 1C« and died, much 
respected, in 1716; from a letter about 1680. 

^LBFMAaLrt*^ General Monk, afterwards the Duke of 
Alboinaile, and Ixud of the Trcasuiy ; fromaddeu^ 
meat, dated 1st Juty, 166^ 

W ENTwoRTU. — Tbomas Wentworth, Earl •( Strafford, 
Lord l^puty of Irclai^ ;* from a paper, dated dlst May, 
1631. He was beheaded on Tower iiiU, 12fi May, 1641. 

Annl Boi fc ^ K.— 1 he second wife of King Henry VIII. 
She fell a victim to his jealousy, and wasltehcad^ed in the 
Tower, I9th May, 1536 : finom a familiar letter, without 
date, but written about 1529. 

John Milton. — From an adidavit in his hand-wriliag, 
'dated 25tb February, 1660>1. 



EVENING LANDSCAPE. 


‘"-MOlt OF "MYllTLE LKAVEF 

t * 


GoldiieiySdMit 
Decki ^«yn. 


The woodland height. 

With magic light * 

Is decked — and o'ef the caatle walls 
* The golden tinge of evening falls. 

The silent sfa 
]plows ripplingly ; 

> And swan-like gliding to its home, 

We fee the fisher’s lighf skiff come. 

The Silver sand 
Gleams on the strand ; 

Now redder here, ^ow paler tltere. 

The hues df heaven the bright waves bear. 
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llie zephyr bound, 

The golden crowped* 

A nd*mshy 'Covered foteland height, • 

Is circled by tlie sea-bird's {light. 

'Midst blushing flowers 
And close-’twined bowtsrs, 

And (bunlain's drops wkh gems that fie, 

The^hermit's cell salutes the eye. 

• • 

While on life stre^ 
flDay's parting beam 
Fast fad%, and 6'e? the ruins grey 
Of yon old castle dies away. * 

The moon so pale 
Shines through the vale, 

Lighting the warri^'s sunken tomb — 
Where spirits seem to haunt tlie gloom. 



AVilin EV OV THF 

ANNIVERSARY OF MY BIRTII-NIOIIT, 

enteriug my Thirtieth Ymr. 


DT EUOENIVS ItOCUf:. 


Anothxr twined I — mj wreeth of yeeni 
Grows^fuU and heav}^ qd my tirow ; 
My Spning is pait, and ■ummer now 
In all Its blaze of soul appears. 

Foraako me '..ot, Ahnighty Gokle 1 
Amid tlie tempests of the hour ! 

Thy mercy bade me gently glide 
O er infancy's and youth's wild tide ; 

And now when fiercer dangers lower. 
Oh ! let me on thy ptaion fide ^ 
Unhannhd amid the fiery shower ! 



f)N MV BlItTIl'NlOrit^ 


d85 


'I'llou know'st m)! infant cfc 
First oped to Thoe ! • 

hoif know’st my infect sigh. 

First rose to thee ! 

'J’hou knofr’st, in pcacc^r strife. 

The day and.night of life. 

My ho})e h linked t(f Th^ ! 

A liiousAid stars ar8 in the. sky, 

Antf itbt a cloud obscures tlieir light ; 

They flashy as rays 6i blits bit high, 

That i^y to mortal sight ; 

A nd yet pertHips no Jiuman eje 
But mine, now 'wakes to drink the glories of the night ! 

A thousand gales are on the wing ; 

And while Jn torpor long and deep. 

Earth and he^ imllions sleep. 

Instinct with life and mystic sound, 
lake wandeiing harps they fhng 
^ Wild molodiel around. 

A nd yet perhaps no humtftx ear 
But mine, now wakes tho thrilling ^es tx> hear \ 

And why so wakefel is thine eye, 

So*vigUant thine ear 1 * 

Am thMa tpmt of the sky. 

Chained {p^ a mosiem here. 

And stmggliiig for tby liberty V\. 

2 I. 
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ON MY BSBTII'MOUT. 


On such a nigh* my bonds were tied. 

And 1 became a son of earth : 

On such a night mjr thoughts may ghde 
To>llim wl.a gives immortal birUu — 

0 Father ! when my task is o*er, 

A nd eartJi may check ray flight no more, 

Let, irt bridal gariumita dresta 
]\fy '■pirit come, Xkjtardoncd guest I 

1 do not ask for bliss below, 

N or e’en for short reprieve from woe ; — 

I ask for Thee First, the Last, 

The God that Bh|dl not pass— that hath not passed 

Now, farewell night ! Thy shadows fly. 
Mingling with my former years ; 

The dawn of other days appears— 

T'he sabbath of my life is nigh ! 



THE FEL^N. 

BY MRS. Otl.BF.R'B. 


ChiiLDsO^diHhoDOur, guilt, and &liame, 

Lorn outcast from kiosl^ 

Whose passion’s rage no voibe could tame. 

Whose aiil^no law cguld bind, — 

1 hat human breast, all fiend w'itlyn? 

And scorched, and blackoning still with lin, — 

Where art th(^u t Does some shattered shed 
Thy guilty haunt conceal 1 
There dost thou shake at human tread, 

I 

And dread the rattling wheel T 
•By flight, a wandeftr pale and drc£ — # 

By day, a fearworn tcuanf hcrel 

Or dost thou, from yon prison's grate. 

Send forth the fitful yell ? 

Condemned a few short hours to wait 
*Alive in that sad cell. 

Then, Vith Cbnvulsiv^ h^*hvc, to rend 
TiiU mortal curtain, and descend^. 
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IHB rXI.ON. 


Poor clitld of wOe ! there was a day, 
(O would it ytft might be,) 

When life unstaincd*^before thee lay^, ® 
All promise/ e’en to Iheo ? 

On its fair pages there ivas not 
One line of sin, one error's blot. 

A ba^ ! to some fond mother’s skIc 
W ith sweet affection prest ; * 

I’hy little crimson lips applied 
For nurlore to hex brcai»t ; 

Thy h*&nds, then innoebnt as weak, ^ 
Spread on her bosom or her choek. 

Yes, and I know that many a day 
She liatlied thoe with her tears, 
l>cHghted with the fond essay 
To plan tliy future ye.*r8 ; 
d>r bleeding fast at swrow’s vein. 

At thought of life’s sure coming -pain. 

Karly bereaved, perchanc^e, on thee. 
Sole relic, she relied. 

To heal a widowed heart, and be 
lr«**»ad of one who died ; 

And many a lonely night she spent, 
lly turns on him and tbee intent. 
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And didst thou.^n th%t opening prime# 
Her dream of hope prolong J 
E'en ther# she saw tliy gcrth of crime 
But would not see ihte wrongs; 

Fearing, she hoped, from da^ to day. 

Till passion wrenched tliee from her sway. 

• 

Then darUy onward sped years^ 

That Sliilled thy Heart top stone ; 

And now no early friend appears, 

To soothe thy mortal groan ; 

And shepof all thy frioAds the chief, 

Why comes ftie notA— ^he died of^rief 

Mother — if e’er a mother’s eye 
lliis tal8 of truth beguile — 

O, turn thy ^atgUful scrutiny. 

E'en on tlnnc infanWs smile. 

And heed tlie propliecy of ill, 

1)£^ scroll, in ch^Coed's rebel will. 


While bright the fateiui ^pages waiia« 
Of life's unwritten book, 

Direct to one Almighty hand, 

Faith’s oft-imploring look ; 

And as the fair inscription shines, 

O str^then thou hgly lines* 

2 i .«3» 



THE ALIMGENSES. 


BY TM bey. W. S. r.ILLV. 


Albi, an inconsiderable town in Lan^eiUc, haft bad 

VI 

♦lie honour of giving th^iiTaino oiAlblgeois, or Allngensea, 
to the Protestants jof Francei who were distinguished b 
the thirtecntli century, by their tlctcrmnicd opposition to 
the usurpations of . the Pope ; but whose entire history 
occupies little more than half a century. The temi 
Protestant is here used, in a general senm, to designate 
those, who, professing the faith which became better 
known at the Reformation, have Vt any time refUsed to 
acknqwledge the supremacy ol^ a universal pootiflT, The 
pretended right of the bishops of Rome, to be lords over . 
God’s heritage, and to give spiriftfid tawstoChf^tidom, 
has been unifomdy resisted by one Christian community 
or another ; and at a)l periods of history, there have been 
some fed^ at least enlightened enough, and bold enoughr to 
dispute the^audroIity of any, who* should presmne to cal) 
himself thav«uf>reme head, or iofalUble guide of the church;. 
As St Paul withstood St Peter to Che face, so have fhasuc- 
cessora to the alleged primacy of $t, Peter, begr withstood 
from age to age% some holy ‘champions of the truth, whea 
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Uiey would have substituted error fo|^ truth. ^ It ls didrcuU 
tit^fore to prove, that Protostanti^ had its origin eidier 
here or there, oikto assign tlie reputation of l>ciDg tlie frmnJer 
of the Protestant churehes either to tips man dr to tliat,* 
The light j^as indeed l>een preserved lu greater purity, and 
Apostolic Chnstianity has ISeen defended with greater 
|>erscverancc in some provincx^ of C3iristcu(U»m, ^an -in 
others. For example, *the vallbys of Piedmont Jiave never 
vfinted defenders of the true faitli, and flic inhabitants ol^ 
^le SouUi of France have witnessed moro terrible scenes 
of religious bloodshed for Jhc trutlik sake, tlian any'else’^ 
Ulcere. But WaldenscsjweA! the dcpositimes, rather 
than the founders the dc^tripe of tlie lleforincd Churches ; 
and the Albigenses were the witnesses ind tlie maityrs, 
not the first preacliers of a Protestant Coufessioo. la fact, 
thf)|e never was wanting, either in the dioceses of the Norik 
of Italy, or of the South of France, a succession of devout 
men , who ‘ * ofiereJ Uidtf solves willingly ai^ng tlie people, ' ' 
and. jeoparded tlieir live! unto tlie death in the high 
•phtSss of the held,*’ or at the stake, rather than folbw the 
cornipi flaampie, or suhinit to tlie tyrannicai exactiotis oi 

* Wbst our heavenTy Muster said 6f Mr^ikiro of Ood. 
■trietty tnw of PratevtaaMsau ** It cometh not 1 ritb^>b»«rva- 

Uoa : neither thali they edy, Lo. here t or Lo, t^cr^!'’ Et^ually 
aapllcahle to the prmumptuous claims of the '* Vicar of Christ,'^ 
l^nothSr declaKitloki of our iMird. Then if jpgs otaa abaU 
say ui^ you, Lo, hero is Christ, or there, believe i^ q<^. Th$ 
kingdom of God Is u ithin you.'* In like manner the church ot 
dfafist etrWtPwbersprer ** thk irmb fn Christ^ cherlshell act. 
cofdiag to the faith and disciplhia of lbajs|)oalQiic age. 
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^TflK AtniCiL^'^FK. 

the OHumh of Ronift. But fhooj^ the true light eoa- 
Gmied to shinl; in these fegtons through the dark agiM, 
yet the distinction, cf Vahdois, or Waldeimes, and Albi- 
gcois, or Albigcnser,, as (’hristian communities protest- 
ing against Papal rorpiptions, is not recogj^blc in 
' any annals, previously to tfiore of the twelfth century. 
Tlic fbnner ‘were caKed from their impicgnablo val- 
leys, (rrtt r, French— vii//*, ItaTian) and the appel- 
lation first occurs in a .manuscript still extant, of 
date nOO, A. D. The latter derived thohr hame, as i 
4)Ogan by oliserving, friViD a iowr. in Languedoc. Not that 
the pHnci|^ii of Protestantism were espoi^^ mOre stea^ 
dily in Aljii, or at an earlier period than in any other 
part of the Sout/i of France; or that men ftret suffered 
tinder the hands of Homanists for their religious faith at 
Albi ; but that here a celebrate public^ r&nferettre pias 
held between the opponents and the adherents of the 
C’liufch of UonjO-. Tt vfaa this cohlbrenco at Albi, in the* 
year.infi, which gave the name of Albigensestoallsuch 
as avowed the principles then and there publicly adWtneed. 
against the Ripcrstitions and abftses of tbe Rdtnaniett. 
The conference at Albi, in 1176, was the prelnde to the 
bloody drama, *«vhicl) commenced at the beginniog of the 
thirteenfh century. Tlie l^opish biahopa, priests^ wkI 
monks, wUb tdok part in that cootercnce, finding that they 
coull not«persuade their adversaries to, join in comim^ 
nion with themselves, tried to compel them, andi^begaa 
by ascribing (htsc sentimeutfi to die advocates c/ thetwieo, 
against which they- could' itet preivul in fair aigaiaeat' 



THE ALBlOEffSLb 


39^ 


Tliey bnnclod them unth ih^ name of Ariai^ and Mam-; 

they preached aj^nst Uiooiain ttie cities and vil>‘ 
leges, and charged them with atrocities of which they 
never were guil^. 

But as innocent victims of ^le calumny were not to 
be silenced by snch means at these, and as they still per- 
severed in spreading their doctrioes, tim arm af pOtver was 
invited to crush tlient*, and dtousandt per^y^ in the 
igyo.. or in kdiscrinunflAti mas^re. Jftaymond, Count* 
^ 7"hoalou^,«(and sovereign of the provinces, where the 
doctrines propounded at ^Ibi, lad from Uiencefonvard^ 
stfkd Aibige^ian, had lopg ^taken^deep joot,) wa& 
solemnly invoked the fope, to oaterminatc the hereticf 
by an armed force. But Ilaymond^wls too well con- 
vinced of tlie value, which his state derivod from tbeentor^ 
priijog and industrious spirit of fiis nooconibrmiag sub- 
jects, to comply with this demand. His refusal c(p3w 
down fresh denunciafiAns from the Pop^ and renewed 
char^ of scandalous proeddings against the Protes^t^ 
Jo refute these slanders, tl}e Protestants consentetf to bold 
anolherloiifercnce with* the Boioantits, at^lontrcal, in 
the year 1206. The same opji^DS were freely professed^ 
as before, at Albi; and soon aftorwankia general cru- 
sftde was preached, not only against the impugn^ of the 
Papal authority# but against all who shoifld protect, or 
jjpise to destroy Uiom. Count ^yntoo^iitoself wi^ 
involred in tlie edict of excommunication \ and the term 
AUngeoseaswas ipdisrriiuinat^y applied to all such of the 
nalivei of the South of Ffaftcc, a) had incurred the 
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resentment of the lUinan pontiff, either by questkminj^ 
his infailibiKty*, or refusinf^ to pcrseenfe these who 
tinned it. 

Uut before I proci'ed to relate some of the enormities 
committed by tJie Homa/usts ^uring^ the cnisades against 
the Albigenses, and to vindicate the sufiRsreTS against the 
aspersions of their epemibs, I must recur to the statement 
lyith wliicl-^ set out, {^repeat, that the tenets which 
'Protestants then held, and now hold in oppAsttion to tV 
Church of Rome, had been maintained ifl t'hc South of 
prance from the earliest period of the establishment of the 
ChristiaA Church* in that eountry, to tho* epoch of tile 
Albigensiap contest. 

Alltx has distinctly explained this in the ten first chap- 
ters of his Remarks upon the Ecclesrastical History of 
the Ancient Churches of the Albigenses.?, I cannot, hi'w- 
eves, agree with Allix in his opinion, ^hat Papal ascen- 
dancy was not (tfit by the prelates of the Gallic churches 
befoTfi the 12th century. In the tenth century the P^pes 
began to carry their point, and to exercise that undue* 
hrdaence ove» civil and ecclesiasticiQ authorities, which 
they had to thank the weakness of some princes, and the 
superstitious igAoran^o of others. A t first they interposed 
Cnly befWeen contending parties #hcn they were appeal^ 
to, bdt by fiegleea tlicy claimed the right of arbitmtlon, a^ 
fif enfiarcin^^Heir sen^nce, whenever sovetelgfts were 
kkrianoe with each other, or with the heads of sees? Thck 
provinciftl prelacy and clergy, who had lytheitd beeis inde- 
pendent of a fivreigrk pontiff', Yound themselves obliged to 
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go wiUi the stream, and w^tb their inde|iendence thdy 
ttk5ir self^espeot and integrity. Abuses, which at former 
periods would iiave been checks in tfte beginning by a 
timely application to the metropolitaa, or to the provincial 
or national synod, now bacame^inveterate, owing to .the 
long interval wliich occurred before the matter could be ? 
decided by a bearing at the scat af the Papacy. A disttftit 
tribunal, or a court of hppoal, demote from the ^seneof die* 
^tc, caimot#but be tlu/ means of extending misohiefr 
"prejudice, &\oui, corruption, imperfect evidence, delay, 
and misundenitaudings arg but few* of the impediments 
ike way of ju^ioe and amcli 9 ratSon, v^en a ^question of 
right or wrong ha^ to be^de'jerminod by a foreign judge* 
'i'hc evil was thoroughly felt at the pq;ridd to which 1 have 
made allusion. The bisliops of France, assembled at 
li)|pims in 991, did certainly protest strongly against |he 
encroachments of the Popes, and their pretended primly ; 
but the principal icidf>laDce was thence^|rward made by 
individuals, rather than bf assemblies of protesti^ d^ 
.vines i and it was found ^to be much easier to bca^ thp 
opa^oi of individuals -with tlie name of hejesy, tlino the 
declarations of synods or councils. 

About the year 101 D, there appeared symptoms of the 
lilpnicbean heresy in die South of f ranee. Xhfe was a 


yrpat advantage to the t’op&sh party. AU'yrhP.ojlHisod 
wmselvca to the corruptions of Home, w y jb enceforth 
^ig^QSed to the chiuge qf Manicheism i and thpUgh ^Uuiig 
cqi^ be ^ore ^uflicUqg tl^ tlie opinions pf 


of these real heretics, yet. the Eqnmlltl'iMG*’ 
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in deluding '^I ki univniy, and cunfouadta^ ttuB 
pieiarvers of jKire Clifiatiaiuty with the propagaton orts 
abominabla error. , MezelFay, author of the fThronoiogical 
Abridgment of the » History of France, was no friend to 
the Albigenses; but be candidly admits, that not all 
. whom tlie church stigroatizM as heretics, were Mani- 
ehees : lliere were.*'>aidi be. two sorts of heretics ^ 

the one ignorant and lotpie; who were a cast ofManichees*, 
the other more learned, and frde from the charge of 
parity, w1m> held nearly tlie same opinions Its 'the medoni 
Calvinists, and were*caJled Henricians, or WaldemeSi 
though the people ignorantly confounded^them with Ihe 
Cathari/' dec. » ^ 

Berengarius, ai^ those who were not ashamed of being 
called after hit name, were the greatest uphohkrs of truth 
of whom France could boast in the aleveAth eeDtoiy»otiid 
espocUUy in their able confutation of the docthna of the 
Real Preeencef * 

In the twelfth centuiy, before the term Albigeasos came 
into use, firsts the appellation of PiirohtnMm, and aftcN 
wai^B that Btemiciam, was hllbatituted for 
riam, to designate the imj^gners of Popeiy* The fbnner 
were so called aftat Peter de Brois, who waa bnnifl^ to 
the stalm at GiUes, m 1126, upon ehaigt^of bm- 
ing t hia meat on a Good FBdi|r>i and te 

latter al^er^atMd, a celebrated {Mreachnrof Inagaada;^, 
wha M^huott at Thoulouae, in iU7. Xi is <.indent. 

testiimy, .that a great yaope^of 
the iftalilhwtt of the Southhra piovinces luuicottd|ittd te 
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iiUKtfe to the ofihiioiu of 4heir anclston» bikI to ptoflita 
th& purer forms and priactples it Chriltianity, 
Beiaaganus, H^rde Bru», aad Heufi had bpon iAstrU" 
monUl in transmitting to tlieir countrymen. The Council 
of Tours, hold in the year l^63» apeaks thus to dte CAot: 

** In the country about* llioulouse, tbete sprung long * 
a damnal^e heresy, wlucf)* \)y little and little^ spread 
li^ a cancer a& far as the neighbaaring protddle of Oaa<» 
jffffuy, and hith already infected many other profiacea*” 
The Abbot Ss Clamraux, quc^ by UotedOn, hi hit 
annals of the year 1178? caDi^it^ *'A plague that ha^ 
nfhde great bead in that cotfnUy.*’ The Moftk f»f Vaux 
Cemay, tlie hisioitaa and eiflogiat of Siiyoir de Montfetd, 
the grand persecutor of the PrOtestant8\>f Thouloiiae, made 
an acknowledgment to the same effect^ namely, that die 
prmciples of th« Albigenses were of immemorial standing 
in the provinces of^he^t^th of France. ‘ * This tr^hdt'ous 
city of Thoulou.se, from i^ first fuundftoa/* said he, 
'*hgth seldom ornevei been clear of tliis detestabltopIhgiiR 
*How tUfficult it is to pl\ft:k op a deop-txioted eviil^hit 
poidon of heretical d^ranty and supersUduus infidelity 
has been necessarily difiiised liere from fetber to son." 

Hme, then, we have the very coachssion reqgifed. I 
favre proved ebowhem the Romaniitiofthetiiirfeeftdi 
'tttttoiy admit the high antiqutty, in Ffediitotft, df the 
jpuieipiM*avowed by the Waldenses, and dfiVWdenoe ia 
rij^vodoffed out of their own mouths, that ^ tesetf olf ^ 
AHHipeM#werM>f high whpmy in ibi 
and be traced up to the primitivb 

2 M« 
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I shall proceed to show th&t the enormities committed 
durinjr that period of lmtopr» when the Albigetwes occe-^ 
pit^ the attention of Kuropts were coiiunitted agmmt 
tfaetn, and not them. 

The Popish writers Oi ev<iry age have allowed, that 
there a ^period when the pioiligary of the Roman 
Church, from the Pdpes doiim to t^j^e lowest clergj', was. 
1 jch as to foTi^ univtiTSal repmhation. At this period, 
those who rejectwl or renounced her rornmnnion we%v 
desirtMs of exhibiting a striking contrast in morals ^and 
(fonvorsation, between thsmselves and the tnembers of 
that corrupt church, against whose doLauchery nnS 
ftuperatitiontf the}s protested. Inis, in all probability , 
led to the adoption of some extravagant, but harmless 
nistoma among the opponents of Popery ; and the over- 
acted and litoral obedience to scriptural precepts pro- 
fessed by a few pf them, was ronvoi;ted into an exagge- 
lated charge agdtnst the wholes body, wh'en the Roman 
see succeeded in persuading or compelling the Prer-h 
bishoTV) to surrender their independence, and fout^ itself 
strong enough to make head against the Reformm. 
Thus, tiecause some of the Protestants of the South of 
France put a forcea construction upon the comHiaml, 

** Tliou Bh)|lt i)jOt kill,” and qitesflioDed ^ right of ma- 
gistrates to infliet the penalty of death ; and because other* 
wishing to hUde by the very letter of Chrisf^S precept, 

” X say nnto you, sw^ not at all,” refused to be Jwom ^ 
liefbre^feBt|&uaah of the <;;ivU authoritiei, — if 'was malt- 
lAOnsly^^^ against all sddr as urtnee called Albigiimseo, 
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that^ they disowiied the jurisdicUpa^of mal^istnitce aiui^ 
fNriSces oitogetlieri and that they profbgated*/ disoi^aatz^^^ 
teiieU,” hoBtil^Jo society. 

One I'aise rcjM)i‘t wa^ ;ls easily spreaa as aaouier. l*lio 
Vruteslauhi majiilained Uiat uu periions* whether clergy or 
laity, ou^ht to bo bouuyd by vows of celibacy, and for thiK 
dhey were accused of decry ii^llic sirtuo of co&tioehce, 
iuid of (trcaclHUi? and practiMOg^all m^ner ff impurity^ 
^«vas thus ffiut the Koni 4 uists*biacJLeued the characters 
of tliosc who were more lutiuual in their forms of wo|^ip, 
and more pure in morals, <haii Uie^selvee; but wo do not 
flhd any thinf specific lo dieir allegations.* Wo have 
notliiog but railing acciisatidns, unsubstjpitiat^i by proof. 
1'hero arc no well voiified facts adductsd in Popish annals, 
lu evidence of the vices which they attribute to the Albi- 
geflses. 'i'he AJbigcnses have been branded as sangut- 
nary, ferocious, and ^ucl miscreants, who deUghtell in 
bloodshed. Hut where haye we gny eftroplos of their 
rri^jlty 1 If iliey had been such as to justify «epiv>> 
'seutatioM of those Popish writers who speak of '^the 
feminty of their procemngs," and ** theasnoniitties to 
which their principles led,*’ ^ should possess detailed 
accounts of the rapine, slaughter, and devastation, which 
are laid to their cbaigg. We should have the fime and 
{dare, where such things were perpetialed, the naxq^ 
JLi the nfimbor of their victims, i'he Ro M sW b ta record, 
•as meRtorious deeds, instances of carnage and i^lbliatm 
conuttitteddiy Uieti own fkMiple, and do not disgu^ that 
the figoes opposed to the AlSige&s«s,*ma8sacred the 
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"'biUnts of iwhole towni and villages; that they twivg put 
‘ sixty thousand'* to the sword ; tliat they burnt ** three 
hundred” in one castle» ''and eighty in aiiother.” 

At the nege of Marmande, Vrince Louis induced the 
inhabitants to deliier up the town, upon his sacred 
promise^ that their lives should be spared. Ilut all the 
jnen, women, and children, five thousand in number 
were mass xred, in ordfr &at tliis human holocaust might 
bring God's blisuiog upon the aims of the cnisadpr^* 
The slaugliter was in direct opposition to llie will of Louis ; 
hut the counsel of die fiishop cf Samtes prevailed. My 
advice,” 8''ld that prelate, " is, that you ifoniediately kill 
and bum all these people, as heretics .nd apostates, aud 
that none of them lie left olive.” Romish aulliors record 
this fact. 

The Albigeoses am accused of being equally baitilc 
tv ehnrcb and Of their hostili^ to tlie Church of 

Rome, there i('iio qufstion ; but wtiere are tlic proofs of 
•Keir being obnoxious to the stntrf There is nothiq^ in 
history which can establish such a charge ; on the con^ 
trairy, it is manifest upon the face of every document that 
is come down to us, that "the AJbigenses were virtuous, 
peaceable, and indurlr'ious subjects ; that they conciliated 
j|^ good-will of their sovereign rplers, and feudatory loids, 
by their and obedience ; and that the counts, 
counts, Vot<^a^ms, to whom they owed service or fehlV^ 
lost tkoir lands and territories, because they nflfused In 
abandon these fiuihful vassals to thei. will nf thw np> 
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Altnost aJl that know of the ^IbigooKs.ts rotloct^ 
fVdh their enemies. JMonks an4 eliurcj^en were the 
historians of ^he day, and that is the TCason why Mre 
have so few aifbrdotcs of individual ^ieroism,*and are so 
sparingly supplied witfi those traits of devoted alfection 
and {p^nerosity which arc r^uired to throw a charm over 
the history of commumtics. ‘ Whatever would htfve raiM 
*our admiration is withheld or distorted, and vre are 
fnfer, from ^he uumbedess pulJlic sacfiiioea* which thU 
4ii?liappy peo|flc made in the cause of civil and religious 
freedom, that iostaoces^of private and domestic worth 
^ere as common among them. * llaymond tlie Sixth, and 
Haymond thi^oventh, (’oujits of Thoulouse, the powerful 
('uuuts of Koix and Careassone, tho Viscount of 
]lc7.icrs, (orruttiug all mention of inferior lords, y suffered 
themselves to l>e deprived of tlieir principalities and ter* 
ritories, for the*A1bigciiscs* sake. If the Albigenses had 
really roudensl tiicmtidvos forniidahlo oi^spicioiis to the 
existing temporal authuri^, by *' their tenets on civil 
po#er and piopi*ity,”^iA it likely that these pridbes aiul 
seigneit^, and all thuhiduential classes of society, ^uld 
have es{>oused tiioir cause ayd avowed the same^ aenti' 
mental 

I'Jrc only enemy that they h.id, was (he RomanpCMiiin^, 
and wlieu ihtnr logilim.'itc prince, the CouDhofdi'boulousO, 
l>cin^ reproached for indulging pity heretics, 

’and saving thoii\ fl'om punishmooC, was solicited by the 
'ropish clergy U) c irry the sentence of the chucch iolo 
edcct against them, he plcmVd that he could mi aiad 
2 m2 
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dbtr* .fi vndertakt any thing sgabsl them*" And why! 
'* Beraum/’t^ ha, J' the innjority aC thalorda, and Hw 
gdMlMk part tf the ceniBiOQ people, have dmnk the 
poMOn of tLeir tnS^Uiy.*^ The Count o^Thoolouae was 
nviickig to the Abtmt of Ciiteam, and therefore he spoke 
^ kf language which that charchman would nnderataud. 
It was dieieiy, and iio<,crilbG — it was ait ecclcnastioal, 
and not a moSAi ar politicsil ofTeftca^ which ooeanoned the 
* 4 iniisosity of the iduirch. ^ 

WiUia& of Paylaotens is^one of the chroniclers of tik. 
thirteenth century, who' relatos the history of the exfer- 
mifiation of the AlbigeiMes, and Irmocent the lliird was 
the Pope adio folmiaatad the hull which armed 500,000 
needy adn^hturera ggaiost the rich plains of l^anguedor. 
Now, the ohromder has left upon his pages, that '' their 
outward ahow el godliness acquired for them the ws^- 
latirjp el Iho peofde and the persecuting pontiff himself 
mheadadt in a%.eplaUe which is stiti extant, that " they 
uM frea from many of the ¥iGas imputed to them/’ 

Jm the oalebrmtad conference at Albi, which gave name 
to AJhigenses, where the leaders of the PrutestaM 
ware met foce to £i^hy iheir accusers, the huiden el 
the lay, which, was ^hoed and ro-echoed in hdlolMa 
against them* was " haresy" and' " infiddlily/'* 
saanneetioc, no ad of iniquity, '^was so much Pk nen« 
tiOBcd intj^impaaBhinaBt. 

The.iaipatdioa even of Manioheism, and much mom 
that of moral turpitude, disappeari at once, hefom the 
solamii fUehuration wiudi«tke Albieoooes made of thoir 
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roHgious a^iiifl4i« a^recoided in the aiuial% of Hovede^, 
aad^tited by Bwnntuet \* ^ belike,'* 'Mhtt 

diereiiiMie oa|f Ood m Thre^Penoat, m Fethoi^ Ihe 
Sen, end tiie Hdly Ghoit ; aiuf thet ^Bon ef God hnlh 
tahen oar deih ofioa hud ; that he wes beptizod in Jeidftti ; 
that he hated in the wildeiiieM^ that he pfeaehad ear 
lalvaiton , that he uaSmd, dkd» ^ad wna bnijted y that he 
Oeecended into hell, that heapee ajpio the thiid d«f4 
that he ascepded into heaven ;*that He ieiS the 
-«&et on the i^y of Ponteoost ; that ha shatl comifi at the 
day of judgment,, to jud^ botl» the quick and the &nd, 
agd diat all ohaU luo agmn. We know alfto, that what* 
we beheva wAi our ought to eonfeae wkh o»r 

month. We befaeve that he u not faM, n^odotk not 
eat the body of Jesui Choat ; and that the bOdy of HmA 
Chfipt in not nonaecraled but m the ehnrok, and by tbe 
prieiW be he good oc hod. We beUm alio, that gone 
can be lafed but* thetn ^at am hHitiwi(L{and that litfla 
childTen ore aovnd by boglmau We braeoe a]ao« that 
majf and wiinaw' eaved, ihoui^ they be camaUy^tnaad ; 
ainl.thjl erety one innat mpent with his aaohfh anMm 
hearty and that if more coa}d ha^ahown ut from tli||| 
G iea p ab old the Epistles, wO wilrbeheHO and own it*** 
This expliett and Chilian eonfiewion was not enough tjo 
satisfy the Bomoniato t lha Aibigonaes waoe aondemnad 
as hereticj, excommunicatsd, and aaathem||^zed } and 
fdl Cfagotian powers, wliedier cml or aoricriaatiirii, wieie 
eshtotnd a^ oommaiided tho Pope to mtlcnnutita 
a taqe of people, whose asjLho bull 
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nation lef were Ktibvcrnve iff alJ^reli^on, natural 
und revcalel^^and of ^vcry tnSial tie. 

13ut the prices and ii^agtstraicfi, and temporal aU- 
thontifH of Languedoc*, tvere «till unwiMing to carry this 
barbarous edict into execution *a^nst peaceable subjectfi, 

; who had given no offence to diem. They remonstialed, 
they pkadqd in favouu of* the |)ro9erib^l, and finally 
refused to bo their cxccglioncrs. • The .itiimosity of thb 
•Church of Koide novf burst /urth in ‘aJJ its violeiRi? 
anrl niarignity ; and the records of the procfedings agmilp. 
tlio \lbigepscs leave not a doubt behind, that it was the 
quantd of the church, arfd not the complaints of the s^e, 
which involved them in riijp. ^ It may seen, that the 
(himdcntof dio were direct,^ indiscriminalely against 
all who protected, favoured, or held intercourse with them, 
as reliols of the Homan see ; and there was no declamion 
of no suspension of hostilities, no treaty, or violation 
of treaty— the|^ was not a battitf dbu^it, a city taken, a* 

massacre executed, or a coilGscation awarded — in short, 
• _ 
there was not a stratagem employed, or a force applied^ 

diKiaftg the whole of those crusade, which endtol ip the 
iptol extirpation ot Allngenses, — but the Pope, h» 

legate, of a IJomis^irelate or priest, was the tnoviug 
po\i*er. •When siege* was laid to ^e capital of Languedoc, 
m 1217, 0aniina] Beitrand, d^e'^ogate and representative 
bf the Pog^uttered a solemn preiliruon, by way of en- 
couraging the Soldier of the crOss, that the City Would 
fall, and added *a vow, that fieiUier man nor wodihh^ 
Uiy ndr^trl, should icmalb aHve, no^obo atouO be Ibft 
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another.*' 1'his horrible oath jftndered.tbe heuaged ^ 
more deaperate/ and their defence wdJi auc^^fuL 

It is najura?^eiiough for Paftiau of«thc pr^nt day to 
disciaitn uanaactioiiE, which have casf a ihade of indelible 
disgpu^e upon their chuirh ; bpt wticn these oventt occurred, 
the Homanists were fo«far from denying the part ^ey took * 
in the bloodshi^ and devastatu]^, which cedu^ the faiieit 
provinces in France to a desert, that Uil^gloded in 

and proclaimed aloud tlicir pre'Cmuioace in the 
transactions ol' that reign of terror, as if the number of 
the lives they were enabled to sacrifice, was a proof tha% 
I^ven smileb upon their dause. BUronius^^ainong his 
jugns of Che true^diurcll, Sat placed t^e tritgu^ of the 
Bishop of Home over the Albigcnscs/ and hat stated tlie 
blaughtar of sixty thousand heretics in a single day, to be 
a (Anviucing proof that God was with the Papal banners, 
ilic afiecting ctreum^{pitce, that Raymond the Ststh, 
Count of Thoulouae, himself * Romamst/lxpofed hiroself 
to the penalties and terrors of excommonicatioif; Mid 
*conseD^ to share the fete of his Protestant^ lul^ts, < 
rather than deliver them op to the tender mercies ofthe 
Roman Church, is of itself a coiHncing proof that tfaC 
Aljbigenses were guilty of nxmcfmfvmnity only, ^d that 
th^y had not trespassed against social or internationid 
laws, ^hen this |}rinee was besieged in Thoulouse, by 
.the crusadbrs, as the soldiers of tb(wrburch<«n1IiiB homble 
•war were called, the citizens made so resolute a aefcnce, 
that the afeailati refushd td return to the assault, and 
Simon de Montferd would have rettred from die place, 
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but for tbc fS^tllowing unrbmtiaD exhortation of th^ Ppjpe’s 
legate : " FellJ nothing, for in a short time we shall take 
the city, aijd put tt> doathjanid dcatioy all^fne inhabitanU ; 
and if any of the kolcbers of‘ tbp cross shall die in this 
expedition, shall |iv«s to Paradise as martyrs, and of 
this they may confidently peamadiv themselves. '* One cif 
tho prineijwS leadoia, who heanl this impious counsel 
could noti.‘cfrdi0 hitns^df; but made this, answer, “ 

JiOrd Cardinal, you talk with great asauranfe; but if«il^ 
Coup! believe you, it will lie little to his proSt ; for you, 
*uid the other prelates, ^men of the church, have bocn 
the cause wf all this evil and ruin, and vuill be tlie ca&e 
of yet mopi.” This anccddte m takers from the work of 
iVtcr, tho Monk of Vaux Cemay, entitled, " f listeria 
Albigonsium, et sacri belli in eos suscepti.’^ Peler, as 1 
muutioncd before, was the eulogist of the general oh the 
cm^ders, and it is from the relalion^f ibis churchman 

A <*» 

that most of M information is gathered which we possess 
i«ji%r^ing the war against the Albigenses. Th^ au- 
thority of an eye-witness and^of an adversaiy cannot be 
disbud ; and we requite nothing more than the pa^<if 
the IVIoiik of ^'aox Cemay, to establisli the innocence of 
tho AlUgenscs!! » 

When Innocent the Third fbu|d that it was net enough 
to excommunVatc Kaymond of Thoulotise, and to lay his 
ierntQrics^ind'>r an interdict, he resorted to*a meamtie 

a 

which tugotry has ever found to be much mete ^ffiEctual 
than preaching er persuaaSoo. ' He deisnnttied fii^ hairten 
the work of coBversk» t>y Ike and' sweid. Fpr this 
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purpose he first instupted t|io liiqui|(tiou, and conftnia- 
sioiiA the meiidMrB of that execrable tril^al witU full 
{lowers, to searah out, an<l to ienoui^'e, inlidob de- 
serving of death, all sudi as should (^^spute thS authority 
of tiie Koman sec. Ife then enlisted tlie very worst pas- 
sions of meu in his sqrvioc ^ hi' promised the pardon of 
s^ns, the }>ru{)erty of the hcrclics,^ad Jjic saiae pflvilegus- 
u'hM'li had lieeii granted to f^giit gainst the 

S^^ns lu l^dltisiiuc, to* ail whi> would “ take tjio cross* 
against the Allhgensus." 

The Pope's bull, acconling td Aiir ilomish hLstoriajip 
ra4 thus .* ln^conibnnity Mutii the ci^^uimcal^saiietioiiK 
of the holy faihcn% we snutt jobservo no faith towards 
those who keep not faith wiUi God^ orswKio ore separated 
from the communion of the faitliful ; therefore we dis- 
cbaiffo, by apos|plical authority, all those who believe 
themselves liouod tp'"^nids the Count of' l*boulouse, by jin^ 
oath, either of oliegiau^ or fidelity ; and % permit every 
<'ati|^iic, siving the riglit of his principal lord, tojiysjjjg 
his person, and to occupy and retaiu his territories, espe- 
cially for the purpose 'Zif exterminating he^y.” 
same bull invited slrangers fnftn all regions to come to 
the arroiDplishment of tlie holy woyi, and to gonsidei 
themselves as in the enjoyment of plenary indillgcnee, 
and of exemption from the jurisdiction of hfJ earthly 
tritmiials, m long as they should lie ^btiugjn jiic service 
of the ciuicfa. * • 

The pn>s{ 9 ct of jibsolulien, of booty, and of unrestraint, 
and th^ barbanMs supentitkm of tiic times, brought hordes 
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of reiwBtliM'Bafagon npoa l^c d^twl AUsgraiBtt,^ aod 
Simon de l^^tlbid^^by gjieQeral conimiW wm put ^llie 
li««d of the omadditu {La vmy so clisorded^, so ea^or 
to shed blobd» tto svjrcdctt, so inaustibio, never uxiAib^ 
field. " A fire devoumd beibra them, and behind a flanui 
burned, '('he land was as** the garden of Kden before 
them, dkod behiad a deaplate wildanoM : yea» and 
nothuig ei^'apedfdhem/' ^ 

' Prodigies of valour cmtld avdil QoUung*in the fuce^f 
an enemy, whose losses in leaders or foUirtri^ were con” * 
standy filled up by ndw^adven^uieia. Spbuussioa was of 
BO use. where meo-came not tp waga a war of Uonon^or 
chivaliy. but of destructuML<^nal to obtain^. glory, .but 
blood aad'pdlage. It was meritorious to kill audio spam 
neC and thasUngbtar of anheKtio was omidereti aaastop 
to Paradise^ CbaMinoiul waa one of the find placar thsd 
fi|lL before the invadere. it oapitnlated. The garrison 
was pormiuetfete march ont. but tSa inhabitants were hdt 
to the santence of the Pape*4 Ip^«4c^ IU pronounced 
them to be haieties, and all were committed to the flumes 
BcotUs was, attacked amt. It Yalied npoA tbe.eUnng^ 
of its walls and the cotCage of iln defenders ; but the 
multitude of ia* agailaata was inch, that " it appearjed.as 
if the whole wodd was encamped bohsc ih" Thoei^ 
was taked af the first aiiaiilt, and eemeef the er n sed pm ^ 
thirsting heretic blood oal^, deeiiod the .legehl 
take ai^ huve a distinction made between the fadhfnl 
and the unbelievers. ** Kill all,*’ said the.(^0|ie*a^teF** 
sentaiuve, v the, J^erd ifUl ahetwaidft select ihtpg that 
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is:" T1t« sentence of wmMiiffilMd to the very 
, tad all were slain. Of men, tromen^fiicl childieo, 


W 


not one wts left^ve» mid the tjwn wm rMuced to ashete 
Contemporary histortini,dtflrer as to the number that pe- 
rished at Beziers. Some say, fixty thousand ; others, 
forty thousand. The legate hhnSelf, in his letter to Fope 
Vinoeent the Third, reported it*to he hftodb timusand. * 
Fifteen thousamd human bei^^gs,^ theD,‘|^w«e#nBaucre^ 
nth* mM tl one who called himself the servant of 
Ood ! Tlie Isrcea of De Montford marched on in 


triumph to invest (varcasiene. JSfiong mteroemon was, 
mdde to tbe legate in fowmr of the» young A^iscount, 
who was shut tip*with the bkizens of Caieayone; and 
the terms of mercy ofimed to him were, that he might 
quit the city with twelve others, upon conditum of sur- 
rendering up the rest of the townsmen and soldiers to 
the pleasure of the benegen. Rather than comply 
with the demand of the leg^,^’ replied the heroic youth, 

I qpmld give myself to be dayed alive.'* Thu pypleunf 
the city ^afterwards escaped a secret passage. Tbe 
leguth took poBsesiioa drCaieaa^e ** in theunanm df^ 
church/’ and in malignant rlwnttnent at the thought 
of so many vkdms having escaped^his luiy, humt or. 
hluiged three hundred hp^te who had previously capi- 
UftUted, upon the guarantee of his toleran oath that they 
dhOiAd notfoe pUt to death ! 

* By fib time, tire dread of the invading amy had ex- 
Ciiaded'far add wide over the of Prevence and 

lAn^Uhdoc. hnd princes and people would have been glad 
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to accept atty lioiMiiraLl>lo qotidiiions ; but none were 
offered : thcN^aade still preached through Uh; whole 
of France, and every y^i brought thoufands of fanatics 
to tlie harvest of slaughter and spoliation. In many cases, 
torture was added to tli/t infliction of death. A hundred of 
the iuhahitants of Brom hacLthelr eyes tom out, and their 
noses cut otT. Inlimidhtcd by this exarnple, the people 
of iVfinensiL would havp stTreadert^d u()pn condition of 
having their lives spared. Dc M<mtford,^ to whom, the 
application was made, referred them to thd legate, Who 
.ilesired,” says the Mohk of V^aux Cernay, “ tiiat all the 
enemies af Chriii should be pul to dea^h, but be could 
not take upon himself to condemn 4lie*n, as being a priest 
and a monk.'’ The churchman contrived to break off the 
capitulation. The place was taken by assault, and all 
but three perished by the swonl or in the flames. 

^ i^avaur was one of the cities which made the most memo- 
' rttlde defence.Miy their frequent sorties, Uieir perseverance* 
Hhfepairing tlic breaches, their intrepid exposure of life upon 
liie w'iUls, the Albigenses showed, upon this and all othe. 
(MH^awona, su^encrous courage, which would have setrurod 
success to the cause, if the ranks of their enemies had not 
been flUed up by hpsts of new levies, as fast as they were 
thinned by the casualties of tlic war. In the year 1212 
the army of the crusaders was four times renewed ; and 
so univeraall{£<Kwas it understood to be the quarrel of the 
chuTck, that ecclesiastical ciiguitarfes came tVom all 
quarters to give a coloua to the proceedings. We read 
of tile ihovost of die chi^feh of Cologne, the Aicbtleacun 
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ui the UUiiop of Lao%, theOiHltopof Toul, and (he 

/Vi-c^ihiidiop of iiouen, who were [^rutH'nt^upoa one oc- 
camoa to inspire^the fuiy of tliCaiiiivadors. But to return 
to J^vaur. A practiealde breach wlui sotm made in tlie 
walU, and the moakibh histoiiai^ was blind and savage 
enough to relate at full longUt the part which he himself, * 
the rest of ‘the Romisli priesthood, who^follow'cd in 
die traui of Siyion's army, ^o\4while t^ msssacrc was 
on. he aiBrms, that die bushops, the Abl)ot of 
CoiHfrdieUj who escrcised tJio lunctions of vice-legaU}| 
with all the piiosts, cloUied in^tfieir sacred vestmunU,^ 
themselvo-’. up (o thanksgiving when they saw the 
carnage beginnings and tuuj^ tlio hymn, V'ei\i Creator, 
lie explains, too, with all the minutd detail of one who 
exalted in the event, Uiat, when the casUe of Amery fell/ 
eighty knighu were taken, and condemned to be hanged ; 
but as Uus process waji too slow, an order was givdb to 
destroy tliem en masse ; Utat the order wi^ received by 
the pilgrims with avidity, and that they burnt Uie hereto . 
nhve witkfcrvat joy** This expression, " burnt them alive 
with i(r€ut joy [m tlie original, ^'cum inf|cnti gaudio/J 
IS of frec^uent use with tiie pHestly hisuirian, who was 
literally, with the rest of those engaged hi tins iccursod 
war, drunk with the blood of the saiuUs.'’ 

It is painful to follow the historians of the day through 
the scenes of carnage which Uiey dcy:riljc, tnd more par- 
ticularly as wo cabnot hud in their relation, that die Al- 
bigensos had otU^tided in ajiy tbuig, but tbeir refusal to 
oonlunii to the faith and disci{dific of liome. 
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' At lengt^, this^horrible fvar ended as it begai^ by 
command of sov^eign pontiff, because all open resis- 
tance to lys will Vas put down, and P4f)>ish ascendancy 
was finally established in a quarter, where the right of 
liberty of conscience had hitherto been claimed from the 
* first introduction of the Qosjpel. ^'he church had gained 
her object tiy the total ^struction of all* who had dared 
do oppose Kcr. '^hcre rtfnaic.ed i|o A Ibigenses to slaughter, 
or at least there were nonb left in the South ft France hold 
enough to preach their (joctrines, or admimater their forms 
•of worship. Some of th^ mord fortunate had Bed to other 
countries/ where ihey presdhred and keft alhre the laftip 
of truth %tnidst, the suiroundi&g dmkness. The eatir- 
potion was so complete, that in less than thirty-three 
years from the beginning of the crusade, the Albigenaes 
were no more ; and when Protestantisfo reared its head 
sfgain in Provence and Languec^p, tffter an interval of 
three centuries, it was recog^iizcd under another name. 

the more extraordinary, and Lbe more cleai^ in- 
dj£ative of the ruthless edict df extemunation w^ich had 
gone forth, ftom a comparison between the state of things 
in Piedmont, and that in the South of France. The 
Protest^ts of the fermer country have never been entirely 
cradicatec^ i^Uhough they hav<^ been redneed from two 
hundred thousand to twenty thousand ; and from century 
to cciitui^ a<.emnaiit of them have still preserved their 
inhenthnee in the valleys of their forefathers, Ind their 
distinguished denommatiOii, -Vdudois or WaMenees. 
«jtBjj[t the unhappf Albi^nses, from the aituatioQ of the 
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<ouiUry, were lApre <iX(K>Mvl u» ili.it foreipji a^i;rtevsioii 
w1ii(Ai iho Roniannls Mirrcif up ai^<l, not pAssc'ssing tli<‘ 
s.inu' natural fastnrssi's anti moiiptajn rotieg[l-s as the Wal- 
ileiises, were entirely swept off from the faec cX the tMilh, 
ami not a vesti;;e of them left. Albigcnsian prinriples 
lutleed, never failed, even in i.anjftif«ioe, the ftccne of ik*!- 
seeiiUoii ; Imt U;/ Albi|;;enseH,*or t^ie eotnmun’^ies^i'operfy 
soNijillisl ami known b^tliis iiatte m the thirteenth century, 
w^re utterly ^s’tro^ed. Jn iffe l.fh^ua<T«f of th? iranslatop 
•u^^isrnomU's narrative of the cru*tades against the Alhi- 
gens€“R, winch has Injcn no smAl^ assistance to me in 
di^^wing up this article, **^heir«rhureh was drowned in 
blood, their rae? had dmppijpretl • hundreds oT their vil- 
lages had serin all their inhabitants ^irmssacitsd with a 
hhnti furj', and witliout the crusaders giving themselves 
the trouble to examine whether they contained a single 
heretic. No cafculalion can a5r*ert«ain with any precision, 
Uic dissipation of wcalllf, or tlic destmetioi^of human 
which were the e onset juenaes of the t rusade agninsf^^ 
^Albl^nses. Kvery species of injusliee, and perMf'umtis 
of cvcrj*kiiid had Ijccn.UcajKitl on llie heads of the unj^af^y 
Langucdocians, whom, since l^ic crusade, il%ad bcenfbe 
custom to eomprrdicnd under the gcricrak name of Albi- 
genses.'’ 
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Jfow swee* IS die song nf d -» I ark when she springs 
F 0 welcome die morning with joy on htr wings ' 

Th6 higher she rises the sweeter she sings, 

And she sings when we hcaCi her no more 
^\hen stmms and dark clouds veil the sui from our siglit, 
She has mounted aliove them, she slihios m the light , 
Tims, far from the Wenes that disturb and oAnght, 
bhe loves her gay music to pour 


* ftf^hus with ♦ho Chnstinn , his \^jllii*g soul flies 
pvelcome the day*spnng that streams from the skies , 
Ww drawn by its glonous eflulgencc to nse i 

Tq».the region from whence it is given ^ 

lie sings on Ctu way from this cloud-co\ered spot , 

The <iuicker his progress, die sweeter his note , 

When ^0 hear him .10 longer, die song ceases not — 

It blends with the chorus of heaven. 










